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PREFACE 


This  Hymn-book  has  been  prepared  to  meet  the  demand  created  by 
the  growth  of  the  Bible-school  movement  While  many  excellent 
Hymnals  are  extant,  suitable  for  the  regular  services  of  the  Church, 
for  special  Conventions  and  Meetings  for  the  deepening  of  the  spiritual 
life,  and  for  Evangelistic  Services,  no  book  has  been  provided  specially 
suited  to  the  needs  of  assemblies  gathered  specifically  for  the  study  of 
the  Divine  Library. 

To  meet  that  need  The  Song  Companion  to  the  Scriptures  is 
issued.  While  it  does  not  seek  to  enter  into  competition  with  the 
denominational  Hymnals  and  Hymn-books,  it  has  been  so  arranged 
as  to  make  it  in  every  way  suitable  for  the  regular  services  of  Christian 
worship.  There  are  many  Christian  congregations  gathering  together 
for  worship,  unaffiliated  with  any  of  the  great  Denominations,  especially 
in  Mission  work,  whose  needs  are  not  perfectly  met  by  a  Hymn-book 
which  is  purely  evangelistic,  and  who  would  object  to  use  any  Hymnal 
which  bears  a  denominational  stamp.  Such,  we  believe,  will  find  in  this 
collection  one  admirably  adapted  to  their  requirements. 

The  plan,  as  indicated  by  the  Contents  Pages,  is  purely  Biblical. 
A  very  special  feature  is  that  of  the  large  number  of  hymns  on  the 
Word  of  God,  which  have  been  gathered  with  extreme  care.  The 
whole  book  consists  of  a  carefully-chosen  selection  of  the  choicest 
hymns  which  will  be  found  useful  for  general  purposes.  Included 
among  these  are  a  few  new  hymns  which  will  be  of  undoubted  value 
in  the  service  of  praise. 

With  regard  to  the  Music,  the  value  of  the  book  is  enhanced  by 
the  introduction  of  a  considerable  number  of  new  Tunes,  which  have 
already  been  used  at  many  services,  and  which  have  met  with  hearty 
appreciation.  It  will  be  found  that  in  most  cases  of  varied  harmonies 
of  familiar  tunes  the  alterations  have  been  made  only  to  return  to  the 
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more    natural    harmonies    of   the    original    editions   which    presumably 
represent  the  invntion  of  the  composer.     The   part-writing   has   1 
re  arranged   in  certain  places  to  secure  a  more  flowing  melody  in  the 
lower  parts — a  point  too  often  neglected  by  composers  and  editors  alike. 

It  will  be  noticed  that  a  number  of  the  tunes  have  been  transposed 
into  a  lower  key.  This  was  done  to  obviate  the  rising  of  the  melody 
in  places  beyond  the  compass  of  average  voices. 

One  of  the  principles  upon  which  the  choice  of  tunes  has  been 
made  is  the  avoidance  of  undignified  progressions  and  flippant 
melody.  A  cordial  welcome  will  doubtless  be  given  to  a  number  of 
fine  old  tunes  which  seem  to  have  been  superseded  (for  reasons  which 
are  not  always  obvious)  by  others  which  have  clearly  failed  to  win 
general  acceptance. 

It  is  significant  that  with  but  few  exceptions  the  new  tunes  in 
this  book  have  stood  severe  practical  tests,  having  been  sung  from 
MS.  copies  at  many  services  and  meetings  in  various  places  during 
the  last  few  years.  In  fact,  no  new  tune  has  found  a  place  in  the 
book  except  it  has  proved  to  be  melodically  attractive,  harmonically 
artistic,  but,  more  than  that,  truly  expressive  of  the  words. 

In  addition  to  Jackson's  Te  Deum  there  appears  a  treatment  which 
is  considered  remarkable,  and  to  which  special  attention  is  directed. 
Briefly  explained,  it  is  the  use  of  three  Chants,  the  second  of  which 
i.,  in  the  key  of  the  super-dominant  of  the  first,  and  the  third  is 
the  relative  minor  of  the  second.  It  has  been  found  in  several 
churches  that,  by  a  judicious  arrangement,  the  full  effect  of  an 
ambitious  setting  is  attained  simply  with  the  use  of  the  three 
Chants,  which  enables  anyone  to  sing  the  various  thoughts  and 
expressions  of  this  grand  old  hymn  each  to  appropriate  music. 
By  readjusting  the  versification  at  verses  7  and  8;  10  and  II  j  12 
and  13;  it  will  be  found  that  the  true  meaning  of  the  text,  coupled 
with  the  musical  treatment,  is  not  destroyed  but  rather  emphasized 
by  this  arrangement. 

Another  important  feature  is  the  restoration  of  the  original 
invitatory  introduction  (Psa.  cxiii.  1)  to  this  Canticle.  Each  Chant 
setting  has  been  provided  with  a  simple  melody  to  be  sung  in 
unison,  which  should  add  great  power,  dignity,  and  significance  to  the 
rendering  of  this  hymn,  dear  to  Christians  through  all  ages. 

A  striking    feature,    also,    is    the    new   contrivance   in   the   pointing 
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of  the  Psalms  and  Canticles,  by  which  the  singer  is  enabled  to  see 
at  a  glance  by  a  simple  sign,  and  with  no  uncertainty,  the  transition 
from  recitation  to  mediation.  It  has  already  been  found  that  this 
new  system  (known  as  the  Precentor  System,  the  use  of  which  we 
have  been  fortunate  enough  to  secure)  is  one  which  is  readily  under- 
stood by  any  congregation ;  and  on  account  of  its  remarkable 
simplicity  is  calculated  to  supersede  the  intricate  systems  now  in 
vogue.  Thus  it  will  be  found  that  the  Psalms  and  Canticles  may 
be  sung  with  perfect  ease  and  with  absolute  regard  to  the  elocu- 
tionary and  declamatory  claims  of  each  sentence.  These  should  be 
synonymous  with  the  devotional  purport  of  the  words. 

In  regard  to  the  Chants,  it  may  be  noticed  that  a  number  of 
the  best  favourites  have  been  included,  while  certain  others  by 
modern  composers  cannot  fail  to  win  the  affection  of  all  true  lovers 
of  sacred  song. 

It  will  be  observed  that,  as  far  as  possible,  in  each  Section  of 
the  work,  hymns  and  tunes  of  the  same  metre  have  been  grouped 
together,  so  that  in  many  cases  a  choice  of  four  tunes  is  given  to 
any  one  of  the  hymns  in  the  same  opening  ;  for  instance,  see  Hymns 
11-14;  296,  297,  etc.  Cross  references  will  be  found  to  other  tunes 
in  the  Collection,  thus  giving  the  choice  of  several  tunes  at  a  glance. 
It  will  also  be  found  that,  at  the  end  of  many  of  the  Sections  there 
is  a  list  of  references  to  hymns  in  other  parts  of  the  book  which 
bear  upon  the  same  subject. 

That  the  Book  may  be  of  real  service  to  the  pilgrims,  builders,  and 
warriors  of  faith,  who  wait  between  the  Advents,  in  cheering  the  way, 
hastening  the  work,  and  inspiring  the  war  ;  is  the  earnest  desire  of 
those  who  have  laboured  to  compile  both  Words  and  Music,  and,  so 
far  as  possible,  to  unite  these  in  such  a  way  as  to  lead  to  singing 
with  the  spirit  and  the  understanding. 
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THE   HOLY   TRINITY. 


1  golg,  i)olj),  §0h>  prb. 

{Ut  Tune.)  "Holy,    holy,   holy  is  the    Lord   of  hosts."— Isaiah    vi.  3. 

J.Montgomery.  (Tersanctus.    7.7.7.7.  v.) 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 

God  of  Hosts,  when  heaven  and  earth, 

Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word, 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 

All  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood, 

And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good  ; 

While  they  sang,  with  sweet  accord, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Thee, 
One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 
Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore  : 


Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

Holy.  Holy,  Holy,  all 
Heaven's  triumphant  choirs  shall  sing 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King, 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Hearts  and  voices  swell  one  hymn, 
Round  the  throne  with  full  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 


THE    HOLY   TRINITY. 


1 

{2nd  Tune.) 
J.  Montgomery 
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iioln.  iioln.  iiinln  i'orii. 

Holy,    holy,    holy   is   the    Lord   of  hosts  "—Isaiah    vi.  3. 
(TlCHFIKLD.      77.7.7.  D.) 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 

(iod  of  Hosts,  when  heaven  and  earth, 

Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word, 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 

All  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood, 

And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good  ; 

While  they  sang,  with  sweet  accord, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Thee, 
One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 
Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore  : 


Lightlv  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

3.   Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  all 

Heaven's  triumphant  choirs  shall  sing 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King, 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Hearts  and  voices  swell  one  hymn, 
Round  the  throne  with  full  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 


C.  Wesley. 


Jfathtr,  ^on,  ant)  fjoltj  (Short. 

"Present  your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice." — Rom.  xii.  1. 
(Dix.     7-7-7-7-7  7-) 


C.  KOCHER. 
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1.  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  Thy  will  on  earth  be  done  ; 
Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  ! 

2.  Vilest  of  the  sinful  race, 

Lo  !  I  answer  to  Thy  call ; 
Meanest  vessel  of  Thy  grace, 

Grace  divinely  free  for  all. 
Lo  !  I  come  to  do  Thy  will, 
All  Thy  counsel  to  fulfil. 

3.  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 

May  to  Thy  great  glory  live, 
All  my  actions  sanctify, 

All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive  ; 
Claim  me  for  Thy  service,  claim 
All  I  have  and  all  I  am. 

Or  Tunes  Redhead, 


THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

4.  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers, 
Take  my  memory,  mind,  and  will, 

All  my  goods  and  all  my  hours, 

All  1  know  and  all  I  feel, 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do  ; 
Take  my  heart — but  make  it  new. 

5.  Now,  O  God,  Thine  own  I  am, 
Now  I  give  Thee  back  Thine  own  ; 

Freedom,  friends,  and  health  and  fame, 

Consecrate  to  Thee  alone  : 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  I  ; 
Happier  still  if  Thine  I  die. 

6.  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  Thy  will  on  earth  be  done  ; 
Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 
No.  146 ;   Wells,  No.  403. 


"  I et  there  be  fight ! " 


14  And  God  said,  Let  there  be  light :  and  there  was  light."— Gen.  i.  3. 

J.  Marriott.  (Moscow.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4.)  F.  Giardini. 
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i.  Thou,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray  ; 
And  where  the  Gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

"  Let  there  be  light !  " 
s.  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight — 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind— 
Oh,  now  to  all  mankind 

"  Let  there  be  light !  " 


Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ! 
Move  on  the  waters'  face 
By  Thine  almighty  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

• '  Let  there  be  light !  " 
Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  love,  might  ; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
O'er  the  world  far  and  wide, 

"  Let  there  be  light !" 


dome,  1  hott  JUmujhtg  pug 


Tune  No.  3. 


Come,  Thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise  : 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  Days  I 
Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend  ■ 


Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  Word  success 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
On  us  descend  ! 

Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour  : 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 


And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power  ! 

4.  To  the  great  One  in  Three 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ! 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


Or  to  the  National  Anthem,  No.  574. 


Anon.  (  Whitejleld's  Coll.), 


THE   HOLY   TRINITY. 


gjolB,  Salp !  £orb  (Sob  ^lmightg. 


Dr.  R.  Hf.bkr. 


Which  was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come."—  Rbv.  iv.  8. 

(Nkuba.    1 1. 12. 12. io. )  i>k   I.  a  Dykes. 
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i.  Holy,  Ho-ly, 
a.  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly, 
3.   Ho-ly,  Ho-ly, 


Ho  -  ly ! 
Ho  -  ly  ! 
Ho  -   ly! 


Lord  God  Al  -  migh  -  ty  I  Ear  -  ly     in    the 

all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 

tho'  the  darkness    hide  Thee.  Tho'  the  eye    of 
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1.  morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise    to      Thee ;         Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly.        Ho  -  ly  1 

2.  gold-en  crowns  a-  round  the  glass  -y         sea:         Che  -  ru  -  bim  and    Se-ra-phim 

3.  sin-  ful  man  Thy    glo  -  ry  may   not       see  :  On  -  ly  Thou  art        Ho  -   ly, 
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1.  Mer-ci  -  ful  and  Migh  -  ty !       God    in  Three  Per- sons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i     -  ty  ! 

2.  fall-ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art,     and      ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 

3.  there  is   none  be  -  side  Thee,    Per  -  feet    in  power,    in     love,  and  pu  -  ri    -  ty. 


2?U 


JJr^i^^ 


e 


o 


^EP^ll 


^t-i»^T 


r 


"O 


rp^rr 


Holy,  Holy,   Holy  !    Lord  God  Almighty  I 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth,  and  sky,  and 

Holy,   Holy,   Holy  !    Merciful  and  Mighty  ! 

God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity!      Amen. 


THE   FOLLOWING   ARE  ALSO    SUITABLE:— 


429.  Angel-voices  ever  singing. 

144.  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire. 

158.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 

452.  Glory  be  io  Him  who  loved  us. 

59.  Hallelujah  /  Hallelujah  I  hearts  to. 

669.  Holy  Father,  in  Thy  mercy. 

640.  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits. 


Vow  thank  we  all  our  <  j 

534.  Oh,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory. 

557.  Praise,  oh  praise  our  God  and  A'ing. 

219.  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise. 

127.  Spirit  of  Truth,  essential  God. 

443.  The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 

96.  We  limit  not  the  truth  of  God. 


THE   REVELATION— THE  FATHER  : 
In   Creation,   Providence,   and   Redemption. 
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"Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him,  for  He  careth  for  you." — t  Pkter  ▼.  j. 

J.  Parker.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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x.    God   holds    the    key     of      all       un- known,  And       I         am  glad; 

2.  What     if        to  -  mor  -row's  cares  were  here    With  -  out       its  rest  I 

3.  The      ve   -  ry      dim  -  ness     of       my    sight  Makes    me       se      •      cure ; 
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1.  it        to      me,       I      might     be 

2.  o  -    pen,  say,  * '  My     will       is 

3.  hear   Him  say,  "  My     help       is 
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sad,  I      might     be  sad. 

best,"    "  My     will        is  best.' 

sure,"    "My     help       is  sure.' 
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4.    I  cannot  read  His  future  plans  ; 

But  this  I  know  : 
I  have  the  smiling  of  His  face, 
And  all  the  refuge  of  His  grace, 

While  here  below. 


Enough  !  this  covers  all  my  wants, 

And  so  I  rest ! 
For  what  I  cannot,  He  can  see, 
And  in  His  care  I  saved  shall  be, 

For  ever  blest. 

From  "Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 


THE   REVELATION-THE    FATHER: 
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Sir  John  Bowring. 


( i  John  iv.  8.) 
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I.  God  is  love!  yes,  God  is  love!  His  mercy  bright -ens,  mer-cy  bright  ens 
a.  Chance  and  change,  yes,  chance  and  change  are  bu-sy  ev  -  er,  bu-sy  ev  -  er  ; 
3.        E'en  the  hour;   yes,   e'en  the    hour      that  darkest  seem  -  eth,    darkest  seem-etb 
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i.    All the       path.. 

2.  Man de    -    cays,  .. 
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1.  All  the    path;  yes,     all  the    path    in    which  we  rove,      in      which  we    rove; 

2.  Man  de  -  cays  ;  yes,  man  de  -  cays,  and      a  -  ges  move,    and        a  -  ges   move  ; 

3.  Will  His  change-less,  will  His  changeless  goodness  prove,   His      good- ness  prove ; 
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1.  Bliss He        wakes and       woe He   light      -      ens; 

2.  But His  mer  cy         wa      -  neth    nev        -       er; 

3.  From the        gloom His    bright     ■ 
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1.  Bliss  He  wakes  ;  yes,   bliss  He   wakes,  and    woe  He  light  -  ens,   woe  He    light*  ens; 

2.  But  His   mer  -   cy,     but  His     mer  -  cy      wa-neth  nev    -  er,      wa-neth    nev  -  er ; 

3.  From  the  gloom,  yes,  from  the  gloom   His  brightness  streameth,  brightness  streameth; 
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In  Creation,  Providence,  and  Redemption. 
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From  "  Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 


THE    REVEI.ATION-THE   FATHER 


8  Wura  art,  (0  (Gob,  the  1'ifc  anb  Sight. 

"The  c.irth  is  full  of  the  goodness  of  the  Lord." — Psa.  xxxiii.  5. 

(Euphony.     8.8.8.8.8.8.) 


H.  Dennis. 


Thou  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see  ; 

Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 
Are  but  reflections  caught  from  Thee  : 

Where'er  we  turn  Thy  glories  shine, 

And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  Thine, 

When  day  with  farewell  beam  delays 
Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 

And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 
Through  golden  vistas  into  heaveu, 

Those  hues  that  make  the  sun's  decline 

So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  Thine. 


When  night  with  wings  of  starry  gloom 
O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies. 

Like  some  dark  beauteous  bird  whose  plume 
Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes, 

That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  Divine, 

So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  Thine. 


.  When  youthful  spring  around  us  breathes, 
Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh  ; 
And  every  flower  the  summer  wreathes 

Is  born  beneath  that  kindling  eye  : 
Where'er  we  turn  Thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  Thine. 

Or  Tunes  St.  Matthias,  No.  308,  St.  Catherine,  No.  346;  Eaton,  No.  126. 
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"God  is  Love."— 1  John  iv.  8.        "  God  is  Light."— 1  John  L  5. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  (Regent  Square.    8.7.8.7.4.7.)  Henry  Smart. 
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In  Creation,  Providence,  and  Redemption. 


God  is  love  ;  by  Him  upholden, 
Hang  the  glorious  orbs  of  light, 

In  their  language  glad  and  golden 
Speaking  to  us  day  and  night 

Their  great  story — 
God  is  Love  and  God  is  Light. 

2.  And  the  teeming  earth  rejoices 

In  that  message  from  above, 
With  ten  thousand  thousand  voices 
Telling  back  from  hill  and  grove, 

Her  glad  story — 
God  is  Might  and  God  is  Love. 

3.  With  these  anthems  of  creation, 

Mingling  in  harmonious  strife, 
Christian  songs  of  Christ's  salvation 
To  the  world  with  blessings  rife, 

Tell  their  story  : 
God  is  Love  and  God  is  Life. 


Through  that  precious  Love  He  sought  us, 

Wandering  from  His  holy  ways  ; 
With  that  precious  life  He  bought  us  : 

Then  let  all  our  future  days 
Tell  this  story  : 

Love  is  Life — our  lives  be  praise. 
Gladsome  is  the  theme  and  glorious, 

Praise  to  Christ  our  gracious  Head  ; 
Christ,  the  risen  Christ,  victorious, 

Earth  and  hell  hath  captive  led. 
Welcome  story  ! 

Love  lives  on,  and  Death  is  dead. 
Up  to  Him  let  each  affection 

Daily  rise,  and  round  Him  move 
Our  whole  lives,  one  resurrection 

To  the  life  of  life  above  : 
Their  glad  story — 

God  is  Life  and  God  is  Love. 


Or  Tunes  Hyfrydol,  No.  GO  ;   Kensington,  New,  No.  237. 
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Ye  shall  seek  Me  and  find  Me.' —Jeremiah  xxix.  13. 

(Flavian,     cm.)  Barber's  Psalm  Tunes. 
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1.  There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read, 

Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 

And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need — 

Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2.  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3.  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love  ; 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and  small, 
In  peace  and  order  move. 


1 
One  name  above  all  glorious  names, 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 

Echoing  angelic  songs. 

5.  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind, 

Thy  boundless  power  display  ; 
But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 
Thy  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

6.  Thou  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see, 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee. 
And  read  Thee  everywhere. 


THE    REVELATION— THE    FATHER 
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"The  high  and  lofty  One  that  inhabiieth  eternity,   whose  name  is  holy."— Isa.  lvii.  7. 

Dk.  F.  W.  Pas  (Westminster,    cm.)  J.  Turle. 
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My  God.  how  wonderful  Thou  art  I 

l'liv  majesty  how  bright  ! 
How  beautiiul   Thy  mercy-seat, 

In  depths  of  burning  light  ! 
How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years,' 

O  everlasting  Lord  ! 
By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 

Incessantly  adored. 
How  beautiful,  how  beautiful 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be — 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 

And  awful  purity  ! 
Oh,  how  I  fear  Thee,  Living  God  ! 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fear s  ; 


And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope, 

And  penitential  tears. 
Yet  may  I  love  Thee,  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art  ; 
For  Th6u  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 
No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother  half  so  mild 
Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  done, 

With  me.   Thy  sinful  child. 
Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward  ! 

What  rapture  will  it  be 
Prostrate  beiore  Thy  throne  to  lie, 

And  g.ize,  and  gaze  on   Thee  ! 
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Paraphrase  ii. 


©  Cob  of  jfcthel! 

I  his  God  is  our  God  for  ever  and  ever."— Psalm  xlviii 
(FARRANT.      CM.) 
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1.  O  God  of  Bethel  !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed, 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led  : 

2.  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race  ! 

3.  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  lootsteps  guide: 


T— — >— r 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 

And  raiment  fit  provide. 
Oh,  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 

Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 
Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore, 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 

And  portion  evermore. 


In  Creation,  Providence,  and  Redemption. 
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"Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place  in  all  generations." — Psalm  xc.  i. 

Dr.  I.  Watts.  (St.  Ann.    cm.)  Dr.  Croft. 
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1.  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  : 

2.  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3.  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 


A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 

Before  the  rising  sun. 
Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 
O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 

And  our  eternal  home. 


14 


dSob  JHobes  in  a  Jftyslertcms  Map. 

All  things  work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God." — Romans  viii.  2J 
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God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 

And  rides  upon  the  storm. 
Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-faiiing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 

And  works  His  sovereign  will. 
Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ! 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  will  break 

In  blessings  on  your  head. 


I 
Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 

He  hides  a  smiling  face. 
His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 

But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 
Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 

And  He  will  make  it  plain. 


THE  REVELATION— THE   FATHER 


15     through  all  the  ©tanging  §ctntfl  of  pfe. 

"Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us  exalt  His  name  together."— Psalm  xxxiv.  |, 
N.  Tate  and  N.  Brady.  (Wiltshire,     cm.)  Sir  (i.  Smart. 
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Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
Th-  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 

My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 
Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distressed 
From  mine  example  comfort  take, 

And  soothe  their  griefs  to  rest. 
Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  His  name  ; 


When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 

He  to  my  rescue  came. 
Oh,  make  but  trial  of  His  love, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 

Who  in  His  truth  confide  ! 
Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear  ; 
Make  but  His  service  your  delight, 

Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. 
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Dr.  I.  Watts. 
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It  is  good  to  si  ig  praises  unto  our  God." — Psalm  cxlvii. 

(Luther's  Chant,     i.m.) 


C.  Zeuner. 
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i.   Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  'tis  good  to  raise 
Your  hearts  and  voices  in  His  praise  ; 
His  nature  and  His  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2.  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  (lames, 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names  ; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound— 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

3.  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  Him  high, 
Who  spreads  His  clouds  along  the  sky  ; 
There  He  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 


He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  corn  ; 
The  beasts  with  food  His  hands  supply, 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 
What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force, 
The  sprightly  man  or  warlike  horse, 
The  piercing  wit,  the  aetive  limb? — 
Are  all  too  mean  delights  for  Him. 
But  saints  are  lovely  in  His  sight ; 
He  views  His  children  with  delight  ; 
He  sees  their  hope,  He  knows  their  fear 
And  looks  and  loves  His  image  there. 


In  Creation,  Providence,  and  Redemption. 
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Day  by  day  the  manna  fell ; 

Oh  to  learn  this  lesson  well  ! 
Still  by  constant  mercy  fed, 

Give  us,  Lord,  our  daily  bread. 

"  Day  by  day,"  the  promise  reads, 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs  ; 


Cast  foreboding  fear  away, 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 

Thou  our  daily  task  shalt  give  ; 
Day  by  day  to  Thee  we  live  : 

So  shall  added  years  fulfil- 
Not  our  own,  our  Father's  will. 
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O.  W.  Holmes. 
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"The  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield."— Psalm  lxxxiv.  n. 
(MARYTON.      L.M.) 


H.  Percy  Smith. 
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From  "Worship  Song,"  by  permission 

Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar, 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star, 
Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere  ; 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  ! 
Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day  ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 
Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn, 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn, 


Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mercy's  sign — 

All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine. 

Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love, 

Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 

We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own 

Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 

And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee, 

Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 

One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 


THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE  :- 


395. 
445. 
359. 
427. 


All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 
Bejore  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place. 
Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee. 


465.   Oh,  give  thanks  to  Him  who  made. 
441.   Oh,  worship  the  King. 
433.  Praise  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens,  adore  Him. 
128.    The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord. 


THE   REVEALER— THE   SON  :   HIS   INCARNATION. 
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E.  H.  Skars. 


£t  Game  upon  the  jRftnighi  Clear. 

"  A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  praising  God." — Lukk  ii.  13. 

(Nof.l.     c.M.D.)  Ancient  Melody. 

Copyright  «rr»nt;einent. 
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By  permission  from  the  "  Westminster  Carol  Boole' 


It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 

That  glorious  song  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold  : 
"  Peace  on  the  earth,  goodwill  to  men, 

From  heaven's  all-gracious  King," 
The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 

To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled, 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world  ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel-sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

Yet  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 
The  world  hath  suffered  long, 

Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  years  of  wrong  ; 


And  man  at  war  with  man  hears  not 
The  love-song  which  they  bring  : 

Oh,  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 
And  hoar  the  angels  sing. 

And  ye  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  weary  steps  and  slow — 
Look  up  !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing  : 
Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

For  lo  !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold  ; 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendours  fling, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  sonp 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 


Or  Tutu  Flknsburg,  No.  313. 


His  Incarnation. 
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(Ehristmns,  Jltoakc ! 


"I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy." — Luke   ii.  10. 

(Yorkshire,     ios.)  Dr.  R.  Wainwright. 
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i.  Christians,  awake!  salute  the  happy  morn, 
Whereon   the    Saviour    of    the    world    was 

born  ; 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from  above  : 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 
Of  God  incarnate  and  the  virgin's  Son. 

2.  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice,   "Be- 
hold, 

I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  : 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word  ; 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord. " 

3.  He  spake  ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire  : 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And   heaven's   whole   orb    with    Hallelujahs 

rang  : 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  goodwill. 


J  4.  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  enlightened  shep- 
herds ran , 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man, 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid, 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid  : 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God,  return, 
And  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture  burn. 

Oh,  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  mankind  ; 
Trace  we  the   Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our 

loss, 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  cross  ; 
Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till   man's  first   heavenly   state  again    takes 

place. 

Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts  among, 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song  : 
He  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display  : 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Eternal  praise  to  Heaven's  almighty  King. 

Amen. 
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N.  Tate. 


cBhilc  Shtpherbs  exBatclub. 


Ikhold, 


bring  you  good  tidings  of 
(WlM  HKSTl  R    OLD.       CM.) 


Luke  ii.  10. 


Kite's  Psalter. 
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i.   While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night.    All    seat  -  ed      on      the   ground; 
2.  "Feu     not!  'said    he —    for     migh  -  ty  dread    Had  seized  their  trou-bled    mind — 


ugh  -  ty 


£=£ 


•  .  \ 


1— r 


-tmi 


m 


e 


3t=* 


wmt 


J   *   w   -  "Hrr 

The     an  -   gel     of       the      Lord  came  down,  And    glo  -  ry    shone    a    -    round. 
Glad      ti  -  dings  of     great     jcy      I       bring    To     you    and    all      man  -   kind. 
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"  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born  of  David's  line 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign  . 

"The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 


5.  Thus  spake  the  seraph— and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song  : 

6.  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high  ! 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ! 
Good  w  ill  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease  1  "     Amen. 


22     Sail,  <§toect  $abe,  so  $3nrc  anb  Dob  ! 


E.   WlGLESWORTH 


"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest."— Luke  ii.  14. 


Edgar  Pettman. 


1.  Hail.sweet  Babe,  so  pure  and  ho-ly  !  Hail,  fair  Son  of     Ma  -  ry  blest!     Royal  Infant, 

2.  Fill'd  with  awe  and  ten-der  rapture, Tears  of  joy  Thy  mo  -  ther  weeps, Thro' the  night  Thy 
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in       a   man- ger, Thou  art  gen-tly 
fos  -  ter  -  fa  -  ther  By  Thee  faithful 


laid    to  rest, 
gil  keeps, 
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Fhou  art  gently     laid    to  rest. 
By  Thee  faithful     vi  -  gil  keeps. 
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Copyright, 

Hovering  o'er  the  hallowed  stable 
Choirs  of  angels  carols  sing  : 

•'  Glory,  glory  in  the  highest, 

Hail  to  Thee.  O  Christ  our  King  ! 


1899,  by  Houghton  &  Co. 

5.   Children,  year  by  year  with  gladness 
Keep  Christ's  birthday  feast  anew  . 
Sing  His  praise  with  loving  vo:^ 
Who  was  born  a  Babe  for  you. 


4.  Shepherds,  leave  your  flocks  and  hasten 
To  adore,  on  bended  knee  ; 
Wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes  your  Saviour, 
Israel's  Shepherd,  ye  shall  see. 


6.   Hail,  sweet  Babe,  so  pure  and  holy  ! 
Hail.  King  David's  royal  Son  ! 
Singing  carols  round  Thy  cradle, 
We  adore  Thee,  Holy  One  ! 


His  Incarnation. 


23  Dark  I  tohat  JEemx  those  Dob  Voices  ? 


John  Cawood 


A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host."— Luke  ii.  13. 

(Stuttgart.    8.7.8.7.)       Attributed  to  H.  L.  Hassler. 


1.  Hark !  what  mean  those    ho-   ly      voi-ces    Sweet  -ly    sound-ing       in     the    skies? 

2.  List  -  en      to      the     won-drous  sto  -  ry    Which  they  chant  in    hymns  of      joy: 
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1.  I^o  !  th'an-gel  -  ic      host    re  -  joi  -  ces, 

2.  "Glo-ry      in     the    high -est,   glo-ryl 


Loud -est     hal  -  le 
Glo  -  ry      be      to 


lu  -  jahs   rise. 
God    most  high. 
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"  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ; 

Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

"Christ  is  born  !  the  great  Anointed  ! 

Heaven  and  earth  His  glory  sing  ; 
Oh,  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  1 


V 


"Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him, 
Learn  His  name  and  taste  His  joy, 

Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him — 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  !  " 

Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 
Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth  ; 

Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory, 
Till  it  cover  all  the  earth.      Amen. 
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Sop  to  the   moxlb  ! 


"  Oh,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song."— Psalm  xcviii.  1. 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (Antioch.    cm.)  Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason.^ 
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t.  Joy    'to  the  world,  the  Lord    is    come!  Let  earth     re-ceive    her  King;       Let 


ev  -  'ry  heart        pre -pare  Him    room,  And heav'n  and  na-ture  sing And 
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2.  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Saviour  reigns  ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ;        [plains, 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 


3.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love- 


grace. 
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(1st  Tune.)  „  We  ^  cQme  tQ  worship  Him.'-MATT.  ii.  a. 


I.WIhS    MONTGOMKKY. 


(Angf.lus.     8.7.4/ 


Edgar  Pettman. 


-; 


*i=*E3 


~tfa£ 


■*=*■ 


*Wi?   f   r- 


£^EE£ 


H-n— I — l — [ 


&fr-r-ri-jW-^ j  1^ J-4-^J  I J  J  JJ  1  FfI 


^ffi 


*=* 


i=t 


*    *   BE 


i=t 


rmtt 


*=* 


i*  ■**» 


is 


fe^g^Ed^d^a^^i^ii 


Copyright,  1896,  by  Houghton  &  Co. 


1.  Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 
Come  and  worship  !  come  and  worship  ! 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King  ! 

2.  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  their  flocks  by  night ; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  Infant  light : 
Come  and  worship  !  come  and  worship  ! 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King  ! 


3.  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations  ; 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar  ! 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star : 
Come  and  worship  !  come  and  worship  ! 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King  ! 

4.  Sointf  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  His  temple  shall  appear: 
Come  and  worship  !  come  and  worship  ! 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King  ! 


25  (2nd  Tune- 


(Triumph.     8.7.4.) 


His  Incarnation. 


Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlktt. 
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fark,  the  €htb  gounb ! 


"  The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  God  is  upon  me,  .  .  .  that  He  might  be  glorified." — Isa.  lxi.  i,  3. 

P.  Doddridge.  (St.  Saviour,     cm.)  F.  G.  Baker. 
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From  "  Worship  Song,"  by  permission. 


1.  IIakk,  the  glad  sound — the  Saviour  comes 

The  Saviour  promised  long  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a.  song. 

2.  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 


3.  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

4.  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  exalted  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 


THE    REVEALER-THE    SON 


27 


Ijmh!  the  $trati)  Angels  sing. 


"Glory  to  God  in  ihe  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men. "—  I.ukb  ii.  t*. 
CWniT,  (MENDELSSOHN.      7.7.7.7.  D.)  MBfDELMOm. 
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1.  Hark!    the    her    •  aid      an-  gels      sing,     "Glo-  ry       to      the     new-born  King, 

2.  Christ,    by    high  -  est  heav  n     a  -  dored,    Christ,  the     ev  •   er  -    last  -  ing    Lord, 

3.  Hail,     the  heav"n  -  ly    Prince   of      Peace!     Hail,    the    Sun     of      Righ-teous-ness  1 
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1.  Peace    on    earth     and     mer  -  cy       mild,         God    and    sin       ners     re-  con-ciled!" 

2.  Late     in     time       be  -hold  Him    come,         Off -spring  of         a       Virgin's  womb; 

3.  Light    and    life        to        all     He     brings,     Ris'n    with  heal  -  ing       in    His  wings; 
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2.  Veil'd    in    flesh    the 
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1.  With  th'  an -gel   -   ic  host  pro-claim,  "Christ     is  born       in      Beth  -  le  -  hem." 

2.  Pleased  as     Man    with  men  to     dwell.        Je    -  sus  our  Im  -  man  -  u   -    el ! 

3.  Born,    to    raise     the  sons  of    earth;     Born,     to  give  them     se-cond  birth. 
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Harmony. 


Unison. 
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Haxk  !  the  her-aJd     an-gels    sing,    "  Glo  -  ry     to      the  new-born  King."    A-  men. 
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His  Incarnation. 


28        §®ho  10  this  so  SHUak  nub  §)dpLess  ? 

"  All  the  city  was  moved,  saying,  '  Who  is  this  ?  '  " — Matt.  xxi.  io. 

Bishop  W.  W.  How. 
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Copyright,  1911,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 


Who  is  this,  so  weak  and  helpless, 

Child  of  lowly  Hebrew  maid, 
Rudely  in  the  stable  sheltered, 

Coldly  in  a  manger  laid  ? 
Tis  the  Lord  of  all  creation 

Who  this  wondrous  path  hath  trod  ; 
He  is  God  from  everlasting, 

And  is  everlasting  God. 

Who  is  this,  a  Man  of  sorrows, 

Walking  sadly  life's  hard  way — 
Homeless,  weary,  sighing,  weeping, 

Over  sin  and  Satan's  sway  ? 
Tis  our  God,  our  glorious  Saviour, 

Who  above  the  starry  sky 
Now  prepares  the  many  mansions, 

Where  no  tear  can  dim  the  eye. 

Or  Tune  St. 


3.  Who  is  this — behold  Him  raining 
Drops  of  blood  upon  the  ground  ? 

Who  is  this — despised,  rejected, 
Mocked,  insulted,  beaten,  bound? 

'Tis  our  God,  who  gifts  and  graces 
On  His  church  now  poureth  down, 

Who  shall  smite  in  holy  vengeance 
All  His  foes  beneath  His  throne. 

4.  Who  is  this,  who  hangeth  dying 
With  the  thieves  on  either  side — 

Nails  His  hands  and  feet  are  tearing, 
And  the  spear  hath  pierced  His  side  ? 

'Tis  the  God  who  ever  liveth 
'Mid  the  shining  ones  on  high, 

In  the  glorious  golden  city 
Reigning  everlastingly. 

Oswald  No.  34. 
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Jtobc  jBibinc,  all  |)obcs  (Excelling, 


C.  Wesley. 


God  is  love  "—i  John  i\.  B, 
(Beechkr.     8.7.8.7.  D.) 
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1.  Love  Divine,  .ill  loves  excelling. 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ; 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art  ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2.  Breathe,  oh  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 
Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest. 

Or   Tuna  AUSTRIA,    No. 
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Come,  Almighty,  to  deliver  ! 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive  | 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Nevermore  Thy  temples  leave. 

.   Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be  ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee  : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place  ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise  ! 

Lux  Eoi,  No.  86. 


His  Ministry  and  Love. 

30        ©h,  the  glcep,  Jleep  Jobc  of  Jesus  ! 


"  He  loved  them  unto  the  end.' — John  xiii. 
(Ebf.nezer.    8.7.8.7.  D.) 

S.  TREVOR    FRANCIS.        By  per.  of  W.  GWENLYN  EVANS,  Usq..  Carnarvon. 


T.  I.  Williams. 
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1.  Oh,  the  deep,  deep  love  of  Jesus — 

Vast,  unmeasured,  boundless,  free  ; 
Rolling  as  a  mighty  ocean 

In  its  fulness  over  me. 
Underneath  me,  all  around  me, 

Is  the  current  of  Thy  love  ; 
Leading  onward,  leading  homeward, 

To  my  glorious  rest  above. 

2.  Oh,  the  deep,  deep  love  of  Jesus  ! 

Spread  His  praise  from  shore  to  shore 
How  He  loveth,  ever  loveth, 
Changeth  never,  nevermore  ! 


1 r 

How  He  watches  o'er  His  loved  ones, 
Died  to  call  them  all  His  own ; 

How  for  them  He  intercedeth, 
Watcheth  o'er  them  from  the  Throne. 

Oh,  the  deep,  deep  love  of  Jesus- 
Love  of  every  love  the  best ! 

'Tis  an  ocean  vast  of  blessing, 
'Tis  a  haven  sweet  of  rest. 

Oh,  the  deep,  deep  love  of  Jesus, 
"Tis  a  Heaven  of  heavens  to  me. 

And  it  lifts  me  up  to  glory, 
For  it  lifts  me  up  to  Thee  ! 
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"It  il-asscth  fnotoiebge." 


"The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge."  —  Ephksians  iii.  19. 

Mary  Shekleton.  IRA  D.  sankey 
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1.  It       pass  -  cth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine,    My     Je  -  sus,     Sa-viour; 

2.  It       pass-eth  tell  -  ing,     that  dear  love  of  Thine,    My     Je  -  sus,     Sa-viour; 

3.  It       pass  -  eth  prais  -  es,      that  dear  love  of  Thine,    My     Je  •  sus,     Sa-viour; 
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1.  yet    this  soul    of  mine  Would   of      Thy  love,  in    all    its  breadth  and  length,  Its 

2.  yet  these  lips     of  mine  Would  fain     pro-claim  to    sinners,    far      and    near,      A 

3.  yet    this  heart  of  mine  Would  sing    that  love,  so  full,  so      rich,     so     free,  Which 
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1.  height  and  depth,  its 
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But  though  I  cannot  sing,  or  tell,  or  know 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love,  while  here  below, 
My  empty  vessel  I  may  freely  bring  : 
O  Thou,  who  art  of  love  the  living  spring, 
My  vessel  fill. 


I  am  an  empty  vessel — not  one  thought, 
Or  look  of  love,  I  ever  to  Thee  brought  ; 
Yet  I  may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee, 
Wilh  this,  the  empty  sinner's  on'y  plea, 
Thou  lovest  me. 


Oh,  fill  me,  Jesus,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love  J 
Lead,  lead  me  to  the  living  fount  above  ; 
Thither  may  I,  in  simple  faith,  draw  nigh, 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly, 
But  unto  Thee. 


And  when  my  Jesus  face  to  face  I  see, 
When  at  His  lofty  throne  I  bow  the  knee, 
Then  of  His  love,  in  all  its  breadth  and  length, 
Its  height  and  depth,  its  everlasting  strength, 
My  soul  shall  sing. 
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Ihe  (Sreat  physician. 


"Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway."— Mattiikw  xxviii. 


Wm.  Hunter. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 
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i.     The  Great  Phy  -  si  -  cian    now     is    near,    The   sym  -  pa  -  thi  -  zing     Je   -  sus  ; 

2.  Your    ma  -  ny   sins    are      all      for-given !  Oh,    hear    the  voice  of       Je   •  sus ! 

3.  All      glo  -  ry      to     the      ris   -  en  Lamb !    I      now     be  -  lieve  in       Je  -  susl 
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He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  susl 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus. 
I         love    the  bless -ed     Sa-viour's  name,      I       love    the  name  of       Je  -  sus. 
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Sweet  -  est  note      in      ser  -  aph  song  ;     Sweet  -  est  name    on     mor  -  tal  tongue 
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4-  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 
No  other  name  but  Jesus  ; 
Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus  ! 

5.  Come,  brethren,  help  me  sing  His  praise, 
Oh,  praise  the  name  of  Jesus  ! 
Come,  sisters,  all  your  voices  raise, 
Oh,  bless  the  name  of  Jesus  i 

2 


The  children  too,  both  great  and  small, 
Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

May  now  accept  the  gracious  call 
To  work  and  live  for  Jesus. 

And  when  to  the  bright  world  above 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love 

His  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 
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••  She  »'ih>  of  the  D-allcii." 


"  I  Mi  the  rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  lily  of  the  valleys." — Song  or  Solomon  ii    1 
C.  \V.  Krv  [ry  per.).  Ika  D.  Sankky  (jt.). 
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I.   I've     found   a  Mend   in       Je   -    sus —    He's    ev  .  'ry-thing   to     me;     He's   the 
a.   He        all     my  grief  has     ta   •  ken,       and    all     my     sor- rows  borne ;    In   temp- 
3.   Hell     nev  -  er,  nev  -  er     leave     me,        nor    yet     for-sake  me    here,  Whfl      1 
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1.  fair  -  est  of    ten  thou-sand  to    my  soul ! 

2.  •  ta  -  tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tower  : 

3.  live   by  faith, and   do   Hisblcssed  will; 
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The  "  Li  -  ly  of  the  Val  -  ley,"  in 
I've  all  for  Him  for  -  sa  -  ken,  I've 
A       wall  of  fire    a  •  bout   me,   I've 
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1.  Him  a-lone    I       see      All      I      need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful-ly  whole: 

2.  all     my    i  -  dols  torn    From  my  heart,  and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  power. 

3.  nothing  now  to     fear  :  With  His   man-na    He   my    hungry  soul  shall  fill. 
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1.  In          sor -row     He's    my    com  -  fort,  in  trou-ble  He  s    my  stay; 

a.  Tho'      all     the    world    for-sake     me,  and  Satan  tempt    me  sore, 

3.  When  crowned  at  last      in      glo  -   ry,  I'll  see  His  bless  -  ed  face, 

D.S.—In       sor -row     He's    my    com  -  fort,  in  trouble  He's      my  stay, 
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i.  tells  me  ev  -  'ry    careonllimto  roll.  He's  the  "  Li  -  ly  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 

2.  Je  -  sus  I  shall  safe-ly  reach  the  goal.  He's  the  "  Li  •  ly  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 

3.  riv-ersof    de-light  shall  ev-er  roll.  He's  the  "  Li  •  ly  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 
tells  me  ev -' ry    care  on  Him  to  roll.  He 's  the"  Li  -  ly  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 
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Bright  and  Morning   Star;  He's  the    fair -est  of    ten  thou-sand  to    my       soul! 
Bright  and  Morning  Star ;  He's  the  fair -est   of    ten  thou-sand  to    my       soul! 
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34    ®h,  hoto  $ kst  the  four,  Sorb  Jesus. 


SPITTA,  tr.  R.  MASSIE. 


At  Jesus'  feet." — Luke  x.  39. 

(St.  Oswald.     8.7.8.7.) 


Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
J- 


1.  Oh,   ho  v  blest  the     hour,  Lord  Je  -  sus,   When   we   can     to     Thee  draw  near, 

2.  Be   with   us    this      day     to     bless   us,     That     we   may   not    hear    in     vain ; 
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1.  Pro  -  mi-ses    so    sweet  and  precious  From  Thy  gracious  lips   to  hear. 

2.  With  the  sav-  ing  truths  im-press  us,  Which  the  words  of   life  con-tain. 


i^pf^ 


A  -  men. 


3.  See  us,  eager  for  salvation, 

Sit,  great  Master,  at  Thy  feet, 
And  with  breathless  expectation 
Hang  upon  Thine  accents  sweet. 

4.  Open  Thou  our  minds,  and  lead  us 

Safely  on  our  heavenward  way  ; 
With  the  lamp  of  truth  precede  us, 
That  we  mny  not  go  astray. 


5.  Make  us  gentle,  meek,  and  humble, 

And  yet  bold  in  doing  right  ; 

Scatter  darkness,  lest  we  stumble  : 

Men  walk  safely  in  the  light. 

6.  (live  us  grace  to  bear  our  witness 

To  the  truths  we  have  embraced  ; 

And  let  others  both  their  sweetness 

And  their  quickening  virtue  taste. 
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"Rejoice  with  me,  for  I  have  found  my  sheep  which  was  lost."— Luke  xv.  6. 
ELIZABETH    C.  Cl-II'MANK.  lKA    U.  SANKET, 
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i.     There  were    nine  -  ty    and  nine  that      safe  -    lv    l.iv      In  the    shel  -  tef    of    the 

2.  "Lord,         Thou      hast  here  Thy  nine-ty  and  nine ;    Arc     they  not  e-nough  for 

3.  Hut         none    of    the  ran-somed      e  -     ver  knew    How   deep  werr  the  wa-ters 
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1.  fold.  But  one    was  out   on  the   hills    a -way,     Far      off  from  the  gates   of 

2.  Thee  ?  "  But  the  Shepherd  made  an  -  swer  :  "This  of  Mine  Has  wan-dered  a  -  way  from 

3.  crossed  ;  Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  passed  thro'  Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was 
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1.  gold —  A   -    way  on  the  moun- tains  wild  and  bare,  A  -  way  trom  the    ten  -  der 

2.  Me  And  al  -  though  the   road     be    rough  and  steep  I      go      to  the  de-sol  to 

3.  lost:  Out  in  the  de-sert  He   heard  its    cry —       Sick,      and  helpless,  and 
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i.     Shep- herd's  care, 

2.  find        My    sheep, 

3.  rea-dy     to       die, 
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way     from  the  ten     -   der 

go        to    the      de  -  sert      10 

Sick       and    help- less    and 


Shep-berd'a  care. 

find   My    sheep.' 
ready  to       die. 
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4.  "  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all 
the  way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?" 
"  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone 
astray 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back. " 
"  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and 
torn?"  [thorn." 

"  They  are  pierced  to-nifht  by  many  a 


5.  But  all  through   the  mountains,  thunder- 
riven, 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
There  arose  a  cry  to  the  gale  of  heaven  : 
"  Rejoice  !  I  have  found  My  sheep!" 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
"Rejoice!  for  the   Lord  brings  back  lbs 
own  I " 


From  "  Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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His  Ministry  and  Love. 

cSing  n  Dumn  to  Jesus. 


"The  glory  of  Got!  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Cof 

E.  Paxton  Hood.  (Fleury.    6.5.,  12  lines.) 

± 


iv.  6. 


From  Rossini. 


Sin';  a  hymn  to  Jesus  when  the  heart  is  faint, 

Tell  it  all  to  Jesus,  comfort  or  complaint ; 

If  the  work  is  sorrow,  if  the  way  is  long, 

If  thou  dread'st  the  morrow,  tell  it  Him  in  song  ; 

Tho'  thy  heart  be  aching  for  the  crown  and  palm, 

Keep  thy  spirit  waking  with  a  faithful  psalm. 

2. 
Jesus,  we  are  lowly,  Thou  art  very  high  ; 
We  are  all  unholy,  Thou  art  purity  ; 
We  are  frail  and  fleeting,  Thou  art  still  the  same, 
All  life's  joys  are  meeting  in  Thy  blessed  name. 
Sing  a  hymn  to  Jesus  when  thy  heart  is  faint  ; 
Tell  it  all  to  Jesus,  comfort  or  complaint. 

3- 
All  begins  in  Jesus,  and  in  Him  I  see 
All  the  eternal  Godhead  coming  down  to  me ; 
I  climb  to  His  brightness,  up  my  steps  of  praise, 


And  a  sudden  lightness  gilds  my  darkened  days  : 
So  I  sing  to  Jesus  when  my  heart  is  faint ; 
Tell  it  all  to  Jesus,  comfort  or  complaint. 

4- 
All  His  words  are  music,  though  they  make  me 

weep, 
Infinitely  tender,  infinitely  deep  ; 
Time  can  never  render  all  in  Him  I  see — 
Infinitely  tender  human  Deity. 
Sing  a  hymn  to  Jesus  when  thy  heart  is  faint ; 
Tell  it  all  to  Jesus,  comfort  or  complaint. 

5- 
Jesus,  let  me  love  Thee,  infinitely  sweet ; 
What  are  the  poor  odours  I  bring  to  Thy  feet  ? 
Yet  I  love  Thee,  love  Thee  ;  come  into  my  heart, 
And  ere  long  remove  me  to  be  where  Thou  art. 
Thus  I  sing  to  Jesus  when  my  heart  is  faint ; 
So  I  tell  to  Jesus,  comfort  or  complaint. 
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So   Bhet,  0  (Rob. 


G,  TBSINO, 
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In   Him  was  life  ;   ami  the  life  was  the  light  of  men."— John   i.  4. 

(St.  Cuthbiit.    86.8.4.)  i>k.  i.  b.  Dykei 
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To  Thee,  O  God,  we  render  thanks, 

That  Thou  to  us  hast  given 
A  light  that  shineth  on  our  path — 

A  light  from  heaven  : 
That  Thou  into  the  hearts  of  men 

Didst  breathe  Thy  Breath  Divine, 
And  mad'st  their  lips  the  source  from  whence 

Flowed  words  of  Thine  : 
The  words  that  speak  of  lives  that  live, 

And  life  beyond  the  grave, 
Of  Him  who  came  that  life  to  giv 
Those  lives  to  save  : 


Of  Him  who  lowly  came  as  man, 

To  come  as  man  again 
On  clouds  of  gloiy  throned  on  high — 

As  Judge  of  men  : 
Who  lived  on  earth,  on  earth  who  died, 

To  set  His  servants  free, 
And  left  this  message  as  their  guide— 

"  Remember  Me." 
Then  teach  us  humbly  so  to  tread 

The  path  that  Saviour  trod, 
Till  by  His  quickening  Spirit  led, 
We  meet  our  God. 
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j^viise,  mi)  ^ottl,  Jtriat ! 

It  is  high  time  to  awake  out  of  sleep  :  for  now  is  our  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  believed. 
(Romans  xiii.  it.) 


c.  w. 


*•*■#■ 


t&- 


^  2=?: 


(DARWKLL.     6.6.6.6.8.8.) 

I.    !     1     ■ 


m 


John  Darwf.i.l. 


ZM 


i 


rs 


gg  CJ 


cj  3  _g.  ^T^ig^-p^ 


>j:c 


"035 


m% 


3S* 


s=: 


^ 


F*M^ 


-&  -^ 


323: 


^ 


r 


•t— !— r 


m 


&&&_&  &\rrj  ZZ\v  ffigg 


1.  Arise,  my  soul,  arise  ! 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ; 
The  bleeding  sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears. 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  standi  ; 
Mv  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2.  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  : 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 


Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  plead  lor  ine  : 
"  Forgive  him,  oh,  forgive  !  "  ihey  cry, 
"  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 
My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear  : 
He  owns  me  for  His  child  ; 
I  can  no  longer  fear  : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  "  Father,  Abba  Father  !  "  cry, 


His  Ministry  and  Love. 

39       Jesus,  the  btrg  thought  of  Wxtt. 

"Unto   you   therefore   which    believe,    He   is   precious." — r  Peter   ii.  7. 

Bernard -op  Clairvaux.  (ric1IMond.    cm.) 

(lr.  L.  Las  wall.) 
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2.  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 

3.  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart  ! 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek  ! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 


4.  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a  bliss 

No  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5.  Jesus  !  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 
Jesus  !  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 


40  Ste  mag  not  (Elimb  the  geabento  §teeps. 

"  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  yesterday,  and  to-day,  an  1  for  ever." — Hp.b.  xiii.  8. 

John  G.  Whither.  (Serenity,    cm.)  William  V.  Wallace. 
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i.   We      may      not  climb  the  heaven- ly  steeps    To    bring     the  Lord  Christ  down  ; 
2.   But    warm,  sweet,  ten- der,      e  -    ven   yet        A      pres  -  ent  help     is        He; 
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1.  In       vain      we  search  the     low  -  est  deeps,  t*or    Him      no  depths  can    drown. 

2.  And     faith     lias    still     its      01    -    i  -  vet,     And    love      its     Gal  -  i    -    lee. 
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3.  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 
Is  by  our  beds  of  pain  ; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 


4.  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all, 
Wbate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine  !    Amen, 
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"The  love  of  Christ,   wliii  li   jusscth   knowledge."—  Kphesians  iii.  19. 

S.  Ckossman.  (Christchurch.    6.6.6.64.4.4.4.)  I)K.  ('.  M 


i 


j  '  1  •?■  r  r 


*-     C-^      -g-       -&-      -m-       «     « 


*^jt 


r  ^ 


A  -  men. 


r-y 


m 


^* 


-Q- 


gj  i  11  r  1  f?I 

1 


=t= 


1 — r 

My  song  is  love  unknown — 
My  Saviour's  love  to  me  ; 
Love  to  the  loveless  shown, 
That  they  might  lovely  be. 
Oh,  who  am  I, 
That  for  my  sake 
My  Lord  should  take 
Frail  flesh,  and  die  ? 

He  came  from  His  blest  throne, 

Salvation  to  bestow  : 
But  men  made  strange,  and  none 
Tin-  longed-for  Christ  would  know. 
But  oh,  my  Friend — 
My  Friend  indeed, 
Who  at  my  need 
His  life  did  spend  ! 

Sometimes  they  strew  His  way 
And  His  swret  praises  sing  ; 
Resounding  all  the  day, 
Hosannas  to  their  King. 
Then  "  Crucify  !  " 
Is  all  their  breath, 
And  for  His  death 
They  thirst  and  cry. 

Why,  what  hath  my  Lord  done  ? 

What  makes  this  rage  and  spite? 
He  made  the  lame  to  run, 

He  gBVC  the  blind  their  sight. 


r^r 


Sweet  injuries  ! 
Yet  they  at  these 
Themselves  displease, 
And  'gainst  Him  rise. 

They  rise,  and  needs  will  have 
Mv  dear  Lord  made  away  ; 
A  murderer  they  save, 
The  Prince  of  Life  they  slay. 
Yet  cheerful  He 
To  stiff  ring  goes, 
That  He  i  lis  foes 

From  thence  might  free. 

In  life,  no  house,  no  home 

My  Lord  on  earth  might  luve  ; 
In  death,  no  friendly  tomb. 
Hut  what  a  stranger  gave. 
What  may  I  Wk] 
Heaven  was  His  home  ; 
Bat  mine  the  tomb 
Wherein  He  lay. 

Here  might  I  stay  and  sing, 

No  story  so  Divine  ; 
Never  was  love,  dear  King, 

Never  was  grief  like    Thine  I 

This  is  my  Friend, 

In  whose  sweet  praise 

I  all  my  davs 

(  •  -wit i  gladly  spend 


THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE. 


3  »'.»    A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still. 

In  the  heart  of  Jesus. 
2G4.  Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen. 


7.").  n  Jesu,  Lord,  most  merciful. 

•177.    U  I  ore  o I  God,  how  tfrtmg  and  true. 

28  1      /'here's  not  a  Friend  like  the  lowly  Jesus. 
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*3he  Cross  of  Jcsns. 


"  His  children  shnll  have  a  place  of  refuge 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane. 

ModcrcUo. 
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-Proverbs  xiv.  26. 

Ira  D.  Sankev. 
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1.  Be  -  neath    the  Cross    of       Je    -    sus        I       fain  would  take    my        stand— 

2.  O      safe     and   hap  -  py     shel  -    ter,       O       re  -    fuge  tried  a  id        sweet, 

3.  There    lies       be- neath    its      sha  -   dow,    But     on       the    far-  ther 


side, 
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1.  The    sha  -  daw    of        a     migh  -  ty  Rock,  With  -  in        a     wea  -  ry  land  ; 

2.  O     tryst  -  ing-place  where  Hea-ven's  love     And  Hea  -  ven's  jus  -  tice        meet! 

3.  The   dark  -  ness     of       an       aw  -  ful  grave  That  gapes  both  deep  and       wide  ; 
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1.  A    home    with  -  in     the      wil  -  der-  ness,     A      rest      up     -     on       the      way, 

2.  As      to        the    ho  -  ly       Pa   -   tri-arch  That  won-drous  dream   was     giv'n, 

3.  And  there      be-tween  us  stands   the  Cross,  Two  arms    out-stretch'd   to      save, 
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1.  From  the  burn  -  ing    of    the     noon  -  tide  heat,  And  the    bur  -  den   of    the      day. 

2.  So      seems   my    Sa-viour's  Cross  to     me,  A        lad  -  der  up     to    heav'n. 

3.  Like    a  watch-man  set     to    guard   the    way       From    that       e  -  ter  -  nal    grave. 
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Upon  that  Cross  of  Jesus 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me  ; 
And  from  my  smitten  heart,  with  t^ars, 

Two  wonders  I  confess — 
The  wonder  of  His  glorious  love, 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 


I  take,  O  Cross,  thy  shadow 

For  my  abiding  place  ; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  faco  : 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by. 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss  — 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame, 

My  glory  all  the  Cross. 


rrom  "Sacred  Soil'-,  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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JUnftfiiq  gobc ! 

''  He  loved   me,  and  K-'vc    Himself  for   mc'  —  GaI-  ii.  «o. 

(Sagina.    8.8.8.8.8.8.) 


J.  Qoloii  (?) 


i.    And    can     it        be       that        I     should     g.un     An       in    -    t'rest      in        the 

.1       J    . 


Him    to  death  pur  -  sued  ?     A  -  mazing    love!    how      can       it 


be That 
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Thou,    my      God,  shouldst    die        for       me?     A    -    ma-  zinc;      love!  how 

,  A     •    mazing  love  I 
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can        it  he  Thai    Thou,       my  God,  shouldst      die       for       me? 

how      can    it      he  That  Thou,  my      God,  l**""! 
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'Tis  mystery  all!  The  Immortal  dies! 

Who  can  explore  His  strange  design? 
In  vain  tlu;  first-born  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  Divine  ! 
'Tis  mercy  all  !  let  earth  adore, 
Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 
He  left  ili.->  Father's  throne  above, 

So  free,  so  infinite  His  grace  ! 
Emptied  Himself  of  all  but  love, 

And  Med  for  Adam's  helpless  race: 
Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free  ; 
For,  O  my  God.  it  found  out  me! 
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Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night ; 
Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray— 

I  woke,  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light ; 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free; 
1  no  e,  went  forth,  and  followed  Thee, 
No  condemnation  now  I  dread  ; 

JeSUS,  and  all  in  Him,  is  mine  f 
Alive  in  Him.  my  living  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  Divine, 
Bold  I  approach  the  eternal  throne,     [own. 
And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ  my 


Or  Tune  STELLA.   No.  127- 
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|Ubc  on  in  JHiijesin ! 

"  Heboid,   thy   Kin.i;   cometh."— Zeciiakiaii   ix.  9. 


Dk.   II.  H.  MlLMAN. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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X.   Ride  on!    ride  on  in      ma-jcs-ty!   Hark  !  all     the  tubes  "  Ho-san  -na  "  cry  I 

2.  Ride  on!    ride  on  in      ma-jes-ty!    The     an  -  gel      ar  -  mies    of    the    sky 

3.  Ride  on!    ride  on  in      ma-jes-ty!    The    last  and   fier-cest  strife  is    nigh; 

4.  Ride  on!    ride   on  in      ma-jes-ty!      In     low  -  ly  pomp  ride    on     to     die; 
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1.  O        Sa-viour  meek,  pur-sue    Thy  road  With  palms  and  scat- tered  garments  strew'd. 

2.  Look  down  with  sad  and  wond'ring  eyes    To    see  th'ap-proaching   Sac-  ri  -  fice. 

3.  The    Fa  -  ther  on    His  sap-phire  throne  A  -  waits  His    own     a  -  noint  -  ed    Son. 

4.  Bow  Thy  meek  head  to   mor  -  tal  pain,  Then  take,    O      God,  Thy  pow'r,  and  reign. 
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Chorus. 
Ride     on ! 
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ride 
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on 
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Ride     on,     ride     on,    ride      on !    ride     on       in        ma  •  jes  -  ty !      in        ma  -  jes  •  ty  I 
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In  low  •      ly         pomp  ride       on 
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to       die ! 
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In        low  .  ly     pomp,   in        low  •   ly    pomp   ride       on,     ride      on       to       die,    to     die 


Or  Tune  Winchester  New,  No.  577, 
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id  ili.it  I  shot  .      '  :i   Lord    |rsiis  Clitist.'       (Iai..  vi.   14. 

Di.  I.  Watts.  (Rockingham,    lm.)  E.  If  ills*, 
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1.  Whkn  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 

On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2.  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 


1  I— ^1       ' 

3.  See!  from  His  head,  His  hands,  11 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  an  offering  tar  too  small : 
Love  so  amazing,  so  Divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


SBheti  I  ^urben  the  Sfixntirott*  dtross. 

A  Harmnized  Arrangement  of  the  last  verse  of  the  Sacred  Solo  bv  EDGAR   PKTTMAN,   to  be 
sung  by  Choir  and  Congregation. 
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Solo  cui  lib.  . 
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Or  thorns  com-poM  so  rich      a  crown? 


4.   Were  the  whole  realm     of        na  -  tine  mine,    That   were    an     off-  'ring    far     100      small ; 
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Love      so    a-maz-ing,       love      so   Di  -  vine,      De-mands  my  soul,  my       life,  my  all,     Ue    - 
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ids  mv  soul,  de- mands  my    soul,  my lie,  my      all;      p  Love    so    a  -   niaz  -  ing, 
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love     so   Di  -  vine,      De-mands  mv  soul,  mv     life 
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my       all. 
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"  It  is  finished,  i    30. 
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I.     O  PERFECT  life  of  love  ! 
All,  all  is  finished  now  ; 
All  that  He  left  His  throne  above 
To  do  for  in  below. 

N'o  work  is  left  undone 
Of  all  the  lather  willed  ; 
ilia  toil,  His  sorrows,  one  by  one 

1  he  Scripture  have  fulfilled. 

N     pain  that  we  can  share 
But  He  has  felt  its  smart  ; 
All  forms  of  human  grief  and  care 
Have  pierced  that  tender  heart. 


,  And  on  His  thorn-crowned  head, 
And  on  His  sinless  soul. 

Our  sins  in  all  their  i^uilt  were  laid, 
That  He  might  make  us  whole. 

In  perftct  love  He  dies — 
For  me  He  dies,  for  me  ; 
O  all-atoning  Sacrifice. 
I  cling  by  faith  to  Tl. 


6.      In  every  time  of  need. 

Before  the  judgment-throne, 
Thy  work,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I'l 
Thy  merits,  not  my  own. 


plead, 


.     Yet  work,  O  Lord,  in  me 
As  Thou  for  me  hast  wrought ; 

And  let  my  love  the  answer  be 
To  grace  Thy  love  has  brought. 
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Slow  and  smooth. 
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§tocct  the  jRoments. 


"Peace  through  the  blood  of  His  cro*s."— Colossians  i.  20 

J.  ALLIIN  and  W    SHIRLEY.  C.  MAITLAND, 

Smoothly  and  not  too  fast.  (        (  I         p"^  . 
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1.  Sweet   the  moments,  rich     ia  bless-ing, Which    be  -  fore   the    cross  we   spend 

2.  Tru   -  ly  bless-ed       is      this  sia-tion,   Low      be  -  fore  His    cross  to       lie, 
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1.  Life  and  health,  and  peace  pos-sess-ing,  From  the  sin-  ner's 

2.  While  we    see      Di  -  vine  coin-pas- sion  Beaming   in      His 


dy-ing  Friend, 
gr.i-cious  eye. 
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Love  and  grief  our  hearts  dividing, 

With  our  tears  His  feet  we  bathe, 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  His  death. 

Or  Tune  Goth  A,  No.    330. 


4.  For  Thy  sorrows  we  adore  Thee, 

For  the  pains  that  wrought  our  peace, 
Gracious  Saviour,  we  implore  Thee, 
In  our  souls  Thy  love  increase. 


48        ffalUlttjah !  SHhat  it  Sabionr 

P.  P.  B.  "A  Man  of  Sorrows,  and  acquainted  with  grief."— Isa.  liii.  3. 

Mod&rato.  t         ,  mf 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Man    of      Sor-rows ! "  what   a        name        For    the    Son    of       God,  who  came 

2.  Hear    ing  shame  and    scoffing      rude,         In     my   place  con -demn'd  He    stood; 

3.  Guil  -  ty,     vile,    and     help -less,       we;       Spot  -  less  Lamb  of       God    was     He: 


1.  Ru  -in'd    sin  -  ners       to       re  -  claim  !  Hal  -  le   -   lu  -  jah  !  what  a  Sa  -  viour  ! 

2.  Seal'd  my    par -don       with    His   blood:  Hal  -  le   -   lu  -  jah  !  what  a  Sa  -  viour  ! 
a,  "Full    a -tone-meat!" — can    it        be?     Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sa- viour  I 

J        l        _.  . 


4.   "  Lifted  up"  was  He  to  die, 
"  It  is  finished  !  "  was  His  cry  ; 
Now  in  heaven  exalted  high  : 
Hallelujah  !  what  a  Saviour  I 


5.  When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King, 
All  His  ransomed  home  to  bring, 
Then  anew  this  song  we'll  sing : 
Hallelujah  !  what  a  Saviour  l 
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"A  p'nce  called  CaKary."      LOKI   xxiii.  33 
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I've  given  to    Je  -  sus      ev 
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cru  -  ci   -  fied.   Know  -  ing  not      it    was    for     me    He  died     On  Cal  -  \a  -  ry. 

law  I'd  spurned,   Till     my  guil  -  ty    soul    im - plor-ing  turned  To  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

as     my     King;    Now    my  rap  tured  soul  can    on  -  ly    sing      Of  Cal  -  v.i  -  ry. 

down  to     man !     Oh,     the  mighty    gulf  that  God  did  span     At  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Jesus  (tame. 


"  Christ  died,      .   was  buried,  .  .  and  rose  again,  according  to  the  Scriptures."— 1  Cor.  xv.  3,  4. 

Rev.  N.  F.  Duncan.  (Shbewsbubt.    7-7-7-3)  S.  Claim 
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Jesus  died  :  our  debt  He  paid, 
And  hath  full  atonement  mnde  ; 
He  our  righteousness  was  made- 
Jesus  died. 

Jesus  rose  :  no  more  to  die, 
Hut  to  take  His  power  on  high, 
And  His  own  to  justify — 
Jesus  rose. 


Jesus  lives  :  for  us  He  prays, 
Whom  the  Father  hears  always  ; 
He  is  with  us  all  the  days — 
Jesus  lives. 

Jesus  comes  :  oh,  day  most  sweet, 
When  the  saved  their  Lord  shall  greet, 
And  be  found  in  Him  complete — 
Jesus  comes. 
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Wtit  5%)  of  Insurrection. 


"  Behold,  Jesus  met  them,  saying,  All  hail." — Matthew  xxviii.  9. 

Tr.  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale.  (Lancashire.    7.6.7.6.  d.) 


H.  Smart. 
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I.  The  day  of  resurrection, 

Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad  ; 
The  Passover  of  gladness, 

The  Passover  of  God  ! 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  this  world  to  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 

With  hymns  of  victory. 

a.  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal, 
Of  resurrection  light ; 


I        I        !        I 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
His  own  "  All  hail !  "  and,  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 

Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin  ; 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  : 
Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend  ; 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 
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i.  Jesus,  the  Lord,  is  risen 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave  ; 

For  us  He  burst  the  prison, 
Almighty  now  to  save  : 

Captivity  is  captive  led, 

Since  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 

2.  Who  to  our  charge  shall  lay 
Iniquity  or  guilt  ? 
( )ur  sins  are  washed  away 

Since  Jesus'  blood  was  spilt : 
<  aptivitv  is  captive  led, 
Since  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 


3.  Who  now  accuseth  them 

Whom  God  hath  justified? 
Or  who  shall  those  condemn 

For  whom  the  Surety  died? 
(  aptivitv  is  captive  led, 
Since  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 

4.  Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid, 

The  wondrous  work  is  done  ; 
On  Him  our  help  is  laid, 

The  victory  is  won  : 
<  'aptivitv  Is  captive  led, 
Since  J-'sus  liveth  that  was  dead. 
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Jesus  £iues  ! 


I  am  He  that  liveth  and  was  dead  ;  and  behold,  I  am  alive  for  evermore." — Rev.  i.  18. 


Tr.  F.  E.  Cox. 


I 


(St.  Albinus.    7.8.7.8.4.) 


Dr.  II.  J.  Gauniii.ii. 
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A  -  men. 


His  Death  and  Resurrection. 


i.  Jesus  lives!  no  longer  now 

Can  thy  terrors,  death,  appal  us  ; 
Jesus  lives  !  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  O  grave,  canst  not  enthral  us. 
Hallelujah  ! 

2.  Jesus  lives  !  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal  ; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 
Hallelujah  ! 


3.  Jesus  lives  ;  for  us  He  died 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Hallelujah! 

4.  Jesus  lives  !  our  hearts  know  well 

Naught  from  us  His  love  shall  sever 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 
Hallelujah  ! 


Jesus  lives  !    to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given  ; 
May  we  go  where  He  is  gone, 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Hallelujah  ! 
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"Is  it  nothing  to  you,  all  ye  that  pass  by?" — Lamentations  i.  ij». 

C  Wesley.  (Harwich.    5.5.6.5.  d.)  B.  Milgkove. 
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1.  All        ye  that  pass     by,       To         Je  -  sus  draw   nigh ; 

2.  For     what  you  have  done     His    blood  must    a   -   tone 

3.  He      died    to      a  -   tone      For       sins    not    His      own 


To       you    is      it 
The        Fa-therhath 
Your    debt  He  hath 
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sus  should  die? 
His  dear  Son: 
He    hath    done : 
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1.  sure  -  ty    He 

2.  an  -  ger  did 

3.  peace  He  did 
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4.     For  you  and  for  me 
He  prayed  on  the  tree; 
The  prayer  is  accepted, 
The  sinner  is  free  : 
The  sinner  am  I, 
Who  on  Jesus  rely, 
And  come  for  the  pardon 
God  cannot  deny. 


1 — r 

I 
His  death  is  my  plea; 
My  Advocate  see, 

And  hear  the  blood  speak 
That  hath  answered  for  me 
He  purchased  the  grace 
Which  now  I  embrace ; 

O  Father,  Thou  know'st 
He  hath  died  in  my  place  I 


THE   REVEALER— THE   SON  : 
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IIkh. 


xin.  20,  at. 


FATHK  R  of  peace  and  God  of  love, 

We  own  Thy  power  to  save — 
That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  rose 

Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 
Him  from  the  dead  Thou  brought'st  again, 

When,  by  His  sacred  blood, 
Confirmed  and  sealed  for  evermore, 

Th' eternal  covenant  stood. 
Oil,  may  Thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls, 

And  mould  them  to  Thy  will, 
That  our  weak  hearts  no  more  may  stray, 

Hut  keep  Thy  precepts  still. 
That  to  perfection's  sacred  height 

We  nearer  still  may  rise, 
And  all  we  think  and  all  we  do 

He  pleasing  in  Thine  eyes. 

Paraphrase  6o. 
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Ri  v. 
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i.  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men. 

And  washed  us  in  His  blood  ; 

To  royal  honours  raised  our  he. id, 

And  made  us  priests  to  God  , 

2.  To  Him  let  every  tongue  be  praise, 

And  every  heart  l>e  love  ! 
All  grateful  honours  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above. 

3.  Ik-hold,  on  flying  clouds  He  comes! 

His  saints  shall  bless  the  day  ; 
While  they  that  pierced  Him  sadly  mourn 
In  anguish  and  dismay. 

4.  I  am  the  First  and  I  the  Last, 

Time  centres  all  in  Me  ; 
Th' Almighty  God,  who  was,  and  is, 
And  evermore  shall  be. 

Paraphrase  64. 
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JLlaa !  -.tub  Mb  inn  Sabiouv  $Iccb  ? 


Dr.  iv\  v    Watts 


Asa   Hui.i. 


ALAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 

For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 
Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 

And  love  beyond  degree. 
Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 


When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 

For  man,  the  creature 's  sin. 
Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

Whilst  His  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 
Hut  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Ford,  I  give  myself  away  ; 

'  Hi  all  that  I  can  do. 


His  Death  and  Resurrection. 
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"  The  first-fruits  of  them  that  slept." — i  Cor.  xv.  20. 
C.  Wesley.  (Easter  Hymn.     7s.,  with  Hallelujah.) 
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2.  Fought  the  fight,   the      bat  -  tie  won 
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1.  Sing,   ye  heav'ns,  and  earth  re  -    ply  : 

2.  Lo !    He    sets     in   blood  no    more : 

3.  Christ  hath    o  -  pened  Pa  -  ra  -  dise : 
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4.  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  : 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save  ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ? 


5.   King  of  glory  !   Soul  of  bliss  ! 
Everlasting  life  is  this  ; 
Thee  to  know,  Thy  power  to  prove 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 


THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE. - 

193.     Drawn  to  the  cross  which  Thou  hast  blessed, 

181.    Thy  life  was  given  for  me. 

408.     When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe. 
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ij.illclujah,  hallelujah  ! 


"A    lively    bopfl    by    the    resurrection."-  i  I'k tkr    i.   3. 
BlftHOP  C  Wordswoktii.         (BOUGHTON   STOUT.     B.7.8.7.  D.) 
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i.  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah  ! 

1 1  carts  to  heaven  and  voices  raise  ; 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness, 

Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise  I 
He  who  on  the  cross  a  victim 

For  the  world's  salvation  hied, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 

Now  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

2.  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  born, 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal, 

On  this  holy  Easter  morn  : 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  1  lis  mighty  enterprise  ; 
We  with  Him   o  life  eternal 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

3.  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest-field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 
At  His  second  coming  yield  ; 


Then  the  golden  ears  of  lyjrvest 
Will  their  heads  before  Him  wa\e, 

Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine, 
Prom  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 

Christ  is  risen  ;  we  are  risen  : 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thj 
Grant  that  with  our  hearts  in  heaven 

We  on  earth  ma/  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever  safe  with  Thee. 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah  ' 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high  ; 
Hallelujah  to  the  Saviour, 

Who  has  gained  the  victory. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity  ; 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah 

To  the  Triune  Majesty. 


Or  Tune  St.  Martin,  No.  432*. 


His  Ascension  and  Exaltation. 
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"The  head  of  all  principality  and  power." — Coi..  ii.  10. 

John  Bakf. well.  (Hyfkydol.    8.7.8.7.  d.)  R.  H.  Pritchard. 
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Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 

Hail,  Thou  Galilean  King  ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us  ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  Thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ! 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  favour  ; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid  ; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  : 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood  ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven  ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


3  Jesus,  hail  !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side  : 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading. 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare, 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits  ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  , 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise  I 


Or  Tunes  Austria,  No.  10G  ;  Lux  Loi,  No.  SG  ;  St.  Asaph,  No  517-'. 


THE    REVEALER-THE   SON: 


61  ostTun..)       ^[|  *j,,ii  nK  ^joiucr! 


I-.i'UAKD  Pbkrokkt. 


Kki^  of  king  Lord  of  lonls."— Revelation  xix.  16. 

(Milks'  Lank,    cup.)  w  Sm m  m 

.\m<   I'frsiort.  (An-ki.Kr,|  by  Edgai 


f-H-H- 


^i-«  «U« 


*  r 


3E£ 


^"w 


-23^* 


±z±dzi 


I  I  -W    T  !*  -BT 

i  i         > 

i.       All  hail  thepow'rof      le  •  su*s  n.imr  !  \j&.  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  toy-.il 

-  Hmi.vcm.u-tvts    ;.:      our  God, Who  ironi  His     al  -  tar  call  ;  Ex   .    tol    the  stem- >: 


S§ 


-U-*-*-*- 


:*=* 


M-0 


1-4- 


tfF~ 


U 


w 


fit* 


§ 


WZ^9 


Z=9_*^M_fiL 


CJ       CJ_ 


"\     In  strict  time. 


^=s£ 


CJ     cJ 


■A i 1 *- 


^>     rs 


■:\\ 


i.    di  -  a    (Kin.  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  I  lim.crowr.  Him  Lord  of         ill  I        . 
2.  Jcs  -se's  rod,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  I  lim, crown  Him  Loi  d  ot  ftll 


I       I 


m 


t± 


** 


i 


.-& 


^=a 


-&>- 


H \m      »     9 


-B 


1 — r 


g>  • 


Copyright  arrangement,  1911,  by  Morgan  ft  Scott  Ld. 


3.  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small. 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 

4.  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  t^all  ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 


5.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  lull. 
To  Him  ail  majesty  ascril*-, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 

6.  Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall  ; 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 
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His  Ascension  and  Exaltation. 

J.  Ellor. 
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S.  Stennett, 
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The  chiefest  among  ten  thousand." — Sol.  Song  v.  io. 
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the     Saviour's    brow ; 
the  sons    of       men  ; 
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i.    His  head  with    ra  -  diant   glo  lies  crown'd,  His    lips  with    grace     o'er  -  flow. 

the   heav'n  -  ly        train. 


He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  tiev  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 

And  carried  all  my  grief. 
To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have  ; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 

lie  i>aves  me  from  the  grave. 


Copyright,  ion,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 

5.  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 
He  brings  my  weary  feet, 

Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joy  complete. 

6.  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  Divine, 

Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine  ! 
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1.  THE  Lord  of  glory  !  who  is  He? 

Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ? 

Only  the  Son  of  God  can  be 

The  Christ,  the  King  of  glory  : 
Consider  all  His  wounds,  and  see 
How  Jesus'  death  upon  the  tree 
Proclaims  Him  King  of  glory. 

2.  Above  all  heavens,  at  God's  right  hand, 

Now  sits  the  King  of  glory  ; 
The  angels  by  His  favour  stand 

B  fort;  the  throne  of  glory  : 
Swiftly  they  fly  at  His  command, 
To  guard  His  own  of  every  land, 

To  keep  the  heirs  of  glory. 


I  "  I 

3.  Death  and  the  grave  confess  the  Lamb 

To  be  the  King  of  glory  ; 
The  powers  of  darkness  dread  His  name, 

All  creatures  show  His  glory  : 
He  said,  "  Ere  Abraham  was  I   AM  " — 
Jesus  is  evermore  the  same, 

Th'  Almighty  King  of  glory. 

4.  Thrice  happy  who  in  Him  believe, 

They  soon  will  share  His  glory  ; 
Rom  of  His  Spirit,  they  receive 

IIi-  secret  pledge  of  glory  : 
Taught  by  n)s  cross,  for  sin  they  grieve ; 
He  calls  them  brethren,  and  th--y  cleave 

To  Him,  their  hope  of  glory.      Amen. 
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Sail  the  Bag. 


Lift  tip  yoiu  hsadl!  0  y<-  Rates,  and  he  ye  lift  up.  \>   everlasting  doors;  and  the  King  of  Glory 
shall  come  in."  —  PsALM   xxiv.  7. 

Dr.  W.  H.  Monk. 
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His  Ascension  and  Exaltation. 
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Lo  !  the  heaven  iis  Lord  receives, 
Vet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves  : 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

See  !  He  lif'.s  His  hands  above  ; 
See  !  He  shows  the  prints  of  lov«  ; 
Hark!   His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  onHis  Church  below. 


5.  Still  for  us  He  intercedes, 

His  prevailing  death  He  pleads, 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
He  the  first-fruits  of  our  race. 

6.  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
Far  above  the  stany  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies. 
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Wxt  Ijcab  that  once  tuas  €rotunci). 


"  We    see   Jesus   .    .    .    crowned   with    glory   and    honour." — Hebrews   ii.  9. 

T.Kelly.  (St.  Magnus,    cm.)  J.  Clarke. 
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The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now  ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 

The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His  by  sovereign  right : 
The  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords, 

He  reigns  in  glory  bright. 

The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below  ; 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love, 

And  grants  His  name  to  know, 


4.  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace  is  given  ; 

Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 

Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5.  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  Him  above  ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6.  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him  : 
His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 
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i>k.  I.  Watts. 
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2.    "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 
"  To  be  exalted  thus  !  " 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! "  our  hearts  reply  ; 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  ib." 

IS  is  worthy  to  receive 
1  [oooar  and  power  Divine ; 
Aqd  blessings,  more  than  we  can 
Be,  Lord)  tor  ever  Thine, 


4.  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lilt  Thy  glories  bigh, 
And  speak  Thine  end 

5.  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Oi  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adoie  the  Lamb. 


Or  Tune  Lvngham,  No.  437 
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E0ok,  dc  faints. 


"Thou  •    !    Him   with  gK  ry  ni.il  boooOT." — Psai.m  viii.  5. 

(Triumph.     8.7.4.)  Dl.  H.  J.  Oaumtuctt, 
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His  Ascension  and  Exaltation. 


Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious,  ;      3. 

See  the  Man  of  Sorrows  now  ; 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 

Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him  ; 

Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 
Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  !  crown  Him, 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings  ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings. 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him  ; 

Crown  the  Saviour,  King  of  kings  ! 

Or  Tune  Kensington 


Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  name. 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  ; 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 
.   Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 

Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords  ! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  : 
Oh.  what  joy  the  sight  affords  ! 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  ; 
King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords  ! 

New,  No.  237. 
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cssinq  anb  §jonour. 


"Unto  Him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  and  ever."— Rev.  v.  13. 

Dr.  H.  Bonar.  (Naaman.     ioio.io.io.)  Sir  Michael  Costa. 


Blessing  and  honour  and  glory  and  power, 
Wisdom  and  riches  and  strength  evermore, 
Give  ye  to  Him  who  our  battle  hath  won, 
Whose  are  the  kingdom,  the  crown  and  the 

throne. 
Into  the  heaven  of  the  heavens  hath  He  gone  ; 
Sitteth  He  now  in  the  joy  of  the  throne  ; 
Weareth  He  now  of  the  kingdom  the  crown  ; 
Stngeth  He  now  the  new  song  with  His  own. 
Soundeth  the  heaven  of  the  heavens  with  His 

name, 
Ringeth  the  earth  with  His  glory  and  fame  ; 


Ocean    and    mountain,    stream,    forest,    and 

flower, 
Echo  His  praises  and  tell  of  His  power. 

4.  Ever  ascendeth  the  song  and  the  joy, 
Ever  descendeth  the  love  from  on  high, 
Blessing  and  honour  and  glory  and  praise — 
This  is  the  theme  of  the  hymns  that  we  raise. 

5.  Give  we  the  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb, 
Take  we  the  robe  and  the  harp  and  the  palm, 
Sing  we  the  song  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
Dying  in  weakness,  but  rising  to  reign. 


THE  FOLLOWING  IS  ALSO  SUITABLE. 
63.    The  Lord  of  Glory  I  who  is  He  ? 
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2.  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God 
Before  the  worlds  began  ; 

And  ye.  who  tread  where  He  hath  trod, 
Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man, 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 
That  wrings  the  human  breast, 

And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own, 
That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 

3.  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 
Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 

And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 
For  those  He  came  to  save  : 
His  glories  now  we  sing 
Who  died,  and  rose  on  high, 

Wlin  died,  eternal  life  to  brii  e,. 
And  lives,  that  death  may  die. 


I  I 

\.     Crown  Him  of  lords  the  Lord, 

Who  over  all  doth  reign, 
Who.  once  on  earth  th'  incarnate  Word, 

For  ransomed  sinners  slain. 

Now  lives  in  realms  of  light, 

Where  saints  with  angels  sing 
Their  songs  before  Him  day  and  niidit  — 

Their  God,  Redeemer,  King. 

;.     Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Heaven, 

Fnthroned  in  worlds  above  ; 
Crown  Him  the  King  to  whom  is  given 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love  ; 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 

As  thrones  before  Him  fall  ; 
Crown  Him.  ye  kings,  with  many  crowns, 

For  He  is  King  of  all.     Amen. 


His  Priesthood  and  Intercession 
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The  Lord  our  righteousness." — Jeremiah  xxiii.  6. 

(Whitburn  or  Hesperus,    l.m.) 

4 


H.  Bakf.r. 


From  "Worship  Song 
Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 
Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 
When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea  : 
Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me. 


,"  by  permission. 

4.  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  by  Thee,  absolved  I  am 

From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

5.  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years  ; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue  : 
Its  glory  is  for  ever  new. 

6.  Thou  God  of  power,  Thou  God  of  love, 
Let  all  the  world  Thy  mercy  prove  ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus  the  Lord,  our  Righteousness  ! 
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Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 
He  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood, 
And  poured  on  earth  His  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 
Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye  ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 


Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains  ; 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies 
His  tears,  His  agonies,  and  cries. 
In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 
With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known, 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 
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"  There   I   will  meet  with  thee,  and  I   will  commune  with  thee  from  above  the 
HUGH   StowlI.L.  mercy  seat."- Exodus  xxv.  22. 
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There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sense  and  sin  molest  no  more  ; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat ! 


Oh,  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat. 
if  1  torget  the  mercy-seat  I     Amen. 


His  Priesthood  and  Intercession. 


y2  (2nd  rwwft) 

Hugh  Stowell. 


(Retreat,    l.m.) 


Thomas  Hastings. 


From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat  ; 
Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 
There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads— 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood  stained  mercy-seat. 
There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds, fellowship  with  friend 


Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 
There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sense  and  sin  molest  no  more  : 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat ! 
Oh,  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat, 
If  I  forget  the  mercy-seat  !      Amen. 
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C.  M.  Noel. 


In  iht  JJrttne  of  Jfemxs, 

(Vespers.    6.5.6.5.  d.) 


H.  A.  Prothero. 


1.  In  the  Name  of  Jesus 

Every  knee  shall  bow, 
Every  tongue  confess  Him 

King  ok  glory  now  ; 
'Tis  the  Father's  pleasure 

We  should  call  Him  Lord, 
Who  from  the  beginning 

Was  the  Mighty  Word. 

2.  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight : 
All  the  angel  faces, 

All  the  hosis  of  light, 
Ihrones  and  dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

3.  Humbled  f6r  a  season, 

To  receive  a  name, 
From  the  lips  of  sinners, 
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From  "  Worship  Song,"  by  permission 


Unto  whom  He  came  : 
Faithfully  He  bore  it, 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious 

When  from  death  He  passed ; 
Bore  it  up  triumphant, 

With  its  human  light, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 

To  the  central  height  ; 
To  the  throne  of  Godhead, 

To  the  Father's  breast, 
Filled  it  with  the  glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest. 
Name  Him, brothers, name  I  lim 

With  love  as  strong  as  death, 
But  with  awe  and  wonder, 

And  with  'bated  breath  ; 
He  is  God  the  Saviour, 

He  is  Christ  the  Lord, 


Ever  to  be  worshipped, 
Trusted,  and  adored. 

6.  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him, 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true  ; 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour  ; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

7.  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  idory, 

With  His  angel-train  ; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Hi 

King  of  glory  now.     Amen. 
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My   Refuge,  my  Saviour."— 2  Samuel  xxii.  3. 
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1.  I  AM  not  skilled  to  understand 

What  God  hath  willed,  what  God  hath  planned ; 
I  only  know  at  His  right  hand 
Is  One  who  is  my  Saviour  ! 

2.  I  take  Him  at  His  word  indeed  : 

"  Christ  died  for  sinners  " — this  I  read  ; 
For  in  my  heart  I  find  a  need 
(  N  Him  to  be  my  Saviour  ! 


3.  That  He  should  leave  His  place  on  high. 
And  come  for  sinful  man  to  die, 

You  count  it  strange? — so  once  did  I, 
Before  I  km-u  my  Saviour  ! 

4.  And  oh,  that  He  fulfilled  may  see 
The  travail  of  His  soul  in  me, 
And  with  Ili^  work  contented  be. 

As  1  with  my  dear  Saviour. 


^.  Yea,  living,  dying,  let  me  bring 

M  v  strength,  my  solace,  from  this  spring  : 
That  He  who  lives  to  he  my  King 
Oner  died  to  l>e  my  Saviour  ! 
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(D  leans,  iVo,  most  <muciful. 

"  He    .    .    .    hath    an    unchangeable    priesthood.'  vii.    ^4. 

(St.  George's,  Bolton.    7.6.7.6.  d.) 


J.  Walch. 


*-* 


-l-r-4     J    J      -f-. n— , ■ , 


^3t¥ 


-*—+- 


1 — i— i- 


g.c?j ; 


^? 


?j 


.  *  * . 


1 — i- 


V=X- 


& 


•T9  -*-*-  -9-    I        * 


5b=4 


J,  !   I  J.  JlJ.-N  -I 


M-*-*±S-J 


m 


taz 


** 


*- 


V-T-4*- 


*=t 


-f-|f;ff*nf»-g^i*-fr- 


The  small  notes  are  for   1st  verse. 


His  Priesthood  and  Intercession 


O  Jesus,  Lord,  most  merciful, 

Low  at  Thy  cross  we  lie  ; 
O  sinner's  Friend  most  pitiful, 

Hear  our  bewailing  cry. 
We  come  to  Thee  with  mourning, 

We  come  to  Thee  in  woe. 
With  contrite  hearts  returning, 

And  tears  that  overflow. 

O  gracious  Intercessor  ! 

O  Priest  within  the  veil ! 
Plead  for  each  lost  transgressor, 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 
We  spread  our  sins  before  Thee, 

We  tell  them  one  by  one  ; 
Oh,  for  Thy  Name's  great  glory, 

Forgive  all  we  have  done. 


Oh,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony, 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 

And  death  on  Calvary  ; 
By  all  that  untold  suffering 

Endured  by  Thee  alone — 
O  Priest  !  O  Spotless  Offering  ! 

Plead,  for  Thou  didst  atone. 

And  in  these  hearts  now  broken 

Re-enter  Thou  and  reign, 
And  say  by  that  dear  token 

We  are  absolved  again  ; 
And  build  us  up  and  guide  us, 

And  guard  us  day  by  day ; 
And  in  Thy  presence  hide  us 

And  keep  our  souls  alway. 
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Yks,  for  me,  for  me  He  careth, 
With  a  brother's  tender  care  ; 

Yes,  with  me,  with  me  He  shareth 
Every  burden,  every  fear. ' 

Yes,  o'er  me,  o'er  me  He  watcheth, 
Ceaseless  watcheth  night  and  day 

Yes,  e'en  me,  e'en  me  He  snatcheth 
From  the  perils  of  the  way. 

Yes,  for  me  He  standeth  pleading 
At  the  mercy-seat  above  ; 

Ever  for  me  interceding, 
Constant  in  untiring  love. 


Yes,  in  me  abroad  He  sheddeth 
Joys  unearthly — love  and  light  ; 

And  to  cover  me  He  spreadeth 
His  paternal  wing  of  might. 

Yes,  in  me,  in  me  He  dwelleth — 
I  in  Him,  and  He  in  me  ! 

And  my  empty  soul  He  filleth, 
Here  and  through  eternity. 

Thus  I  wait  for  His  returning, 
Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven  ; 

Such  the  joyful  song  of  morning, 
Such  the  tranquil  song  of  even. 


THE  FOLLOWING   HYMNS  ARE    ALSO  SUITABLE 


54.  All  ye  that  pass  by. 

38.  Arise,  tny  soul,  arise. 

G4.  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise. 

60.  Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus. 

354.  /  know  that  tny  Redeemer  Hi  es. 


140.  O  God/  who  didst  Thy  will  unfold. 

56.  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men. 

187.  When  shall  Thy  love  constrai 

78.  I  Vord  of  the  ever-living  God. 

474.  Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  f 


THE    KKVKALER-THE    SON:    His  Priesthood  .md  Intercession. 
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1.  I  low  tweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  oar  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast  ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  ureal  j 

3.  Dear  Name,  the  Rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  Shield  and  Hiding  place, 
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My  never-failing  Treasury,  filled 

with  boundless  stores  of  g;, 
is,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  find, 

Accept  the  praise  I  b  ing. 
-     1  would  Thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  Heeling  breath  ; 
So  shall  the  musk  ot  Thy  Name 

Refresh  nay  soul  in  death. 
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"  All   St_riptuic  b  given   by  inspiration  of  God,   and   is  profitable. ''—  2  TlM.  iii.  16. 
15.   HA1  (  ^BRIDGE.      CM.)  I.  SMI  III. 
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Word  of  the  ever  living  God, 

Proclaimed  by  saints  of  old, 
Who,  ages  ere  it  came  to  pass, 

II  -  blessed  will  foretold. 

»f  my  God  !  which  brought  me  low, 
ding  all  my  sin, 
Then  told  me  ot  the  Lamb  who  died 

And  gave  me  peace  within. 
Voice  of  my  God  !  whose  promise  true 

Has  been  my  strength  and  stay, 
Whose  loving  precepts  led  me  on 

In  wisdom's  pleasant  way. 


of  my  God  !  which  tells  for  me 

Mv  Saviour  pleads  above, 
And  that  I  full  forgiveness  have 

Through  His  unchanging  love. 
Voice  of  my  God  !   which  whispers  clear 

Of  glory's  coming  dav, 
When  in  my  Saviour*!  light  I'll  shine, 

My  sins  all  washed  away. 
Oh.  precious  Word  !  how  dark  would  be 

This  world,  but  for  thy  light, 
Which  tells  of  heaven's  eternal  day 

N    a  dawning  on  our  night. 


His  Second  Advent, 
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Behold,    I  come  quickly."— Revelation   xxii.    xi. 


I.  D.  S. 


Ira  D.  Sankry. 
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1.  Un    -     til      we    hail    the     ra  -  diant  dawning,  And  lift      up   the    glad  new  song. 

2.  And      with  ten  thou- sand  saints  ap-  pear-ing  We  shall  meet  Him   in    the      air. 

3.  L'n    -     til     He  come,  and  with    re  -joic-ing  Give  to    each  the  pro-mis'd  crown. 
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Un  •  til     we    hail    the    ra- diant  dawning,  And  lift  up    the  glad  new  song. 


Chorus. 

1  Q     r>  k — 0+  1     I > ' 1-- 

1     I      J      JN     \ ^ — V 

1        -,-..                1 

1^1 1 

ifrWr\?    fj 

j   a| — j   j 

JII11 i^-Jr 

~J — d — r^ 

-C*=i!-. 

Jr.)  v   I>       m  m 

1   *i     ' 

w     «■     5  » 

m  ^  0    r 

0000     0     1 

Oh, 

•    1 

wondrous  day  !  oh, 

r  J*  %    • 

> — 1 — r — T~ 

glorious  morning,  When  the 

,  p  *   p  :F"   P   m  , 

h»       fr        |*       K r»_ f" 

Son    of  Man  shall 

come  I 

>w  r 

-\ — V-A — p- 

-1 1 ^       •         ^    >- 

hl    f    1    1 

T^J 

fe^-=^        J         J      J„ 

i-j  «!  f  ;■  n  ^ 

|J    j     |— H— r-=F=l 

May  we  with  lamps  all  tr 

imm'd  and  burning  Glad-ly 

vZ — u    Z  f  u    I~l 

wel-come  His  re  -  turn  !    A'*  - 

k=*^  ,    h — ' — ^ — H 

4- — 1 — /    £    >    U 

W-rH^P 

From  "  Sacred  Son^s  &  Solos,"  by  permisMon. 


THE    REVEALER-THE    SON 


80 


E.  S.  E. 


Sflhcn  the  ilinq  (Comes  ! 

"  And   He  that  sittcth  on  the  the  me  mid,   B«hold,   I  make  all  thingt  n«w 
(  Ri.v.  xx'i.  5.  R.v.) 


E  S.  Elliott. 
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They  come  and  go.  the  sea -sons  fair. 
The  Hoods  have  lift  -  ed  up  thtir  vmn- 
A  ransomed  earth  breaks  forth  in  song, 
Now    Zi  -  on's    hill,   with    glo  -  ry  erownc 
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d.  Up-  lifts    her  head  with   joy  once  more; 
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1.  Put    oh,  there  is  wait-ing     in      the     air.  And  a  passion-ate  hope  the    spi  -  rit    fills. 

2.  The    lit    -    tie       hills    and  vales  re  -  ioice,     His        riijlit      it       is        to    take  the  crown. 

3.  Her  yearn-ing,"  Lord,  how  long,  how  long?"  Ex-  changed  for     joy      at     last — at    last  I 

4.  And    Zi   -  on's  King,  once  scorned. disowned,  Ex  -tends     her    rule   from  shore  to  shore. 

5.  And  ban  -   ners  wave  from hcav'n's  high  gate;  The    con  -  flict  now — but  soon  the  feusL 
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1.  Why  doth  He  tar  -  ry,  the  ab  -  sent  Ix>rd?  When  shall  the  Kingdom      be  re  -  stored, 

ers,  a-wake,   and     meet  Him  first  !    Now    let   the  mar- riage  hymn  out  -  burst  ! 

3.  An    -    gels      car-  ry  the  royal  commands  ;  Peace  beams  forth  thro'-out  all  the   lands; 

4.  Sing,  for  the  land     her     Lord    re -gains!  Sing,  for  the    Son      of        Da  -  vid  reigns  I 

5.  Mer-cy  and  truth  shall    meet      a  -  gain  ;    Wor-  thy  the  Lamb  that     once  was   slain  I 
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1.  And  earth  and  heav'n,  with     one     ac  -  cord.      Ring  out  the  cry  that  the  Kingcomes? 

2.  And  powers  of    dark  -  ncss     flee,    dis  -  perst— What  will  it    be  when  the  King  comes  I 

3.  The  trees    of  the  field  shall    clap  their  hands— What  will  it    l>e   when  the  KingCOmesI 

4.  And     liv  -  mg  Streams  O'er  •  flow    her  plains— What  will  it    be  when  the  KingCOmesI 
t  Wecan  suf  -  fer  now,  He  will  know  us    then—    What  will  it   be  when  the  King  corner  I 
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What    will    it   be    when  He      comes  ! 

when  He  comes  ! 
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What    will    it    be   when  the      King  comes  I 
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"  This  same  Jesus  .  .  .  shall  so  come  in  like  manner  as  ye  have  seen  Him  go  into  heaven." — Acts  i.  11. 

(SOUTHPOKT.      8.8.8.4.) 
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2.  Ye  saints  of  God,  for  whom  He  died, 
In  faith,  and  hope,  and  love  abide, 

As  rocks  unmoved  'mid  swelling  tide— 
Until  He  come. 

3.  Stand,  soldier,  stand  ;  the  battle's  roar 
In  that  great  day  shall  sound  no  more  ; 
Then  face  the  foe,  and  ne'er  give  o'er, 

Until  He  come. 


4.  Toil,  workman,  toil,  thy  gracious  Lord 
Wi  I  give  thee  soon  a  full  reward  : 
Then  toil,  obedient  to  His  word, 

Until  He  come. 

5.  Sing,  pilgrim,  sing;  Christ's  mighty  hand 
Will  bring  thee  safe  to  that  bright  land  : 
Then  sing — it  is  thy  Lord's  command — 

Until  He  come. 
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Mrs.  Trewdson. 
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<0h  for  the  Peace ! 

A  little  whil<-,  and  ye  shall  see   Me.   —John  «ri.  16. 
LBOIOUOH.      ii.io.m.io.) 
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Oh  for  the  peace  that  fioweth  as  a  river, 

Making  life's  desert  places  bloom  and  smile  ; 

Oh  for  the  faith  to  grasp  heaven's  bright  "  for  ever," 
Amid  the  shadows  of  earth's  "  little  while.-' 

"A  little  while"  for  patient  vigil  keeping, 

To  face  the  storm  and  wrestle  with  the  strong  ; 
"A  little  while"  to  sow  the  seed  with  weeping. 

Then  bind  the  sheaves  and  sing  the  harvest  song. 

"A  little  while"  the  earthen  pitcher  taking 

To  wayside  brooks,  from  far-off  mountains  fed  ; 

Then  the  parched  lip  its  thirst  for  ever  slaking 
Beside  the  fulness  of  the  Fountain-head, 

"  A  little  while"  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing, 
"A  little  while"  faith's  flickering  lamp  to  trim, 

And  then  the  Bridegroom's  coming  footsteps  hailing, 
Well  haste  to  meet  Him  with  the  bridal  hymn. 


"Ihou  .3Ut  Coming!" 


"  Looking  for  that  blessed  hope,  and  the  glorious  appearing  of  the  great  God  and  our  Saviour 
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i.     Ev  - 'ry    tongue  Thy  name     con-fess-ing,    Well     may       we      re  -  joice     and  sing  I 

2.  Not      a         sin     and     not        a     sor-row,      On      that     sun  -  rise  grand     and  clear : 

3.  Ask  -  ing      not      the      day       or       hour,         An  -  chored   sale   with  -  in        the  vail. 
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1.  Glad-den    now     our   pil  •  grim  path-way,     Glo  -  ry       from    Thy  pres-ence    sent- 

2.  Oh,  how    mar  -  vel-lous     the    glo  -  ry      And    the      bliss    Thy  pain  hatb  bought  I 

3.  As     we     meet  Thee  in       com-mu-nion,  Earn  -  est       of       our  com-ing    bliss. 

Oh,    the      joy      to    see      Thee  reign-ing,    Worshipped,  glo    -    ri-Jied,     a  -  doredl 
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Ik  is  Coming. 


1     -ti  so  come,   Lord   Jesus.  '— Ki- vh.a  Hon  xxii 

W.  Spenckk  Walton.  iiklk      p.m.) 
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Copyright,  1911,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld.  (Music  and  Words). 


Oh,  they  tell  me  He  is  coming  ; 

And  I  want  to  see  His  face, 
To  touch  those  blessed  wound -prints 

Which  speak  such  love  and  grace. 
Oh,  they  tell  me  He  is  coming  ; 

Can  that  joyful  news  be  true  ? 
For  I  long,  I  long  to  see  Him, 

And  I  know  Ile"s  longing,  too. 

Oh,  they  tell  me  He  is  coming- 
It  just  thit ills  my  heart  with  bliss  ; 
For  then  1  shall  see  His  beauty 

And  His  precious  feet  I'll  kiss. 
I  will  bask  in  holy  rapture, 

In  the  sunshine  of  His  face, 
While  all  the  path  He  led  me 

With  such  joy  I  will  retrace. 


Oh,  they  tell  me  He  is  coming  ; 

He  will  then  make  all  things  plain  : 
What  we  thought  were  bitterest  sorrows 

We  shall  find  were  greatest  gain. 
Oh,  they  tell  me  Ho  is  coming — 

Then  the  mists  will  all  be  gone  ; 
For  we'll  dwell  in  endless  glory, 

And  enjoy  an  endless  morn. 

Oh,  they  tell  me  He  is  coming, 

And  my  heart  it  echoes,  Come  ! 
Come  quickly,  blessed  Jesus, 

Foi  I  long  to  rest  at  home  : 
Bui  until  that  day  of  rapture 

When  I'll  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
Keep  me  watching,  working,  waiting, 

Ever  telling  of  Thy  grace. 
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Ihere'll  be  no  gjarfc  Balleg. 


"  Yea,   though   I    walk   thruugh   the   valley." — Psalm   xxiii.  4. 
W.  O.  CUSH1NG.  IRA    D.  SANKEl. 
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1.  There'll  be  no      dark    val  -  ley    when  Je  - 

2.  There'll  be  no      more    sor  -  row  when  Je  - 

3.  There'll  be  no      more  weep-ing    when  Je  - 

4.  There'll  be  songs     of     greet-ing   when  Je  - 
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2.  sor  -  row  when  Je  -  sus  conies ;     But       a  glo 

3.  weeping  when  Je  •  sus  comes ;     But       a  bles 

4.  greeting  when  Je  -  sus  comes ;    And      a  joy 
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sL'ort.  illti>  ll.msomeb  Church. 


"We  look  for  the  Saviour,  IBM  :.' — Phii.iipiass  i  i.  ;o. 

Sarah  G  -  (Lux  Eoi.    I7.&7.D.)  lltvan.Mii 
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i.   LORD,  Thy  ransomed  Church  is  waking 

Out  of  slumber  far  and  near, 
Knowing  that  the  morn  is  breaking 

When  the  Bridegroom  shall  appear  ; 
Waking  up  to  claim  the  treasure 

With  Thy  precious  life-blood  bought, 
And  to  trust  in  fuller  measure 

All  Thy  wondrous  death  hath  wrought. 

2.   Praise  to  Thee  for  this  glad  shower, 

Precious  drops  of  latter  rain  ; 
Praise,  that  by  Thy  Spirit's  power 

Thou  hast  quickened  us  again  ; 
That  Thy  Gospel's  priceless  treasure 

Now  is  borne  from  land  to  land. 
And  that  all  the  Father's  pleasure 

Prospers  in  Thy  piercfed  hand. 


Or  Tunes  AUSTRIA.  No.  10G  ; 


3.  Praise  to  Thee  for  saved  ones  yearning 
O'er  the  lost  and  wandering  throng; 

Praise  for  voices  daily  learning 
To  upraise  the  glad  new  song  ; 

Praise  to  Thee  for  sick  ones  hasting 
Now  to  touch  Thy  garment's  hem  ; 

Praise  for  souls  believing— tasting 
All  Thy  love  has  won  for  them. 

4.  Set  on  fire  our  heart's  devotion 
With  the  love  of  Thy  dear  name, 

Till  o'er  every  land  and  ocean 

Lips  and  lives  Thy  cross  proclaim. 
Fix  our  eys  on  Thy  returning, 

Keeping  watch  till  Thou  shah  come; 

Loins  well  girt,  lamps  brightly  burning  : 

Th.n.  Ix>rd,  take  Thy  servants  home. 

Amen 
Rethany,  No.  170;  Everton,  No.  304. 
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©phelti  bii  liopc. 

"When   He   shall  appear,  we  shall   he  like    Him."— i  JOiW   iii.  a. 

E.  May  Grimes.  (ARLINGTON.     CM.) 


T.  A.  Aknk 


His  Second  Advent. 


in 


>— j- 


=t 


g=B 


* 


*"<  a=z^ 


M     rJ 


«=*=a 


(& 


s^£- 


I :  I  g 


^Tf-f^ 


-£2_,_ 


4=*= 


^ 


*~^~ 


-^-^ 


t 

"  Upheld  by  hope  " — a  glorious  hope, 

As  days  and  years  roll  by  ; 
The  coming  of  our  Lord  and  King 

Is  surely  drawing  nigh. 
"  Upheld  by  hope,"  all  toil  is  sweet 

With  this  glad  thought  in  view  ; 
The  Master  may  appear  to-night 

To  call  His  servants  true. 
"  Upheld  by  hope  " — that  wondrous  hope 

That  I  shall  see  His  face, 
And  to  His  likeness  be  conformed 

When  I  have  run  the  race. 
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"  Upheld  by  hope  " — in  darkest  days 

Faith  can  the  light  descry  ; 
The  deepening  glory  in  the  East 

Proclaims  deliverance  nigh  ! 
"  Upheld  by  hope!  "  "  Beloved  one," 

I  hear  the  Bridegroom  say, 
"  Awake  !  arise  !  go  forth  to  meet 

My  chariot  on  its  way." 
"  Upheld  by  hope,"  how  glad  the  heart  ! 

My  soul  is  on  the  wing  ! 
E'en  now  His  hand  is  on  the  door, 

He  comes — my  glorious  King  ! 
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fjark!  'tis  the  Ktatchmans  Cry. 

Let  us  not  sleep,  as  do  others:   but  let  us  watch."— i  Thessalonians  v.  6. 

(Clarion.     6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4.)  Mvles  B.  Foster. 
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Hark  !     'tis  the  watchman' 
cry, 

"Wake,  brethren,  wake!  ' 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  nigh  ; 

Wake,  brethren  wake  ! 
Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night ; 
Ye  are  children  of  the  light, 
Yours  is  the  glory  bright : 

Wake  !  brethren,  wake  ! 
2. 
Call  to  each  waking  band, 

"  Watch,  brethren,  watch  !  "  \ 
Clair  is  our  Lord's  command ;  I 

Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 
Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 


Always  at  the  Master's  gate, 

Even  though  He  tarry  late  ; 

Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 


Heed  we  the  steward's  call, 

"  Work,  brethren,  work  !  " 
There's  room  enough  for  all  ; 

Work,  brethren,  work  ! 
This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Constant  labour  will  afford  ; 
Yours  is  a  sure  reward  : 

Work,  brethren,  work  ! 
4- 
Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 

"  Pray,  brethren, 


"-F 


Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 
Sin  calls  for  constant  fear, 
Weakness  needs  the  Strong 

One  near ; 
Long  as  ye  struggle  here, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 

5- 
Now  sound  the  final  chord, 

"  Praise,  brethren,  praise  !  " 
Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord  ; 

Praise,  brethren,  praise! 
What  more  befits  the  tongues 
Soon  to  lead  the  angels'  songs, 
While   heaven   the  note  pro- 
longs ? 

Praise,  brethren,  praise  ! 


pray  ! 
Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice  ?    I 

THE   FOLLOWING  ARE   ALSO  SUITABLE:— 
73.   In  the  name  of  Jesus.  67.   Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious. 

48.  "  Man  of  Sorrows /"  what  a  name.  402-   "  Till  He  come!"  oh,  let  the  words. 


THE    REVEALER     THE    SON  :   His  Second  Advent 

89 


(ihc  Church  has  HUitci  i'on$. 

ist."- 

SLS. 


"  Waitii)^  for  the  coming  of  our   Ix>rd    feMH  (.  Iiri-i."  — i  Corinthian*  i.  7. 
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Tm.  Churcfa  has  waited  long 

Her  absent  Lord  to  see, 
And  still  in  loneliness  she  waits, 

A  friendless  stranger  she. 

Age  after  age  has  gone, 

Sun  after  .sun  has  set, 
And  still,  in  weeds  of  widowhood. 

She  weeps,  a  mourner  yet  : 

Come,  then.  Lord  Jesus,  come  ! 

.     Saint  after  saint  on  earth 

Has  lived  and  loved  and  died, 
And,  as  they  left  us  one  by  one, 
We  laid  them  side  by 
We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 
But  not  in  hope  forlorn  ; 
We  laid  them  but  to  slumber  there 
Till  the  last,  glorious  morn  : 
Come,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come  ! 


The  serpent's  brood  inciease, 

The  powers  of  hell  grow  bold, 
The  conflict  thickens,  faith  is  low, 

And  love  i-  muring  cold. 

How  long,  O  Lord  our  God, 

Holy  and  true  and  good, 
Will  I  hou  not  judge  Thy  suffering  Church, 

I  let  sighs  and  tears  and  blood  ? 
Come,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come  ! 

The  whole  creation  groans, 

And  waits  to  hear  that  voice 

That  shall  restore  her  comeliness 

And  make  her  wastes  rejoice. 

Come,  Lord,  and  wipe  away 

The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain, 

And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 

Thine  own  fair  world  again  : 

Come,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come  l 
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Wxv  SEorb  is  a  ICiimp. 


"Thy  Word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path." 
(Psalm  cxix.  105.) 

Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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V        V        V 

1.  Thy  Word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet,  O  Lord ;  Thy  Word  is  a 
a.  Thy  Word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet,  O  Lord ;  And,  trust  -  ing  in 
3.  Thy    Word    is      a    lamp     to    my       feet,     O     Lord ;   And       oh,  when  Thy 
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1.  light     to    my 

2.  Thee    as    my 

3.  glo  -  ry 


way 
all, 


It    shines     in    my  soul  like    a        star    by  night,  And 
What  -  ev   -    er     of      e  -  vil  may     cross  my  path,     I 
For      all      the  rich  blessings  its     truth  has  brought,  The 

VIM*  f.    m 


1.  com  -  forts  and  cheers  me   by  day. 

2.  nev  -  er,    no,    nev  -  er    can  fall. 

3.  praise  will     I      give     un  -  to         Thee. 
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cord  -  ed     de  -   lights  my   soul,    And  bright-ens  each  step      of    my        way. 
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From    '  Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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freak  vihou  the  ghts*  of  pfc. 


1  If  any   man  c.tt   of  this  bred,    he  shall   live   for   ever." — John    vi.   51. 

Maky  A.  Lathbuky.  (Lathbury.     6.4.6.4.  D.)  Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 
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I  I 

Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life, 

Dear  Lord,  to  me, 
As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves 

Beside  the  sea : 
Beyond  the  sacred  page 

I  seek  Thee,  Lord  ; 
My  spirit  pants  for  Thee, 

( )  living  Word  ! 


r 


2     Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord, 

To  me — to  me — 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread 

By  Galilee  : 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease, 

All  fetters  fall, 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace, 

My  All  in  All  ! 
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jtort,  let  the  gtrenfl  of  i'ifc. 

Sequel  to  "Break  Thou  the   Bread  Of  Life. 


1.   Lord,  let  the  Bread  of  Life, 

So  freely  given, 
Rest  in  my  heart,  to  bring 

Me  nearer  heaven. 
In  Thine  own  Word  I  see 

Thy  love  to  me  ; 
Now  satisfied  with  Thee, 

I  follow  on. 


Killed  with  Thy  Spirit  now, 

Gladly  I  go  ; 
Turning  from  all  of  earth 

Yet  more  to  know. 
All  fetters  broken,  Lord, 

All  bondage  gone  ; 
Thine,  Thine  for  evermore, 

And  Thine  alone. 

C.  G.  Chandler. 
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Mary  A.  Lathbury. 
Very  slowly. 
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ftrcak  Elicit  the  fireab  of  pfc. 

"  I  am  that  bread  of  life."— John  vi.  48. 

(BKTII.SAIDA.      64.6.4.L.)  ROSALIND    F.  BkIDGE. 
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Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life, 

Dear  Lord,  to  me, 
As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves 

Beside  the  sea  : 
Beyond  the  sacred  page 

I  seek  Thee,  Lord  ; 
My  spirit  pants  for  Thee, 

O  living  Word  ! 

Thou  art  the  Bread  of  Life, 

O  Lord,  to  me, 
Thy  Holy  Word  the  truth 

That  saveth  me  : 
Give  me  to  eat  and  live 

With  Thee  above  ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  truth, 

For  Thou  art  Love. 


:}= 


Oh,  send  Thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

Now  unto  me, 
That  He  may  touch  my  eyes, 

And  make  me  see  : 
Show  me  the  truth  concealed 

Within  Thy  Word, 
And  in  Thy  Book  revealed 

I  see  the  Lord. 

Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord, 

To  me— to  me — 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread 

By  Galilee : 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease,       » 

All  fetters  fall, 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace, 

My  All  in  All ! 
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[orb,  Ihg  SHorfc  Jtbibeth. 


'The  word  of  God,  which  liveth  and  abideth  for  ever.' 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  Bart.  (Ravenshaw.     6.6.6.6.) 


Peter  i.  23. 


German. 
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1.  LORD,  Thy  Word  abideth, 
And  our  footsteps  guideth  ; 
Who  its  truth  believeth, 
Light  and  joy  receiveth. 

a.  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  Thy  Word  doth  cheer  US ; 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 


5.  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living  ; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying. 

6.  Oh  that  we,  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee, 
Evermore  be  near  Thee. 


When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 
Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treasure, 
By  Thy  Word  imparted, 
To  the  simple-hearted  ? 


THE    INTERPRETER -THE    HOLY    SPIRIT 


95         Jin  (Open  gKUt  for  the  cBorU). 

"  Thy  Word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path.'  — Psa.  cxix.  io$. 


Dk.  Henky  M.  King. 


W'M.   J.    KlKKPATRICK. 
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i.     An        o  -  pen  Hi  -  ble  for    the  world — May    this    our    glo-rious  motto      l>e  I 

2.  Wher  e'er     it  goes,  its  gold- en    light.    Stream-ing     as   from  an  on-veiled  sun, 

3.  It     shows  to  men  the  Fa-ther's  face,       All  -  n- diant  with  for-giv -ing    love; 

4.  It        01  -  fers  rest   to  wea  •  ry  hearts;      It     com-forts  those  who  sit  in      tears  ; 
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1.    On 

ev  -  'ry  breeze  its  flag     un  -  furled 

Shall   scat  -  ter  blessings  rich  and  free. 

2.  Shall 

dis  -  si  -  pate  the  clouds  of    night, 

Un  -  do    the  work  that  sin  has  done. 

3.   And 

to    the   lost    of     A  -  dam's  race 

Proclaims  sweet  mer  cy  from  a  •  bove. 

4.     To 

all  who  faint,  it  strength  imparts, 

And    gilds  with  hop^  th'  e-ter-  nal  years. 
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8fit  fimit  not  the  ^ruth  of  €ob. 


"Then  shall  we  know,  if  we  follow  on  to  know  the  Lord.'' — Hosea  vi.  3. 

George  Rawson.  (Land  of  Rest,     d.c.m.)  r  S   Newman 


We  limit  not  the  truth  of  God 

To  our  poor  reach  of  mind, 
By  notions  of  our  day  and  sect, 

Crude,  partial,  and  c  mfined  : 
No,  let  a  new  and  better  hope 

Within  our  hearts  be  stirred  ; 
The  Lord  h^th  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  Word. 
Who  dares  to  bind  to  his  dull  sense 

The  oracles  of  heaven, 
For  all  the  nations,  tongues,  and  climes, 

And  all  the  ages  given  ! 
That  universe,  how  much  unknown  ! 

That  ocean  unexplored  ! 
The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  Word. 
Darkling  our  great  forefathers  went 

The  hrst  steps  of  the  way  ; 
'Twas  but  the  dawning  yet  to  grow 

Into  the  perfect  day. 

Or  Tune  Petersham 


And  grow  it  shall,  our  glorious  Sun 

More  fervid  rays  afford  : 
The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  Word 
The  valleys  past,  ascending  still 

Our  souls  would  higher  climb, 
And  look  down  from  supernal  heights 

On  all  the  bygone  time. 
Upward  we  press,  the  air  is  clear, 

And  the  sphere-music  heard  ! 
The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  Word. 
O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 

Us  increase  from  alx)ve  ; 
Enlarge,  expand  all  Christian  souls 

To  comprehend  Thy  love  ; 
And  make  us  all  go  on  to  know, 

With  nobler  powers  conferred  : 
The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  Word. 
,  No.  469. 
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From  "  Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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ell  Wxv  Storks  proclaim  Witt. 


"The   law   of  the   Lord   is   perfect,   converting   the   soul."— Psalm  xix.  7. 
H.  F.  Lyte.  (Innocents.     7.7.7.7.)         King  Thibaut  of  Navnrre. 
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2.  There  Thy  holy  will  we  read, 
There  upon  Thy  grace  we  feed  ; 
There  find  guidance  for  our  way, 
And  correction  when  we  stray. 

3.  Full  and  free,  and  deep  and  wide, 
Mows  the  glorious  Gospel-tide, 
And  appropriate  balm  bestows 
For.  all  human  wants  and  woes. 


4.  Let  it  (low,  O  Lord,  for  me  ; 
Let  it  fit  my  soul  for  Thee  ; 
Try  me,  prove  me,  and  reveal 
Him  who  came  to  wound  and  heal. 

5.  Cleanse  me,  change  me,  Lord,  withii 
Keep  me  from  presumptuous  sin 
Till  Thy  Spirit  dwell  and  shine 

In  each  thought  and  word  of  mine. 
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1.  Word  of  (Jod,  in  mercy  given 

To  the  pilgrims  of  a  day, 
To  conduct  our  steps  to  heaven, 
To  console  us  by  the  way  : 

Blessed  Gospel, 
Re  through  life  our  guide  and  stay. 

2.  What  the  steps  of  youth  can  order, 

Like  tin;  lamp  of  truth  Divine? 
What  can  cheer  life's  gloomy  border, 

But  that  still,  small  voice  of  Thine, 

Sweetly  whispering, 
"  Fear  not,  trembler,  thou  art  Mine 


"? 


Thou,  when  nature's  powers  lire  sinking, 
Heavenly  health  and  hope  canst  give  ; 

At  Thy  fount  refreshment  drinking. 
Dying  souls  arise  and  live  : 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Let  us  all  of  Thee  receive. 

Shine  on  every  clime  and  nation, 
Soothe  all  human  wants  and  woes, 

Bear  us  safe  through  all  temptation, 
Shield  us  from  all  fears  and  foes  : 

(Jlorious  Gospel, 
Lead  us,  feed  at,  to  the  close. 
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John  Newton. 
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Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful."  — Psai.M  cxix.  129 

(Ottawa.    8.7.87.7.7.) 
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i.   Precious  Bible  !  what  a  treasure 
Does  the  Word  of  God  afford  ! 
All  I  want  for  life  or  pleasure, 

Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sword 
Let  the  world  account  me  poor  ; 
Having  this,  I  need  no  more. 

2.  Food,  to  which  the  world's  a  stranger, 

Here  my  hungry  soul  enjoys  ; 
Of  excess  there  is  no  danger — 

Though  it  fills  it  never  cloys  : 
On  a  living  Christ  I  feed, 
He  is  meat  and  drink  indeed  ! 

3.  When  my  faith  is  faint  and  sickly, 

Or  when  Satan  wounds  my  mind, 
Cordials  to  revive  me  quickly, 
Healing  medicines,  here  I  find  : 
To  the  promises  I  flee, 
Each  affords  a  remedy. 


In  the  hour  of  dark  temptation 
Satan  cannot  make  me  yield, 
For  the  word  of  consolation 
Is  to  me  a  mighty  shield : 

While  the  Scripture-truths  are  sure, 
From  his  malice  I'm  secure. 
Vain  his  threats  to  overcome  me, 

When  in  faith  I  take  the  Sword  , 
Then  with  ease  I  drive  him  from  me, 
Sntnn  trembles  at  the  Word  : 

'  Vis  a  sword  for  conquest  made — 
Keen  the  edge  and  strong  the  blade. 
Shall  I  envy  then  the  miser, 

Doting  on  his  golden  store  ? 
Sure  I  am  (or  should  be)  wiser  ; 
I  am  rich,  'tis  he  is  poor  : 
Jesus  gives  me  in  His  Word 
Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sword. 
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(Home,  pxbinc  Interpreter. 

Blessed    are    they    that    keep   His   testimonies." — Psalm   cxix.  2. 


(ASHBURTON.      7.7.7.7.7.7.) 
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COME,  Divine  Interpreter, 
Bring  us  eyes  Thy  Book  to  read, 

Ears  the  mystic  words  to  hear, 

Words  which  did  from  Thee  proceed— 

Words  that  endless  bliss  impart, 

Kept  in  an  obedient  heart. 


2.  All  who  read,  or  hear,  arc  blessed, 

If  Thy  plain  commands  we  do  ; 

Of  Thy  Kingdom  here  possessed, 

Thee  we  shall  in  glory  view  : 
When  Thou  com'st  on  earth  to  abide, 
Reign  triumphant  at  Thy  side. 
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"h     i.ill  pnspa  in  ic  iliing  whcrt-io  I   KDl  it." — Isaiah  Iv.  ii. 

n.  Stowkll.  (Moscow.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4.) 
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Lord  of  all  power  and  might, 
Father  of  love  and  light, 

Speed  on  Thy  Word  ! 
Ol),  let  the  Gospel  sound 
All  the  wide  world  around, 
Wherever  man  is  found  : 

God  speed  His  Word  ! 

Our  thanks  we  give  to  Thee, 
Thine  let  the  glory  be — 

Glory  to  God  ! 
Thine  was  the  mighty  plan, 
From  Thee  the  work  began, 
Away  with  praise  of  man — 

Glory  to  God  I 


P=t 


' 


to 

I 


Lo  1  what  embattled  foes, 
Stern  in  their  hate,  oppose 

God's  holy  Word  ! 
One  for  His  truth  we  stand, 
Strong  in  His  own  right  hand, 
Firm  as  a  niartvr-band — 

God  shield  His  Word  ! 

Onward  shall  be  our  course, 
Despite  of  fraud  or  force, 

God  bless  His  Word  ! 
His  Word  ere  long  shall  run 
Free  as  the  noonday  sun  : 
His  purpose  must  be  done — 

God  bless  His  Word  ! 
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Jesus  Himself  drrw  near.'' — Lukk  xxiv.  15. 

(Olivet.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4.) 
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In  the  Scriptures. 


i.  Christ  in  His  Word  draws  near 
Hush,  moaning  voice  of  fear, 

He  bids  thee  cease  ; 

With  songs  sincere  and  sweet 

Let  us  arise,  and  meet 

Him  who  cornea  forth  to  greet 

Our  souls  with  peace. 

2.  For  works  of  love  and  praise 
He  brings  thee  summer  days, 
Warm  days  and  bright : 


Winter  is  past  and  gone, 
Now  He,  salvation's  Sun, 
Shineth  on  every  one 
With  mercy's  lii^ht. 

From  the  bright  sky  above, 
Clad  in  His  robes  of  Jove, 

'Tis  He,  our  Lord  ; 
Dim  earth  itself  grows  clear 
As  His  light  draweth  near  : 
Oh,  let  us  hush  and  hear 

His  holy  Word. 
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"  Which  is  the  word  of  God." — Eph.  vi.  17. 
(VlGILATE.      7.7.7.3.) 
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1.  For  the  warfare  gird  it  on  ; 
Nor  until  the  fight  be  won, 
And  the  day's  hot  work  is  done, 

Lay  it  by. 

2.  Sharp  its  edge  ;  oh,  use  it  well ! 
Strong  against  the  strongest  spell, 
Ever  framed  in  earth  or  hell, 

It  will  prove. 

3.  Bright  its  blade  ;  oh,  keep  it  bright, 
For  the  battle,  day  and  night  ! 
Stainless  as  the  flashing  light, 

Let  it  shine. 

4.  With  it  hew  thy  onward  way 
Through  hell's  thickest  war-arrny  ; 
Nothing  let  thy  soul  dismay, 

To  the  last. 

5.  Weapon  of  the  true  and  just, 
Trust  it  strongly,  warrior,  trust  ; 
Keep  it  free  from  earthly  rust — 

Win  it  must. 
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6.  Strike  for  God,  and  let  each  blow 
Tell  on  Satan's  overthrow, 

Be  the  ruin  of  a  foe  : 

Strike  for  God. 

7.  Not  for  angels  was  it  made  ; 
Man  alone  can  wield  that  blade, 
Soldiers  of  the  great  crusade — 

Host  of  God. 

8.  Sword  of  God,  thy  power  we  hail  ; 
He  who  has  thee  cannot  fail, 

He  who  trusts  thee  must  prevail : 
Mighty  sword. 

9.  Rich  in  victories  untold, 

Still  the  precious  sword  of  old, 
Steel  and  gems  and  glorious  gold, 
To  the  last. 

10.  Till  the  warfare  shall  be  done, 
Till  the  victory  be  won. 
Till  the  triumph  be  begun, 
Grasp  we  thee. 
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1.  OWoRDofGud  Incarnate, 

O  Wisdom  from  on  high, 
l)  Truth  unchanged,  unchanging, 
O  Light  of  our  dark  sky  : 

2.  We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance 

That  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  tootsteps, 
Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 

3.  The  Church  from  Thee,  her  Master, 

Received  the  gilt  Divine  ; 

And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 

4.  It  is  the  gulden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored  ; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 
Of  Thee,  the  living  Word. 


Uy  permission  of  die  Composer. 

j      5.   It  tloateth  like  ■  banner 
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Before  God's  host  unfurled  ; 
It  shineth  like  a  l>eacon 
Above  the  darkling  world  ; 

6.  It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That,  o'er  life's  surging  sea. 
Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 

7.  Oh,  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnished  gold. 
To  bear  before  the  nations 
Thy  true  light  as  of  old. 

8.  Oh.  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace  ; 

Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
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In  the  Scriptures. 
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T.  Kelly. 
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My  tongue  shall  speak  of  Thy  word." — Psalm  exxi.  172. 
(Austria.     8.7.8.7.  d.) 
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Precious  volume  !  what  thou  doest 

Other  books  attempt  in  vain  : 
Plainest,  fullest,  sweetest,  truest, 

All  our  good  from  thee  we  gain. 
How  thy  living  words  refresh  us — 

Words  of  truth  and  grace  they  are  ; 
Than  the  finest  gold  more  precious, 

Than  the  honey  sweeter  far. 

What  lay  hid  from  ancient  sages, 
What  they  sought  but  failed  to  fmd- 

This,  unfolded  in  thy  pages, 
Now  appears  to  all  mankind. 


Jar  too  high  for  man  to  reach  it, 
"lis  rever.ded  from  heaven  above  ; 

God  Himself  alone  could  teach  it, 
'Tis  the  mystery  of  love. 

Precious  volume  !  all  revealing, 
All  that  we  have  need  to  kn:>w  ; 

Nothing  from  our  view  concealing 
That  can  profit  here  below. 

Hope  we  have  :   this  hope  is  cheering, 
That  the  things  we  Know  not  now, 

In  the  day  of  His  appearing, 
Christ  will  to  His  oeople  show. 
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i.  Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden,  Lord, 
With  flowers  bright  and  fair  ; 
And  every  one  who  seeks  may  find 
A  lovely  garland  there. 

2.  Thv  Word  is  like  a  deep,  deep  mine; 

And  jewels  rich  and  rare 
Art;  hidden  in  its  mighty  depths, 
For  every  searcher  there. 

3.  Thy  Word  is  like  a  starry  host  ; 

A  thousand  rays  of  light 
Are  seen  to  guide  the  traveller, 
And  make  his  pathway  bright. 

4.  Thy  Word  is  like  a  glorious  choir, 

And  loud  its  anthems  ring  ; 


Though  many  tongues  and  parts  unite, 
It  i>  one  song  they  sing. 

5.  Thy  Word  is  like  an  armoury, 

Where  soldiers  may  repair, 
And  find  for  life's  long  battle-day 
All  needful  weapons  there. 

6.  Oh,  may  I  love  Thy  precious  Word, 

May  I  explore  the  mine, 
May  I  its  fragrant  flowers  glean. 
M  iv  light  upon  me  shim  I 

7.  Oh,  may  I  find  my  armour  there, 

Thv  Word  my  trusty  sword  ; 
I'll  learn  to  fight  with  every  loe 
The  battle  of  the  Lord  ! 


108 


fight  of  the  §Hovib. 

"Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  Thv  statutes."— Psai.m  cxix.  33. 

Edward  BlCKULBTRTH.  (Winchkstkk  Old.     cm.)  Este's  Psalter. 
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LlGHT  of  the  world,  shine  on  '>ur  souls, 

Thy  grace  to  us  afford  ; 
And  while  we  meet  to  learn  Thy  truth, 

He  Thou  "in  Teacher,  Lord  ! 


2.    May  we  its  riches,  power,  and  depth, 
Its  bolioj  b  discern  ; 
Its  joyful  news  i  I  1  ice 

Hy  blest  experience  learn. 

Ilia  ■  may   I  hy  Word  be  dearer  still, 

And  studied  more  each  day  ; 
And  as  it  richly  dwells  within, 

I  hyself  in  it  ih  play. 
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A  lamp  unto  my  feet  and  a  light  unto  my  path." — P.-,alm  cxix.   10-, 
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LAMP  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 

Our  path  when  wont  to  stray  ; 
Stream,  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace  ; 

Brook,  by  the  traveller's  way  : 

Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  high  ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 

Of  realms  beyond  the  sky  : 

Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 

Or  radiant  cloud  by  day  ; 
When  waves  would  'whelm  our  tossing  bark, 

Our  anchor  and  our  stay  : 
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4.  Word  of  the  ever-living  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son, 
Without  Thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won? 

5.  Yet  to  unfold  thy  hidden  worth, 

Thy  mysteries  to  reveal, 
That  Spirit  which  first  gave  thee  forth 
Thy  volume  must  unseal. 

6.  And  we,  if  we  aright  would  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts, 
Must  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 
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Dk.  I.  Watts. 
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"It  is  my  meditaion  all  the  day." — Psalm  cxix.  97. 

(Belmont,    cm.)        Arr.  from  Mozart  by  S.  Wkbbe. 
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Oh,  how  I  love  Thy  holy  law  ! 

Tis  daily  my  delight ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 

Divine  advice  by  night. 

My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 

To  meditate  Thy  Word  ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
•     To  hear  Thy  Gospel,  Lord. 


How  doth  Thy  Word  my  heart  engage  ! 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
And  in  my  toilsome  pilgrimage 

Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 

And  there  I  write  Thy  praise. 


THE   INTERPRETER     THE   HOLY   SPIRIT 


<\\\}  (Khoicr. 

I  will  delight  myself  in  Tliy  commandtm-nts. "-   PsALM  cxix.  47. 
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Lord,  I  have  made  Thy  Word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage  ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 

My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

I'll  p  ad  the  histories  of  Thy  love, 

And  keep  Thy  laws  in  sight  : 
While  through  the  promise-  I  rove 

With  ever  fresh  delieht 


«^B3 


men. 
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"lis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 
Where  springs  ol  life  I 

il  inim  1  til  Miss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

I  he  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 

It  makes  our  soiiows  I 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 
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The  Spirit  of  truth  .  .   will  guide  you  into  all  truth."— John  xvi.  ij. 

i [Strathpbi m.    cm.)  F.  A.  Connoi, 
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Copyright,  191 

A  glory  in  the  Wod  we  find 

When  grace  restores  our  sight  ; 
But  sin  has  darkened  all  the  mind, 

And  veiled  the  heavenly  light. 

When  God's  own  Spirit  clears  our  view 

How  bright  the  doctrines  shine  ! 
Their  holy  Iruits  and  sweetness  show 

The  Author  is  Divine. 

Or  Tune  ARNOLD 


by  Morgan  ft  Scott   IaI. 

3.   How  blest  aie  we,  with  open  lace, 


T<  1  Mew  1  by  glory,  Lord, 
And  all  Thy  image  here  to  trace, 
Reflected  in  Thy  Word  ! 

Oh,  teach  us,  as  we  look,  to  grow 

In  holiness  and  love, 
'I  h. u  we  may  long  to  see  and  know 

Thy  glorious  face  ab 
No.  070 -. 


In  the  Scriptures. 
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Ihe  .Spirit  nnb  the  Storb. 


"The  entrance  of  Thy  words  giveth  light." — Psalm  cxix.  130. 

William  Cowper.  (Bedford,    cm.)  W.  Wheall,  Mus. Bac. 


i 


*^=* 


-* 

m 


g^g^a 


t  s  *  1  J 


SS 


§ 


^   pi   *- 


4?-^- 


i 


; 


:?.-?:4 


P± 


t 


m 


i 


3 


ei 


5 


-^- 


B5=g^HF 


£ 


J?      * 


<£-*: 


£S2 


A- 


t=X 


mi 


rm 


F 


r-f 


The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 

A  sanctifying  light. 
A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun  : 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age — 

It  gj,ves,  but  borrows  none. 
The  Hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 


Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise — 

They  rise,  but  never  set. 
Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 

With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 
My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above. 
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fjoto  $lraioits  is  the  $ook  gibine ! 

"Thy  Word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet." — Psalm  cxix.  105 
John  Fawcett.  (Inspiration,    cm.)         Adapted  from  J.  Clark  by 


E.  P. 


Copyright,  191 1 
How  precious  is  the  Book  Divine, 

By  inspiration  given  ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  sh'.ne, 

To  guide  onr  souls  to  heaven. 
Its  light,  descending  from  above, 

Our  gloomy  world  to  cheer, 
Displays  a  Saviour's  boundless  love 

And  brings  His  glories  near. 
It  shows  to  man  his  wandering  ways, 

And  where  his  feet  have  trod  ; 
And  brings  to  view  the  matchless  grace 

Of  a  forgiving  God. 
When  once  it  penetrates  the  mind 

It  conquers  every  sin  ; 


by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 

Th' enlightened  soul  begins  to  find 
The  path  of  peace  Divine. 
5    It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

6.  O'er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way 
Its  radiant  beams  are  cast — 

A  light  whose  ever-cheering  ray 
Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 

7.  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 

Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 


THE    INTERPRETER     THE    HOLY    SPIRIT 
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Anne  STEELS. 
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father  of  gfttmeB ! 

ll   shall  shine  upon  thy  ways." — Job  xxii.  38. 

(Farramt.    cm.) 
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FATHER  of  mercies  !  in  Thy  Word 

What  endless  glory  shines  ! 
For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lines. 
Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find — 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 

And  lasting  as  the  mind. 
Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ; 


And  life  and  everlasting  joys 

Attend  the  blissful  sound. 
Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  l>e 

My  ever  dear  delight  ! 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 

And  still  increasing  light. 
Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  Word, 

And  view  my  Saviour  then*. 
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I.  Waits 


IKj)  gjolg  Htotb. 

all   meditate  therein  day  and  night." — Jostii'A  i.  8. 
(Al.llANo.      CM.) 


V.   NUVELLO. 


GREAT  God,  with  wonder  and  with  praise 

On  all  Thy  works  I  look  ; 
But  still  Thf  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 

Slum-  brightest  in  Thy  Book. 
The  stars  that  in  their  courses  roll 

Have  much  instruction  given  ; 
But  Thy  good  Word  informs  my  soul 

How  I  may  soar  to  heaven. 
The  fields  provide  me  food,  and  show 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord  ; 
But  fruits  of  life  and  glory  grow 

In  Thy  most  holy  Word. 
II.  re  are  my  choicest  treasures  hid, 

Here  my  best  comloi  t 


Here  my  desires  are  satisfied, 

And  here  my  ho;>e>  arise. 
Lord,  make  me  understand  Thy  law, 

Show  what  my  faults  have  been, 
And  from  Thy  Gospel  let  me  draw 

Pardon  for  all  my  tin. 
II. ti-  would  I  leain  how  Christ  has  died 

To  save  my  soul  from  hell  ; 
Not  all  the  books  on  earth  Inside, 

Such  heavenly  wonders  tell. 
Then  let  me  love  my  Bible  more, 

And  take  a  fresh  delight 
By  day  to  read  these  wonders  o'er 

And  meditate  by  night. 


In  the  Scriptures. 
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Ihg  frttu  is  $ztfect 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect." — Psalm  xix.  7. 
Tune—  Farrant,  No.  115. 


1.  Thy  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light  ! 

Thy  testimony  sure  ; 
The  statutes  of   Thy  realm  are  right, 
And  Thy  commandments  pure. 

2.  Holy,  inviolate,  Thy  fear, 

Enduring  as  Thy  throne  ; 
Thy  judgments,  chastening  or  severe, 
Justice  and  truth  alone. 

3.  More  prized  than  gold — than  gold  whose 

Refining  fire  expels  !  Lwaste 

Sweeter  than  honey  to  my  taste — 
Than  honey  from  the  cells. 


4.  Let  these,  O  God,  my  soul  convert, 

And  make  Thy  servant  wise  ; 
Let  these  be  gladness  to  my  heart, 
The  dayspring  to  my  eyes. 

5.  By  these  may  I  be  warned  betimes  : 

Who  knows  the  guilt  within  ? 
Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  crimes, 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin. 

6.  So  may  the  words  my  lips  express, 

The  thoughts  that  throng  the  mind, 
O  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteousness, 
With  Thee  acceptance  find. 

Ja?ncs  Montgomery. 
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Jather  of  JUL 


"  Open  Thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  behold  wondrous  things  out  of  Thy  law." — Psa.  cxi> 
Tune— Flavian,  No.  119. 


1.  Father  of  all,  in  whom  alone 

We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe, 
One  bright  celestial  ray  dart  down, 
And  cheer  Thy  sons  beneath. 

3.  While  in  Thy  Word  we  search  for  Thee- 
We  search  with  trembling  awe  !  — 
Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  Thy  law. 


Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 
The  light  that  shines  so  clear  ; 

Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send, 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 

Before  us  make  Thy  goodness  pass 
Which  here  by  faith  we  know ; 

Let  us  in  Jesus  see  Thy  lace, 
And  die  to  all  below. 

C.   Wesley. 
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Ijail,  ^acrei)  %tw\\\ ! 


John  Buttress. 
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Oh,  -end  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth."— Psalm  xliii.  3. 

(Flavian,     cm.)  Barber's  Psalm  Tunes. 
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1.  Hail,  sacred  truth  !  whose  piercing  rays 
Dispel  the  shades  of  night, 
Diffusing  o'er  the  mental  world 
The  healing  beams  of  light. 


Thy  Word,  O  Lord,  with  friendly  aid, 
Restores  our  wandering  feet, 

Converts  the  sorrows  of  the  mind 
To  joys  divinely  sweet. 


3.   Oh,  send  Thy  light  and  truth  abroad 
In  all  their  radiant  blaze, 
And  bid  th"  admiring  world  adore 
The  glories  of  Thy  grace. 


THE    INTERPRETER— THE    HOLY    SPIRIT 
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I   ihall   tall:  of  tti<m   when  thou  sittcst  in   thioe   huiisc."— Dbut.  vi.  7. 


(.'.    Wl  Ml  V. 

Firmly* 
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(Mamkk.     8.8.8.8.8.8.) 


Fi   in  Handel. 
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Whin  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 

Thy  Hook  be  my  companion  still, 
My  joy  Thy  sayings  to  n 

Talk  o'er  the' records  01  Thy  will, 
And  search  the  oracles  Divine, 
Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

Oh,  may  the  gracious  words  Divine 
Subject  of  all  my  converse  be  ! 

So  will  the  Lord  His  follower  join, 
And  walk  and  talk  Himself  with  me  ; 
iU  my  heart  His  presence  prove, 
And  burn  with  everlasting  love. 

Or  Tunes  CAR1  IT'S,  No.  Y1W 
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3.  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  1 

Oh.  may  the  reconciling  Word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast  I 

While,  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 
I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

4.  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 

may  I  publish  all  dav  long  ; 
And  let  Thy  precious  Word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart  and  till  my  1 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  l<»\e, 
And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 

St.  Catherine,  v    :.n;  . 
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Inspire;  of  the  Jlnatnt  §ttX8. 

Holy  men  01  G  M  they  were  moved  by  the   Holy  Ghost."— a  Petfr  i.  ai. 


C.  Wesley. 


(Pater  Omnium.    8.8.8.8.8.8.) 


H"l  MIS. 


In  the  Scriptures. 
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i.   Inspirek  of  the  ancient  seers, 

Who  wrote  from  Thee  the  sacred  page, 
The  same  through  all  succeeding  years  ; 

To  us,  in  our  degenerate  age, 
The  spirit  of  Thy  Word  impart, 
And  breathe  the  life  into  our  heart. 
2.  While  now  Thine  oracles  we  read 

With  earnest  prayer  and  strong  desire, 
Oh,  let  Thy  Spirit  from  Thee  proceed, 

Our  souls  to  awaken  and  inspire, 
Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chase, 
And  guide  us  by  the  light  of  j^race. 


Whene'er  in  error's  paths  we  rove, 

The  living  God  through  sin  forsake, 
Our  conscience  by  Thy  Word  reprove, 

Convince  and  bring  the  wanderers  back, 
Deep  wounded  by  Thy  Spirit's  sword, 
And  then  by  Gilead's  balm  restored. 
The  sacred  lessons  of  Thy  grace, 

Transmitted  through  Thy  Word,  repeat, 
And  train  us  up  in  all  Thy  ways, 

To  make  us  in  Thy  will  complete  ; 
Fulfil  Thy  love's  redeeming  plan, 
And  bring  us  to  a  perfect  man. 


Furnished  out  of  Thy  treasury, 
Oh,  may  we  always  ready  stand 

To  help  the  souls  redeemed  by  Thee, 
In  what  their  various  states  demand 

To  teach,  convince,  correct,  reprove, 

And  build  them  up  in  holiest  love  ! 
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W.  J.  Ikons. 


%en  our  (Sms,  #  fort) ! 


"The  Holy  Ghost  .  .  shall  teach  you  all  things."— John  xiv.  26. 

(Crayford.  cm.)    Adapted  from  J.  Clarke  by  C.  Francis. 
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1.  Open  our  eyes,  O  Lord,  and  show 

The  wonders  of  Thy  law  ; 
Thyself  reveal,  and  we  shall  know 
More  than  the  prophets  saw. 

2.  Thy  Word  is  truth — each  shining  page 

Thy  countless  saints  have  sung  ; 
Its  promises,  from  age  to  age, 
From  land  to  land,  have  rung. 

3.  Yet,  Lord,  we  cannot  hear  aright, 

Until  we  know  Thy  voice  ; 
Nor  bear  the  glory  of  Thy  light, 
Nor  in  Thy  truth  rejoice. 

4.  We  scan  in  vain  the  mystic  roll, 

Sealed  with  the  sevenfold  seal, 


Morga 


n  &  Scott  Ld. 
Unless  Thy  Spirit  touch  our  soul, 
And  Thy  great  love  reveal. 

That  love  alone  the  seal  can  break, 
Or  fix  our  hearts  on  Thee  ; 

Or  truths  of  heavenly  wisdom  take, 
And  bid  us  come  and  see. 

O  hope  of  everlasting  life  ! 

O  welcome  to  the  skies  ! 
Message  that  calls  from  earth's  poor 

To  peace  that  never  dies. 

Such  faith  Divine,  such  hope  we  hail, 

The  anchor  of  the  soul, 
Reaching  to  that  within  the  veil, 

Faith  undefiled  and  whole. 


strife, 


Or  Tune  BEATITUDO,  No.  :>10. 
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[Cabby's,    a.8. 8.8.8.8.) 
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i.  Come,  O  thou  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Thou  great  Interpreter  Divine  ; 
Explain  Thine  own  transmitted  VV<  rd, 

icli  and  to  inspire  is  Thine  : 
Thou  only  canst  Thyself  reveal  - 
Open  the  Book  and  loose  the  seal. 

2    Wbale'et  the  aneient  prophets  B] 

Dcerning  Thee,  0  Christ,  make  kn   vn  ; 
Chief  subject  ol  the  sacred  Hook. 

Thou  fillest  all.  and  Thou  alone  : 
Yet  there  our  Lord  we  cannot  see, 
Unless  Thy  Spirit  lend  the  key. 

•   m  !|,,w  lMr  vril  remove, 

[  be  folly  of  our  darkened  heart  ; 
Unfold  the  wonders  of  Thy  love, 

•  knowledge  of  Thyself  impart : 
Our  ear,  our  inmost  soul  we  bow  ; 
Speak,  Lord,  Thy  servants  hearken  now. 
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Wxg  perfect  SHotb, 


B.  Beddoml:. 


Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart. 

(Dennis.    s.m.] 


•Psalm  cxix.  n. 


In  the  Scriptures. 


H.  G.  Nagkli,  arr. 


i.     O  Lord,  Thy  perfect  Word 
Directs  our  steps  aright ; 
Nor  can  all  other  books  affo:  d 
Such  profit  or  delight. 


2.     Celestial  beams  it  sheds, 
To  cheer  this  vale  below  ; 
To  distant  lands  its  glory  spreads, 
And  streams  of  mercy  flow. 


3.     True  wisdom  it  imparts, 

Commands  our  hope  and  fear  : 
Oh,  may  we  hide  it  in  our  hearts, 
And  feel  its  influence  there  ! 
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Dr.  H.  Bonar. 


Ill 


lltj)  OLltouqhts  arc  gerc,  @  dob. 
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The  word  of  the  Lor  J  endureth  for  ever."- 

(St.  Michael's,     s.m.) 
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Peter  i.  25. 

DATE'S  Psalter  (1565). 
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1.  Thy  thoughts  are  here,  O  God, 
Expressed  in  words  Divine. 

The  utterance  of  heavenly  lips 
In  every  sacred  line. 

2.  Across  the  ages  they 
Have  reached  us  from  afar  ; 

Than  the  bright  gold  more  golden  they, 
Purer  than  purest  star. 

3.  Each  word  of  Thine  a  gem 
From  the  celestial  mines  ; 

A  sunbeam  from  that  holy  heaven 
Where  holy  sunlight  shines, 


~ r~"        I  '       ! 

4.  1  hine,  Thine  this  Book,  though  given 
In  man's  poor  human  speech. 

Telling  of  things  unseen,  unheard, 
Beyond  all  human  reach. 

5.  Against  this  sea-swept  rock 
Ten  thousand  storms  their  will 

Of  foam  and  rage  have  wildly  spent — 
It  lifts  its  calm  face  still. 

6.  It  standeth  and  will  stand, 
Without  or  change  or  age, 

The  Word  of  majesty  and  light. 
The  Church's  heritage, 


THE    INTERPRETER     THE    HOLT    SPIRIT 
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r.  Kelly. 


The  entrance  of  Thy  words  giveth  light."  -PlALM  cxix.  130. 
(Eaton.     8.8.8.8.8.8.) 
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i.  Unfold,  O  Lord,  to  us  unfold 

The  wooden  of  the  sacred  page  ; 
The  things  by  prophets  sung  of  old, 

And  1  landed  down  from  age  to  age 
The  things  that  Jesus  said  and  did, 
And  all  that  from  the  world  lies  hid. 


2.   The  childlike  spirit.  Lord,  impart, 

That  with  implicit  faith  receives 

The  living  Word,  and  in  the  heart 

Deposits  that  which  it  believes  ; 

There,  Lord,  to  work  Thy  sovereign  will, 

And  all  Thy  pleasure  to  fulfil. 
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C.  Wesley. 


<Sptvit  of  (Evuth. 

He  spake  hy  the  mouth  of  His  holy  prophets." — Luke  i.  70. 

(Stella.    8.8.8.8.8.8.) 
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In  the  Scriptures. 


i.  Spirit  of  Truth,  essential  God, 

Who  didst  Thy  ancient  saints  inspire, 
Shed  in  their  hearts  Thy  love  abroad, 

And  touch  their  hallowed  lips  with  fire  : 
Our  God  from  all  eternity, 
World  without  end,  we  worship  Thee  ! 

2.  Still  we  believe,  Almighty  Lord, 

Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and  heaven, 
The  meaning  of  the  written  Word 


Is  by  Thy  inspiration  given  : 
Thou  only  dost  Thyself  explain 
The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

Come  then,  Divine  Interpreter, 
The  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply 

And,  taught  by  Thee,  we  God  revere, 
Him  in  Three  Persons  magnify  : 

In  each  the  Triune  God  adore, 

Who  was  and  is  for  evermore. 
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Dr.  I.  Watts. 


-Psalm  xix.  i. 


Ihe  !)cabens  kclare  ^hg  dlorg ! 

"The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God. 

(Warrington,    l.m.) 

1     «    i 


Harrison. 


The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord  ! 

In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shines ; 
Rut  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  Word, 

We  read  Thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

The  radiant  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  Thy  power  confess 

But  the  blest  volume  Thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  Thy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 


3.  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand  ; 
So,  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4.  Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 
Amen. 
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'She  Untuning  <iMorb. 

The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure." — Psalm  xi> 


1.  The  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 

Yet  shine  not  to  Thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  Thy  written  Word. 

2.  The  hopes  that  holy  Word  supplies, 
Its  truth  Divine  and  precepts  wise — 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  see, 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  Thee. 

3.  When  taught  by  painful  proof  to  know 
That  all  is  vanity  below, 

The  sinner  roams  from  comfort  far, 
And  looks  in  vain  for  sun  or  star. 


4.  Soft  gleaming  then  those  lights  Divine, 
Through  all  the  cheerless  darkness  shine, 
And  sweetly  to  his  ravished  eye 
Disclose  the  Dayspring  from  on  high. 

5.  Almighty  Lord  !  the  sun  shall  fail, 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale, 
And  deepest  silence  hush  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky  : 

6.  But,  fixed  for  everlasting  years, 
Unmoved  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
Thy  Word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  away. 

Sir  je.  Grant. 


THE    INTERPRETER— THE    HOLY    SPIRIT  : 
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ilone  iLcacltcth,  i'orb,  like  liter. 


'  He  exp  undtd  unto  thrrn  in  all  the  scriptures  the  things  con  :erninij  Mims-lt.  '  —  LOKl  nfa  a;. 
Anon.  (ST.  I  DR.   II.  J.  GAUNIi.l   1  I. 
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1.  None  teacheth,  Lord,  like  Thee, 
None  can  such  truth  impart, 

Such  treasures  from  Thy  Word  unfold, 
Nor  so  impress  the  heart. 

2.  How  blest  Thy  servants  were, 
When  with  them  on  their  way 

Thou  didst  commune,  and  sweetly  chase 
Their  sorrows  all  away. 

3.  So  now  to  us  draw  near, 
And  speak  to  every  heart  ; 


I  I 

Our  light  in  darkness,  joy  in  grief. 
And  "All  in  All"  Thou  art. 

4.  Open  to  us  Thy  Word, 

I  by  precious  thoughts  reveal, 
Thy  purposes  and  ways  explain 
And  teach  us  all  Thy  will. 

5.  So  shall  our  doubt  and  u-.ir, 
And  care  ;ind  grief  subside, 

And  each  enraptured  heart  exclaim, 
O  Lord,  with  US  abide  ' 
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Anon. 


n  ^hn  8Rort)  £  vtsi. 


'The  people  rested  themselves  upon  the  words  of  Hezekinh." — 2  Chrov.  xxxii.  8. 

(Avenue.    6.4.6.4.7.4.)  C.  I.  Ci.apim  kton. 
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Copyright,  1911,  by  Morgan  ft  Scott  M 


I'poN  Thy  Word  I  rest 

Each  pilgrim  day  ; 
This  golden  staff  is  best 

Kor  all  the  way  : 
What  lesus  Christ  hath  spoken 

Cannot  be  broken. 


2.   Upon  Thy  Word  1  rest- 
So  strong,  so  sure  ; 
So  full  of  comfort  blest— 

So  sweet,  so  pure  : 
The  charter  of  salvation, 
Faith's  broad  foundation. 


3.    Upon  Thy  Word  I  stand  : 
That  cannot  li<-  ; 
Christ  seals  it  in  my  hand  , 

He  cannot  die  : 
Thy  Word  that  faileth  never 
Abideth  ever. 


In  the  Scriptures. 


132  vstTune.)       ^\X\j  fiingbom  (Some. 

"The  field  is  the  world." — Matt.  xiii.  38.  "The  seed  is  the  word  of  God." — Luke  viii.  11. 

J.  Cavvood.  (Clacton.    cm.)  C.  F.  Cobb. 
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1.  O  God,  whene'er  Thy  Word  is  cast 

Like  seed  upon  the  ground, 
Oh,  may  it  grow  in  humble  hearts, 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2.  Grant  that  the  foes  of  Christ  and  man 

This  seed  may  not  remove, 

But  give  it  root  in  piaying  souls 

To  brin"  forth  fruits  of  love. 


3.  Let  not  the  world's  distracting  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy, 

But  may  it  in  converted  hearts 

Produce  the  fruits  of  joy. 

4.  Let  not  Thy  Word,  so  kindly  sent 

To  raise  us  to  Thy  throne, 

Return  to  Thee,  and  sadly  tell 

That  we  reject  Thy  Son. 


5.    Great  God,  come  down,  and  on  Thy  Word 
Thy  mighty  power  bestow, 
That  all  who  hear  the  joyful  sound 
Thy  saving  grace  may  know. 
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Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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THE   INTERPRETER-THE    HOLY    SPIRIT 
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Anon. 


litncll  in  mc  iliclilg. 

word  i  f  <.  hrisl  dwell  b  you  •  i    iii.  16. 

(Bra    Kl    IV  I..M.) 
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DWELL  in  me  richly,  blessed  Word, 

So  wise  to  teach,  so  safe  to  guide  ; 
Come  as  my  counsellor  from  God, 

And  evermore  with  me  abide. 
I  need  thy  Light,  for  I  am  dark, 

And  prone  to  go  from  God  astray  ; 
Be  thou  a  lamp  unto  my  feet, 

To  keep  them  in  the  narrow  way. 
I  need  thee  when  the  days  are  bright, 

And  earthly  things  look  fair  and  gay, 
To  point  to  treasures  in  the  skies. 

That  cannot  change  or  fade  away. 


4.  I  need  thee  when  my  aching  h- 

Is  bowed  with  sorrow,  pain,  or  care  j 
Through  thee  I  may  my  Saviour's  voice 
In  tones  of  gentlest  comfort  hear. 

5.  1  need  thee  when  my  roes  without 

And  inward  fightings  try  me  sore, 
To  tell  me  of  the  blessed  land 

Where  conflict  shall  disturb  n<>  more. 

6.  And  when  my  happy  home  1  reach 

A  gladsome  j  salm  my  voice  shall  raise, 
And  all  thy  teachings  shall  unite 
In  the  new  song  of  thankful  praise, 

Amen. 
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lite  Sacreb  fiook. 


"His  Dame  i>  called,  The   Word  of  God.** — Revelation-  six.  13. 

T.  Kelly,  (Luton.    i..m.)  G.  Burdei 
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I  lovi  •  Sod, 

No  other  can  its  place  supply — 
It  points  me  to  the  saints'  abode  ; 

It  gives  me  wings,  and  bids  mc  fly. 
Blest  Book,  in  thee  mv  eyes  discern 

The  image  <>i  mv  absent  Lord  , 
From  thine  instructive  page  I  learn 

The  joys  1  [is  presence  a  ill  - ' 1 1 -  >rd. 
Then  shall  I  need  thy  ligjbl  ti"  more, 

For  nothing  shall  be  then  concealed  ; 


When  I  have  reached  the  heavenly 

The  Lord  Himself  will  stand  revealed. 
When  'midst  the  thn  ng  celestial  placed, 

I  he  bright  original  I  see, 
From  which  thy  sacred  page  was  traced, 

Blest  Hook  !  I've  no  more  peed  of  thee. 
Bui  while  I'm  here  thou  shall  supply 

His  place,  and  tell  me  ol  His  love  ; 
I'll  read  with  faith's  deserving  eye, 

And  thus  partake  of  Amen. 


In  the  Scriptures. 
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lite  inspire!)  fiiEovb. 


"The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  spake  by  me,  and  His  word  was  in  my  tongue." — 2  Sam.  xxiii.  2. 

Dr.  I.  Watts.  (Simeon,    l.m.)  s.  Stanley. 
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1.  'TWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  His  word  ; 
The  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire. 
And  warmed  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

a.  The  works  and  wonders  which  they  wrought 
Confirmed  the  messages  they  brought  ; 
The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breath, 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 


3.  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  Thy  Book  ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 

And  read  His  Name  who  died  for  me. 

4.  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind  ; 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure  : 
This  is  Thy  Word,  and  must  endure. 

Amen. 
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%\\txi  is  a  (Stream. 


"  There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of  God."— Psalm  xlvi.  4. 

Dr.  I.  Watts.  (Eden,     l.m.)  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  Divine  abode. 


!.    That  sacred  stream — Thy  holy  Word — 
Supports  our  faith,  our  fear  controls  : 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  affoid, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 


3.   Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, 
I  n  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide  ; 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide.      Amen. 


THE  INTERPRETER— THE    HOLY    SPIRIT  : 

137         &o  vThcc.  [he  Author  of  the  Sock. 

" Open  Thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  behold  woodfOtU thing*    Ul     '    1  i..\  law. "  -  1'sa.  c\ix.  18. 

(OmttiLET.      L.M.)  W.  II.  GLADSTONE,  Mu>.  Lac. 
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1.  To  Thee,  the  Author  of  the  Book, 
O  Lord,  in  humble  faith  we  look  ; 
Explain  to  us  the  sacred  page, 
And  let  its  truth  our  hearts  engage. 

2.  Instruct  the  teacher  and  the  taught  ; 
Unfold  the  page  with  wisdom  fraught 
( )pen  to  us  the  hidden  store 

Which  makes  us  rich  for  evermore. 

3.  The  truths  that  parables  conceal, 
Teacher  Divine,  do  Thou  reveal  ; 


In  type  and  prophecy,  may  we, 

Jesus,  the  true  Messiah,  see. 
Thy  promised  gifts  may  we  desire, 
And  love  whateer  1'hv  laws  require  ; 
Thy  Word  may  we  with  wisdom  read, 

And  keep  it,  both  in  thought  and  deed. 
Fulfil  our  teachers'  earnest  prayer, 
That  we  may  each   Thy  mercy  share  ; 
And  when  the  pomps  ol  earth  shall  fadi 
May  we  their  joy  and  crown  be  made. 
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["he  commandment  is  a  lamp,  and  the  law  is  light."— P*OVaRB9  vi.  23. 

(STAINCUFVE.     l.m.  )  R.  W.  Dixon. 
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By  permission,  from  "  The   Burnley  Tu 


TUEJtl  is  a  Lamp  whose  steady  light 
Guides  the  poor  traveller  in  the  night  : 

"lis  God'a  own  Word  !      Its  beainnr;  ray 
Can  turn  the  midnight  into  day. 
There  is  a  Storehouse  of  rich  fare, 
Supplied  with  plenty  and  to  spare  : 

I  -d's  own  Word  !     It  spreads  a  feast 
For  every  hungering,  thirsty  guest. 
There  is  a  Chart  whose  tracings  show 
The  onward  course  when  tempests  blow  : 


'Tis  (lod's  own  Word  !    There,  there  are  found 
Directions  for  the  homeward  bound. 
There  is  a  Tree  whose  leaves  impart 
Health  to  the  burdened,  contrite  heart  : 
'Tis  God's  own  Word  !     It  cures  of  sin, 
And  makes  the  guilty  conscience  clean. 
Give  me  this  Lamp  to  light  my  road, 
This  Storehouse  lor  my  daily  food  ; 
Give  me  this  Chart  for  life's  rough  sea, 
These  healing  leaves— this  heavenly   Tree. 
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In  the  Scriptures. 

Slpon  the  (Sosptl's  §acrtb  flag*. 


John  Bowring 


"  'i'lie  light  of  the  glorious  gospel  of  Christ. 
(ST.  CRISPIN.      L.M. ) 
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I.   Upon  the  Gospel's  sacred  page 

The  gathered  beams  of  ages  shine  ; 
And,  as  it  hastens,  every  age 

But  makes  its  brightness  more  Divine. 

.  On  mightier  win?,  in  loftier  flight, 

From  year  to  year  does  knowledge  soar 
And,  as  it  soars,  the  Gospel  light 
Becomes  effulgent  more  and  more. 


3.  More  glorious  still,  as  centuries  roll, 

New  regions  blest,  new  powers  unfurled, 
Expanding  with  th' expanding  soul, 
Its  radiance  shall  o'erflow  the  world. 

4.  Slow  to  restore,  but  not  destroy  ; 

As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Pours  out  its  flood  of  light  and  joy, 
And  sweeps  the  lingering  mists  away. 
Amen. 
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J.  CONDER. 


Wm  SBritfcn  Sftatb. 

Unto  them  were  committed  the  oracles  of  God. 
(MELCOMBE.      L.M.) 
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•Romans  iii.  2. 


S.  Webbe. 
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1.  O  God,  who  didst  Thy  will  unfold 
In  wondrous  ways  to  saints  of  old, 
By  dream,  by  oracle,  or  seer, 

Wilt  Thou  not  still  Thy  people  hear? 

2.  What  though  no  answering  voice  is  heard  i 
Thine  oracles,  the  written  Word, 
Counsel  and  guidance  still  impart, 
Responsive  to  the  upright  heart. 

3.  What  though  no  more  by  dreams  is  shown 
That  future  things  to  God  are  known  ? 


Enough,  the  promises  reveal  ; 
Wisdom  and  love  the  rest  conceal. 

Faith  asks  no  signal  from  the  skies 
To  show  that  prayers  accepted  rise  ; 
Our  Priest  is  in  the  holy  place, 
And  answers  from  the  throne  of  grace. 

Lord,  with  this  grace  our  hearts  inspire 
Answer  our  sacrifice  by  fire  : 
And  by  Thy  mighty  acts  declare 
Thou  art  the  God  who  heareth  prayer. 


THE  FOLLOWING   ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE :- 
163.   Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove.  151.   Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine. 

190.  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all  sacred  Ire.  163.    TJiou  art  the  Way  :  to  Thee  alone. 


THE   INTERPRETER  -THE    HOI.Y    SPIRIT: 
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*ir.iv  ns,  Shon  th.it  firoobtbst 


"The  Spirit  of  life  in  Christ    f«su<  '       I:  ■  i    viii.  .-. 


G         iv  Turing. 
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t.    ITf.xr    us,  Thou  that   brood-edst     O'er  the  wa  -  fry    deep,       Wa-king  all 

<:.   When  the    sun      a    -    ri  -   seth         In     .1  cloud-less     sky,        May  m     feel  Thy 
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1.  Breath    of    life      Di    -   vine, 

2,  Keep     it  cloud  -  less       still, 


Breathe   in    -    to       our 
Through  the     day      be 


spi  -  rits,    Blend  -  ing 
fore    us,      Pel  -  fed 


« 


*=*: 


*L3 


1 ' 


Chorus. 


f'^'fiji^u  iiiJJ»ii 


1.  them      with        Thine. 

2.  -  ing        Thy        will.... 
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When  the  fight  is  fiercest 

In  the  noontide  heat, 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet ; 
to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 
There  to  fight  the  battle 

Till  the  battle's  won. 
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If  the  day  be  falling 

Sadly  as  it  goes, 
Slowly  in  its  sadness 

Sinking  to  its  close, 
May  Thy  love  in  mercy, 

Kindling  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 

O'er  our  evening  sky. 
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Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Whensoe'er  it  be. 
Grant  us.  gracious  Spirit, 

Quick'ning  life  in  Thee— 
Life,  that  gives  us,  living, 

I  ,ife  of  heavenly  love  ; 
Life,  that  hnnes  us,  dying, 

Life  from  heaven  above. 


In  the  Heart. 
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Come,  Thou  Witness  of  His  dying  ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  Divine  ; 
Let  us  feel  Thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul,  and  mine  ; 
Let  us  groan  Thine  inward  groaning, 

Look  on  Him  we  pierced,  and  grieve : 
AH  partake  the  grace  atoning — 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 
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Yes,  in  me,  in  me  He  dwelleth  ; 

I  in  Him,  and  He  in  me  ! 
And  my  empty  soul  He  filleth 
Here  and  through  eternity. 
Thus  I  wait  for  His  returning, 

Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven  : 

Such  the  joyous  song  of  morning ; 

Such  the  banquet  song  of  even 


Amen. 
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4.  Atffknen  bestow,   wfth  humble  self-abasement, 

And  Self-control,  through  Thy  controlling  might 
And  as  we  list  to  every  cal!  of  duty 

May  wc  do  all  as  m  Thy  searching  sight. 

5.  Then  with  the  gift  of  holiness  within  us  ; 

We  not  less  human,  but  made  more  divine; 

Our  lives  replete  with  heaven'l  supernal  beauty. 

Ever  declare—  That  beauty,   Lord,  is  Thiue. 
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In  the  Heart. 
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"He  breathed  on  them,  and  saith  unto  them,  Receive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost."— John  xx.  22. 

Tr.  J.  Cosin.  (Veni  Creator.    8.8.8.8.8.8.)  Thomas  Attwood. 
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1.  life,     and    fire      of    love,     Is      com  -  fort,      life,    and  fire     of     love. 

2.  guide,  no       ill     can  come,  Where  Thou    art     guide,  no     ill     can     come. 

3.  Son,   and    Ho  -  ly       Spi  -  rit;     Fa  -    ther,     Son,  and  I  lo  -  ly   Spi  -  lit.       A 
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Spolg  spirit,  Cciti  115  ilotu. 


1  Come    boldly    unto    the    ihfoM   of   grace."— Hebrews   iv.   16. 

)obn  H.Yates.  nish  Chant,     77. 7.7-7.7)  Burgoyne's  Collection. 
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1.  Holy  Spirit,  lead  us  now 

Boldly  to  the  throne  of  grace  ; 
While  our  heads  in  prayer  we  bow, 

Let  Thy  presence  till  this  place  : 
Holy  spirit,  Heavenly  Guide, 
Lead  us  to  the  Crucified  ! 

2.  This  is  now  our  time  of  need, 

This  is  now  the  day  of  qrace ; 
Now  our  souls  with  manna  Feed, 

I  .i<-  \\<-  leave  this  sacred  place  : 
Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
id  us  to  the  feast  of  love  ! 


Or  Turn  R.OI 


At  the  blessed  mi  rcy-seat 

1  'eace  and  joy  are  freely  given  , 

While  we  wait  at  Jesu 

Make  this  ttC  Ol    li.-.iuii 

Holy  Spirit.  1  leavenly  Friend, 
Now  upon  our  hearts  descend  ! 

Weak  and  sinful  though  we  be, 
Jesus'  blood  ran  >  ieanse  fioin     in  ; 

At  the  fountain  full  ami 

Wash  and  111  ike  us  pure  within  : 

I  loly  Spirit,  <  )leansing  Fire, 

Burn  up  every  baa 

No.  185. 


146         (Gracious  Spirit,  *ptiicll  toith  mc. 

14  Hi,  Spirit  thai  dwelleth  in  you."— Rom.  viii.  11. 
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1.  Gracious  Spirit,  dwoll  with  me— 
1  myself  would  gracious  be  ; 

And,  with  words  that  help  and  heal, 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal ; 
And,  with  actions  bold  and  meek, 
Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 

2.  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  myself  would  truthful  be  ; 
And,  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear, 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear  ; 
And,  with  actions  brotherly, 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

3.  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  myself  would  tender  be  ; 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower, 
At  temptation's  darksome  hour  ; 
Open  it  when  shines  the  sun, 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 


Or  Tune  Stei 


I  I         I  I 

4.  Silent  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  myself  would  quiet  be  ; 
Quiet  as  the  growing  blade, 

Which  through  earth  its  way  hath  made 
Silently,  like  morning  light, 
Putting  mists  and  chills  to  flight. 

5.  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  myself  would  mighty  be  ; 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail, 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail  : 
Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope, 
Pressing  on  and  bearing  up. 

6.  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  myself  would  holy  be  ; 
Separate  from  sin,  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good  ; 
And  whatever  I  can  be 

Give  to  Him  who  gave  me  Thee. 

LA,  No.  127. 
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Spirit  glibinc ! 

They  were  all  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost." — Acts  ii.  4, 

(Wiltshire,     cm.) 
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Sir  George  Smart. 
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1.  Spirit  Divine  !  attend  our  prayers, 

And  make  our  hearts  Thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers  : 
Oh  come,  great  Spirit,  come  ! 

2.  Come  as  the  light — to  us  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe  ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3.  Come  as  the  fire — and  purge  our  hearts, 

Like  sacrificial  flame  ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4.  Come  as  the  dew — and  sweetly  bless 

This  consecrated  hour : 


May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 

Thy  fertilizing  power. 
Come  as  the  dove — and  spread  Thy  wings, 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love  ; 
And  let  Thy  church  on  earth  become 

Blest  as  the  church  above. 
Come  as  the  wind— with  rushing  sound 

And  Pentecostal  grace, 
That  all  of  woman  born  may  see 

The  glory  of  Thy  face. 
Spirit  Divine  !  attend  our  prayers, 

Make  this  lost  world  Thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers  : 

Oh  come,  great  Spirit,  come  ! 
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i.  Oik  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 

His  tender,  List  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed 
With  u>  to  dwell. 

2.  He  came  in  semblance  of  B  dove, 

With  sheltering  wrings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  ol  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 

3.  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 

To  teach,  convince,  subdue  ; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  He  came — 
As  viewless  too. 

4.  He  comes  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 


While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 

Wherein  to  rest. 
And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  ch-  cks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  tear, 

And  speaks  ol   heaven. 
And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 

Are  His  alone. 
Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness  pitying  sec  ; 
Oh,  make  our  hearts   I'hv  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier   1 
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Sols  Ghost,  toith  i'iqht  pbin*. 


Lead  me  in  Thy  truth,  And  teach  me."— Psa.  xxv.  5. 

(Webml    7.7-7. 7.) 
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Holy  Ghost,  with  light  Divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
I  urn  my  darkness  into  day. 
Holy  Ghost,  with  power  Divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine 
Long  hath  sin.  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 


Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  Divine, 

this  saddened  heart  of  ntine  ; 
Hid  my  many  woei  depart, 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 
Holy  Spirit,  all  Divine, 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
<  a^t  down  every  idol-throne, 
Reign  supreme— and  reign  alone  ! 


In  Hie  Hcaii. 
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(L'omc,  gjoh>  (ghost,  in  Job*, 


"The    Spirit  of   Truth,  ...   He    shall    testify   of    Me." 

ROBERT    II     OF    FRANCE.  (MOSCOW.      6.6.4.6.6.6.4.) 

(li.  Ray  Palmer,  U. D.)  v  ^' 
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COME,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love, 
Shed  on  us  from  above 

Thine  own  bright  ray  : 
Divinely  good  Thou  art ; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart : 

Oh  come  to-day ! 

Come,  tenderest  Friend  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 

With  soothing  power  : 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know  ; 
Shade,  "mid  the  noontide  glow  ; 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow 

Cheer  us  this  hour. 

Come,  Light  serene  and  still, 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill ; 
Dwell  in  each  breast  ! 
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We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine  ; 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  Divine 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 
And  make  us  blest. 

Exalt  our  low  desires, 
Extinguish  passion's  fires, 

Heal  every  wound  : 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend, 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
Our  devious  steps  attend 

While  heavenward  bound. 

Come,  all  the  faithful  bless  ; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess 

His  praise  employ  : 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward  ; 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy. 
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gob  .Spirit,  Intth  gibitte! 

"  He  will  guide  you  into  all  truth." — John  xvi.  13. 


7  'une— Weber, 
Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine  ! 
Dawn  upon  this  soul  of  mine  ; 
Word  of  God,  and  inward  Light, 
Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight. 

Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine  ! 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Kindle  every  high  desire  ; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire. 

Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine  ! 
Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine : 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive. 


No.  149. 

4.  Holy  Spirit,  Right  Divine  ! 
King,  within  my  conscience  reign; 
Be  my  Lord,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  for  ever  free. 

5.  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine  ! 
Still  (his  restless  heart  of  mine  ; 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquillity. 

6.  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine  ! 
Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I'll  sing, 
Spring,  O  Well,  for  ever  spring  ! 

S,  Longfellow. 
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She  Promise  of  the  jfsther. 
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. .  . .  j 


J4N   S"g^ 


O  Thou  exalted  Son  of  God, 

High  seated  on  'Thy  Father's  throne, 

The  gifts,  the  purchase  of  Thy  blood, 
To  us  Thy  waiting  saints  make  known. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-sacred  Fire! 

Com-',  till   Thy  earthly  temples  now  ; 
Emptied  of  every  base  desire, 

Reign  Thou  within,  and  only  Thou. 

Thy  sovereign  right,  Thy  gracious  claim, 
To  every  thought  and  every  power  ; 

Our  lives,  to  glorify  Thy  name, 
We  yield  Thee  in  this  sacred  hour. 

Fill  every  chamber  of  the  soul  ; 

Fill  all  our  thoughts,  our  passions  fill ; 


Till  under  Thy  supreme  control 
Submissive  rests  our  cheerful  will. 

5.  'Tis  done  :  Thou  dost  this  moment  come ; 

My  longing  soul  is  all  Thine  own, 
My  heart  is  Thy  abiding  home  : 
Henceforth  I  live  for  Thee  alone. 

6.  The  altar  sanctifies  the  gift  ; 

The  blood  insures  the  boon  Divine  : 
My  outstretched  hands  to  heaven  I  lift. 
And  claim  the  Father's  promise  mine. 

7.  Now  rise,  exulting,  rise,  my  soul. 

Triumphant  sing  the  Saviour's  pre 
His  name  through  earth  and  skies  extol 
With  all  thy  power  through  all  thy  days. 
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S.  Rrowni 


(Home,  (Grarious  Spirit 

"The  Holy  Ghost  descended  like  a  dove  upon   Him."—  Lukk  iii.  22. 


George  Hews. 


j^tf^-g^pi 


COMI  .  gl  "ions  Spirit,  heavenly  I» 
With  light  and  comfoit  from  above  ; 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 
I  be  Light  of  ti  Uth  to  us  display, 
That  we  may  know  and  choose  Thy  way 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 


Conduct  US  safe,  conduct  us  far 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare  ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray. 

Lead  ih  to  ho.ii>.-     .  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ; 
Lea  I  us  to  i  lod,  our  final  re  t, 

To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest. 


In  the  Heart. 
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"I    will    pour   out    My    Spirit    upon    all    flesh." — Joel    ii.   23. 

James  Montgomery.  (St.  Sepulchre.    l.m.) 
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1.  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 

Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 

Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2.  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3.  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light  ; 

Confusion  order  in  Thy  path  : 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might  ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

Or  Tune  Ombersley 


O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  Thou  abroad,  like  morning  air, 

Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 
Baptize  the  nations  ;  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  Him  Lord. 
God,  from  eternity,  hath  willed 

All  flesh  shall  His  salvation  see  : 
So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled,  [Thee. 

The  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned  through 

,  No.  137. 
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€omc,  (0  Creator  Spirit  filcst ! 


"Ye  shall  receive  power,  after  that  the  Holy  Ghost  is  come  upon  you." -Acts  i.  8. 

Tr.  E.  Caswall.  (Pentecost,    l.m.)  William  Boyd. 


1.  COME,  O  Creator  Spirit  blest, 
And  in  our  souls  take  up  Thy  rest ; 
Come,  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid, 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made. 

2.  Great  Paraclete,  to  Thee  we  cry  : 
O  highest  gift  oi  God  most  high  ! 
O  fount  of  life  !  O  fire  of  love  ! 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above  ! 

3.  The  sacred  sevenfold  grace  in  Thine, 
Dread  Finger  of  the  hand  Divine  ! 
The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou, 

Who  dost  the  tongue  with  power  endow. 


4.  Our  senses  touch  with  light  and  fire  ; 
Our  hearts  with  charity  inspire  ; 
And  with  endurance  from  on  high 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

5.  Far  back  our  enemy  repel, 

And  let  Thy  peace  within  us  dwell  ; 
So  may  we,  having  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  each  hurtful  thing  aside. 

6.  Oh,  may  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow. 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know, 
And  evermore  to  hold  confi 
Thyself  of  each  the  Spirit  blest. 
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(0  gteeath  of  u'.ob. 


Spirit  Minis-  If  Im_-.it   th  witness  with  our  spirit,  th.it  we  arc  childr  Rom.  viii    16. 

,\.  n.  Vine,  (Aboona.    l  m.)  Dr,  r.  m   iA 


O  Hrkatii  of  God.  breathe  on  us  now 

And  move  within  us  while  we  pray  ; 
The  spring  of  our  new  life  art   Thou, 

The  very  light  of  our  new  day. 
Oh,  strangely  art  Thou  with  as,  Lord, 

Neither  in  height  nor  depth  to  seek  : 
In  nearness  shall  Thy  voice  be  heard  ; 

Spirit  to  spirit   Thou  dost  speak. 
Christ  is  our  Advocate  on  high  ; 

Thou  art  our  Advocate  within  : 


Oh,  plead  the  truth,  and  make  teply       ' 

I  o  every  argument  of  sin. 
But  ah,  this  faithless  heart  of  mine  ! 

I  be  way  I  know  ;    1  know  my  Guide  : 
Forgive  me,  0  my  Friend  Divine, 

I  hat  I  so  often  turn  I 
Be  with  me  when  no  other  friend 

The  mystery  of  my  heart  can  share  ; 
And  be  Thou  known,  when  fears  transcend, 

By  1  hy  best  name  of  <  omforter. 
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(Come  to  our  ;j.loov  il.tturc's  flight. 

"  The  Spirit  also  helpeth  mir  infirmities." — Rom.  viii.  26. 

(Capetown.    7.7.7.5. 

__J |___h , ^___J 1 


M     to  our  poor  nature's  night 
With  Thy  blessed  inward  light, 
Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite  ; 
nfi  n  r  Divine, 

We  are  sinful — cleanse  us.  l<»rd  ; 
Sick  and  faint— Thy  strength  afford 

Lost— until  hy   Thee  restored, 

tn  h  iter  Divine. 
( rrph  ins  are  our  souls,  and  poor  ; 
is  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
Faith,  love,  joy,  toi  evermore, 

Comforter  Divine. 
Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil ; 

Guide,  lUbdue  our  wayward  will, 

'I  hings  ot  (  lin  t  unfolding  still, 
Comforter  Divine. 


( ientle,  awful,   I  ioly  I  ittC  t. 

I  hy  temple  m  each  bn 

Shrine  ot    purity  confe- 

<  omforter  I  hvine. 

In  us,  for  us,  intercede, 

And  with  rofccleai  groanings  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 

Comforter  Divine. 
Dwell  iti  us  as  in  the  Son. 
With  His  Father  ever  One 
In  adoring  union  ; 

Comforter  I >i\ine. 
In  us.  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry  ; 
Earnest  ol  qui  bliss  on  high  ; 
Seal  "t  immortality  , 

Comforter  Divine. 


In  the  Heart. 
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j.  Hart. 


€ome,  $)olt)  §jririt,  &om 


He   dwelleth   with   you,   and  shall   be   in  you." — John   xiv.   17. 

(Venite.    s.m.)  Edgar  Pettman 
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.     Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 

Lei  thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 

The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 
.     Cheer  our  desponding  hearts, 

Thou  heavenly  Paraclete  ; 
Give  us  to  lie  with  humble  hope 

At  our  Redeemer's  feet. 


.     Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  ; 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 

Of  never-dying  love. 

Or  Tune  Silchester,  No.  .r)28 


Convince  us  all  of  sin, 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood  ; 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 

The  secret  love  of  God. 

'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 

And  new  create  the  whole. 


Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts. 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ; 
rhen  we  shall  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 
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gU'enthc  on  me,  $rentlt  of  CF»ob. 

1   will    put    breath    in    you,    and    ye   shall   live." — Ezekiel    xxxvii.  6. 


Dr.  E.  Hatch. 


(Dennis,     s.m.) 


H.  G.  Nageli,  an. 


1.  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
Fill  me  with  life  anew, 

That  I  may  love  what  Thou  dost  lo\ 
And  do  what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

2.  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
Until  my  heart  is  pure — 

Until  with  Thee  I  will  one  will, 
To  do  or  to  endure. 


Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

Till  I  am  wholly  Thine- 
Till  all  this  earthly  part  of  me 

Glows  with  Thy  fire  Divine. 

Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

So  shall  I  never  die, 
But  live  with  Thee  the  perfect  life 

Of  Thine  eternitv. 
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Sebibe  us.  Sorb  Jesus. 


5  1 


1 


Mi    •     I'h  >u    not    revive    us   again  ?"— Psalm    lxxxv    6. 
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Rkvive  us,   Lord  Jesus,  give  times  of  refreshing  ; 

Oh,  put  forth  Thy  power,  or  our  service  is  vain  ; 
We  humble  ourselves,  as  we  plead  for  Thy  blessing : 

Revive  us,  O  Lord,  ere  Thy  coming  again  ! 

a.   Revive  us  again,  O  our  God,  send  the  shower  ; 
Let  heavenly  blessing  sweep  over  our  land, 
Let  sin-wearierl  hearts  feel  the  might  of  Thy  power, 
The  touch  of  Thy  tender,  omnipotent  hand  ! 
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(Home,  Jesus,  i'orb ! 


"And  there  appeared   unto  them  cloven  tongues  like  as  of  fir<-  "-Acts  ii.  3. 

Anon.  (Pembroke,    s. 8. 6.3.8.6.)  J.  FosteJ 
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Come,  Jesus,  Lord,  with  holy  fire, 
Come,  and  my  quickened  heart  inspire, 

Cleansed  in  Thy  precious  blood  : 
Now  to  my  soul  Thyself  reveal, 
Thy  mighty  working  let  me  feel, 

Since  I  am  born  of  God. 
Let  nothing  now  my  heart  divide, 
Since  with  Thee  I  am  crucified, 

And  live  to  God  in  Thee. 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys, 
Its  idle  pomp  and  fading  joys, 

Jesus,  my  glory  be. 


Me  with  a  quenchless  thirst  inspire, 
A  longing,  infinite  desire, 

And  fill  my  craving  heart. 
Less  than  Thyself,  oh.  do  not  give ; 
In  might  Thyself  within  me  live  : 

Come,  all  Thou  hast  and  art. 
My  will  be  swallowed  up  in  Thee, 
Light  in  Thy  light  still  may  I  see 

In  Thine  unclouded  face  : 
Called  the  full  strength  of  trust  to  prove, 
Let  all  my  quickened  heart  be  love, 

My  spotless  life  be  praise. 


Or  Tune  Pkaise,  No.  281  = 
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W.  Pfnnefather. 
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§tms,  stanb  among  its. 

Jesus  Himself  stood  in  the  midst  of  them."— Luke  xx'w.  36. 
(ClIARTERHOL'SK.       6.5.6.5.) 


W.  A.   HOWELLS. 


ru-* 


-«- 


*^ 


#£ 


"cr 


^£ 


J^i 


^-b-4— 1 ha h- 


mmmmm 


g 


m=* 


*=* 


Zf 


m 


1m. 


fetn^~i»- 


±* 


3c£ 


t& 


Jesus,  stand  among  us, 
In  Thy  risen  power  ; 

Let  this  time  of  worship 
Be  a  hallowed  hour. 

Breathe  Thy  Holy  Spirit 
Into  every  heart  ; 


^ 


-«-  d 


1 — r 


> 


A -men. 
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Bid  the  fears  and  sorrows 
From  each  soul  depart. 
3.   Thus  with  quickened  footsteps 
We'll  pursue  our  way, 

Watching  for  the  dawning 
Of  eternal  day. 

Or  Tune  Derby,  No.  odo-. 


THE  FOLLOWING  IS  ALSO  SUITABLE. 
127.    Spirit  of  Truth,  essential  God, 
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Surrender  and  Consecration. 
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i.  O  Lamb  oi  Qodl    Tliou  wonderful  Sin-bearer, 

Il.nl  after  Thee  my  soul  doth  follow  on; 

A^  pint-  the  hart  for  ItreamS  in  deserts  dr 

So  pants  my  BOttl  lor  Thee,  O  Thou  life-giving  One. 

A:   Thy  feet  I  fall,     Yield    Thee  up  my  all, 

tier,  live,  or  die,      For  my  Lord  crucified. 

2.  I  mourn,    I   mourn   the  sin  that  drOVl  DO  me, 
And  blickest  daikness  brought  into  my  soul; 

Now  I  renounce  the  cursed  sin  that  hindered, 

And  come  once  mor  made  fully  whole. 

3.  Come.  H-jly  Ghost,  Thy  mighty  aid  bestowing, 

■rks  of  sin.  the  lelf,  the  pride  ; 

Hum,   burn  in   me.   my  idols  overthrowing  ; 

rYepnra  my  heart  tor  Hun — for  my  Lord  crucified. 


Surrender  and  Consecration. 
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©  Jksns,  I  liabc  gfromistb. 

"Jesus   Himself  drew  near." — LUKE  \.\iv.   15. 

(I)av  of  Rest.     7.6.7.6.  d.) 


John  E.  Bode 
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1.  Be     Thou     for      ev    -    er  near 

2.  I         see      the   sights   that        daz 

3.  A   -    bove     the  storms    of  pas 


me,  My  Mas  -  ter  and  my  Friend ! 
zle,  The  tempt- ing  sounds  I  hear: 
sion,  The      mur-murs      of       self  -  will. 
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1.  I        shall     not     fear      the 

2.  My      foes     are      ev    -    er 

3.  Oh    speak,    to       re    -    as 
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Harmony. 


1.  Nor      wan-der  from    the        path  -  way,     If      Thou 

2.  But,        Je  -  sus,  draw  Thou     near  -   er,     And    shield 

3.  Oh      speak,  and  make  me        list    -    en,    Thou  Guar  ■ 


wilt     be      my     Guide. 
my    soul    from       sin. 
dian      of      my       soul ! 
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O  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be  ! 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 
Oh,  give  me  grace  to  follow 

My  Master  and  my  Friend  ! 


Oh,  let  me  see  Thy  footmarks, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own  ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
Oh,  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end  ; 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  l-riend  I 

Amen. 
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■    thou  failhful  unto  ileal),   ;m-l    !    will  £\\c  tli<.e  a  crown  of  life." 

Frances  R.  Havkbgal.  v  di.o.  c.  sikhbins. 


i.    1  rue  -    heart  -  ed,     whole  -  heart  -  ed,      faith    -    ful       and      loy     -     al, 

2.  True  -    heart  -   ed,     whole  -  heart  -  ed,       full     -     est         al    -    le    -    pane* 

3.  True  -  bean  -  ed,    whole  -  heart  -  ed,      Sa   -   vioui     all  -  glo  -  nous*. 
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1.  rn     -     der       the     stand    -    ard        ex    -    alt 

2.  Val     -    iant       en   -  deav    -    our       and       lov 
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1.  .Strong      in 

2.  Fiee    -   ly 

3.  Free   -   ly 


Thy    strength    we       will       bat  -     tie         for  Thee. 

and       joy    -     ous    •    ly        now  would      we  bring, 

sur  -    rend  -   ered     and     whol  -     ly      Thine  own.. 
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Chorus. 


Peal....     out   the  watch-word!        si     -      lence  it      ncv  -  cr  ! 

si-  lence 


Song...    of    OUT 
Song 


.»!os,"  by  permission. 


Surrender  and  Consecration. 
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joi      -     ring  and         free 
joy  -  ful  


Peal  out   the  watch-word  ! 

Peal 
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King      of      our  lives,  by   Thy  grace  we    will       be 
King 
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166  1  pft  mu  feart  to  Ihe*. 

"  My    Beloved   is    mine,    and    I    am    His." — Canticles   ii.   16. 
C.  E.  MUDIE.  (BUDLEIGH.      6.4.6.4. 1 0.  IO. ) 


T.  M.  Mudie. 


Is  there  on    earth  a  closer  bond  than  this,  That  "  my  Belov-ed's  mine,  and     I      am  His 
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2.  Thine  am  I  by  all  ties  ; 

But  chiefly  Thine, 
That  through  Thy  sacrifice 

Thou,  Lord,  art  mine. 
By  Thine  own  cords  of  love,  so  sweetly  wound 
Around  me,  I  to  Thee  am  closely  bound. 

3.  To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

I  all  things  owe  ; 
All  that  I  have  and  am, 
And  all  I  know. 
All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine, 
And  I  am  not  mine  own  ;  Lord,  I  am  Thine. 


4.  How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold 

Life's  brightest  hour 
From  Thee  ;  or  gathered  gold, 

Or  any  power  ? 
Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing  from  Thee, 
When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear  Self  for  me  ? 

5.  I  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep 

Me  in  Thy  love, 
Until  death's  holy  sleep 
Shall  me  remove 
To  that  fair  realm  where,  sin  and  sorrow  o'er, 
Thou  and  Thine  own  are  one  for  evermore. 

Amen. 
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iiic.iv  vLhn  dtlclcomc  Voice 


Come  unto  Me, 


and   I   will  give  you  rest."  —  Mai  imi  v.    xi.  aS. 


L.  H. 

H — *r^i — 1 

L.    IlAKTbUUOH. 

W&$=m 

-:  :  J*  J*    f> 

— 4 — 

—J — 

— -ml    . 

-£  i  * 

^d—9= 

^   r      -  »  i 

i.      I          hear    Thy   welcome 

2.  Tho'      com  -  ing  weak  and 

3.  'Tis         Je  -  sus   calls    me 

4.  'Tis         Je  -  sus    who   con 
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r.  cleans  -  ing      In      Thy     pre-cious  blood    That  flowed  on    Cal  -  va    -    ry. 

a.    dost       my      vile  -  ness      ful   -   ly    cleanse,  Till      spot    -  less    all     and     pure. 

3.  per  -    feet  hope,  and  peace,  and    trust,     For      earth  and  heaven  a    -    bove. 

4.  add  -   ing  grace     to      welcomed  grace,  Where  reigned  the    power  of       sin. 
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Wash      me,  cleanse  me,      in       the    blood     That  flowed      on     Cal  -  va    -    ry. 
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And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free. 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 


All  hail,  atoning  blood  ! 
All  hail,  redeeming  grace  ! 
All  hail,  the  Gift  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness  1 


Surrender  and  Consecration. 


168         1  ant  doming  to  the  Cross. 

"  Him  that  cometh  to  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  vL  37. 


W.  McDonald 
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1.  I     am     com  -  ing    to     the     cross ;        I       am     poor,    and  weak,  and  blind 

2.  Long  my    heart     has  sighed  for   Thee,    Long  has       e    -    vil  reigned  with  -  in ; 
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1.  I      am   count  -  ing     all       but 

2.  Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks    to 
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"  I      will  cleanse  you  from     all 
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I     am    trust  -  ing,  Lord,    in      Thee, 
P<rr.  4.  Still  I'm  trust  -  ing,  Lord,    in      Thee, 
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Humbly       at      Thy  cross      I       bow :     Save   me,      Je   -   sus,  save     nie     now. 
Hum  bly       at      Thy  cross      I       bow :        Je  -  sus     saves     me,  saves    me     now. 


:F-Fq^. 


-*-  •  -F- 


■s- 


m 


Here  1  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store, 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be — 

Wholly  Thine  for  evermore. 

5 


Jesus  comes  !   He  fills  my  soul  I 
Perfected  in  Him  I  am ; 

I  am  every  whit  made  whole: 
Glory,  glory  to  the  I^arab  I 
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Speak,   Sabiour,   Speak ! 


Ami  when  he  had  spoken  unto  me,   1  was  strengthened." — Daniel  x.  io. 

Herbut  I 


mm~-\ 


i.    Lei  DM     lif.ir    Thy  voice  now  speak-ing,        Let   me     lu-.ir,    and     I'll         o 

2.  Let  DM     hear,    and      I        will      fol  -  low,  Tho'  the     path       be  Itrewcd  with  thOfflU; 

3.  Let  the  blood     of  Christ  for      ev  -  er  Flood  and  cleanse  my   bean    with-  in; 
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1.  While  be  -  fore      Thy  Cross      I'm    Reek  -  ing,  Oh,     chase     my   fears        a    -   way. 

2.  It      is      joy         to    share     Thy    sor  -  row,        Thou      ma  -   Icestcahn      the     storm. 

3.  That   to    grieve   Thee     I  may   nev  -  er  More    stain      my   soul     with      sin. 
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Oh,         let        the  light    now     fall  -  ing  Re     -     veal       my     ev    -    *ry      need; 

Now  my  heart    Thy  tern  -  pie      ma-king,  In  Thy      ful    -  ness  dwell   with      me  J 

Pan    -    well       to  world  -  ly     plea-sure,  Fare    -    well       to     self     and     pride ; 
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Now       hear       me  while      I'm     call-ing—       Oh,     speak,   and    I         will     heed. 
Ev-'ry        e    -     vil     way        for  -  sa-king,      Thine      on    -    ly      I         will       be, 
How        won  -  drous   is  my     treasure.       With       Je    -   sus    at        my      side. 
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Speak,      Sa  -  viour,     speak  ! 


0 
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Surrender  and  Consecration. 
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170      J^sus,  I  mg  doss  habc  litken. 


H.   F.  LVTE. 


'Come,  take  up  the  cross,  and  follow  Me. 

(Bethany.    8.7.  d.) 


-Mark 


H.  Smart. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,     I       my    cross  have  ta  -  ken,    All      to    leave  and  fol  -   low  Thee ; 

2.  Let     the  world  des  -  pise    and  leave  me,  They  have  left     my  Sa  -  viour  too  ; 

3.  Man   maytrou-ble    and     dis- tress   me, 'Twill  but  drive  me  to      Thy  breast  ; 
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1.  Na  -  ked,  poor,  des  -  pised,  for  -  sa  -  ken,  Thou,  from  hence,  my      all,  shalt     be. 

2.  Hu- man  hearts  and    looks    de  -  ceive  me  ;  Thou    art       not,    like    them,  un  -  true. 

3.  Life  with      tri  -  als     hard   may  press  me,  Heaven  will  bring    me    sweet-  er       rest. 
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i.    Per  -  ish      ev  -  'ry     fond    am  -  bi  -  tion, 

2.  And  while  lhou  shalt  smile  up  -  on     me, 

3.  Oh,    'tis    not     in      grief    to    harm  me, 
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1                          P        •"                lJF 
All    I've  sought,  or     hoped,  or    known, 
God    of       wis  -  dom,    love,    and  might, 
While  Thy   love     is         left      to       me: 
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1.  Yet    how    rich     is        my     con-  di  -  tion  !  God  and  heaven  are      still    my      own. 

2.  Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  scorn  me  :  Show  Thy    face,  and      all      is     bright. 

3.  Oh.'twerenot      in       joy       to  charm  me,  Were  that     joy    un  -  blest  by      Thee! 
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May  also  be  sung  to  "  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus  !  "  No.  422. 
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grate  mc  iUaver. 


"Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart." — Hfbrews  x.  aa. 

v.vnny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doani 
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i.    I  in  Thine,  O      Lord,     I      hue   he.inl   Thy  VOfae,  And  it        told      I  hy 

■  Ctmtfl  DM      now     to     Thy      Kt  I,     By  the    power    oi 

3.  Oh.       the  pure  de  -  light    of      a        sin  -  gl>-  hour  That  be  -  Ion-     Thv 

4.  Theit  arc  depths  of       line    that      I         e.in  -   not  know    'I  ill  I       cross     the 
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Rut       I      long      to      rise       fn     the    arms     of  faith, 

Let     my    soul    look     up     with    a     stead -fast  hope. 

When     I     kneel      in    prayer,  and  with  Thee,    my  Qod, 

There  are  heights    of       joy      that     I       may      not  reach 
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1.  And    be      clo   -  ser  drawn    to  Thee. 

2.  And    my     will  be      lost       in  Thine. 

3.  I        com-mune  as    friend  with  friend. 

4.  Till      1       rest  in     peace   with  Thee. 


Draw    me     near 
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near-er,  blessed  Lord.  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast    died;      Draw  me     nearer, 
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near-er,        near-er,  blea  led  Lord,  To  Thy   pre-cious.  bleed  -  log    side. 
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Surrender  and  Consecration. 
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"Unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul."— Psalm  xxv.  i. 

Ray  Palmer.  (Olivet.    6.6.4.6.6.6.4.)  Dk.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  while 

2.  died 

3.  turn 

4.  then 
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for  me, 

to  day, 

in  love, 
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"'The   love  of  Chri  .    f.li   u\"       ?  C"R.  v.   14 

I'    (ii  khakim-,  tr.  |.  V.  ,.     8.8.8.8.8.8.) 
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2.  Oh,  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone  ! 

Oh,  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole — 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown  ! 

All  coldness  from  my  heart  remoi 

May  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 


3.  O  Ix>ve,  how  cheering  is  Thy  ray  ! 
All  pain  before  Thy  preset! 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away 

Where'er  Thy  healing  beams  aris. 
(  I  I     us,  nothing  may  1 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 


4.   Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue, 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire  ; 
Hourly  within  my  sou!  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  tire 
And  d.iy  and  night  be  all  nr. 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there 


.    In  suffering  be  Thy  love  my  peace  ; 
In  ire  iknesfl  l>e   Thy  love  my  power  ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death,  a>  life,  lx!   Thou  my  Guide, 
And  save  me  who  Jul  me  hasj  died. 

Amen. 

Or  Tuue  DfiVA.  No.  J  U . 
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"The  Lord  direct  your  hearts  into  the  love  of  God." — 2  Thess.  iii.  5. 


Thou  hidden  Love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose  depth  unfathomed,  no  man  knows, 

I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light  ; 
Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose  : 

My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 

At  rest,  till  it  find  rest  in  Thee. 


Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  Thy  yoke  to  prove  : 

And  fain  I  would  ;  but  though  my  will 
Seems  fixed,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove  ; 

Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way  ; 

I  aim  at  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  stray. 


'Tis  mercy  all — that  Thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee  ; 

Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not, 
No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see 

Oh,  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 

And  all  my  steps  to  Thee-ward  tend  ? 


Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun, 
That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share! 


Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  : 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Th«e. 


Oh,  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live  ! 

My  vile  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  darling  sin  survive  ; 

In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 

Nothing  desire  or  seek  but  Thee. 


O  Lord,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 
To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care  ; 

Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 
Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there  : 

Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I 

Ceaseless  may  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 


Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call  ; 

Speak  to  my  inmost  soul  and  say, 
"  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All." 

To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 

To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice.    Amen. 
TersUesren. 
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*<JEakc  mo  pfe,  anb  lei  it  be. 


"  Present  your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice." — Rom.  xii. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.         (Nottingham.    7.7.7.7.) 
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Let     them  flow    in     cease-less  praise. 

Swift    and  beau  •  ti    -    ful    for     Thee. 

Filled  with  mes  -  sa  -  ges  from  Thee. 

Ev   -   ry  power  as   Thou  shalt  choose. 
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Take  my  love :  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store  ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  ALL  for  Thee.     Amen. 


Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  : 
Take  my  heart- it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


Or  Tunc  Wkber,  No.  1  \'J. 
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1.  SAVIOUR,  to  Thee  my  all  I  now  surrender, 

Thine,   altogether,  Thine  alone  to  be  ; 
For  Thou  hast  ransomed,  purchased,  and  redeemed  n;c 
With  Thy  heart's  blood,  upon  th' accursed  tree. 

2.  To  pay  my  debt  I  see  Thee  bruised  and  bleeding— 

The  spotless  I^amb,  to  bear  my  sin  and  shame  : 
O  Saviour,  long  have  I  withstood  Thy  pleading, 
loo  long  withheld  from  Thee  Thy  lawful  claim. 

3.  Take  all  I  have — my  life,   my  health,   my  talents^- 

And  consecrate  them  to  Thy  service  sweet ; 
'Twas  from  Thy  hand  thev  came  :  behold  !    I  lay  them, 
A  grateful  tribute,  at  Thy  sacred  feet. 

4.  Oh.  teach  me  how  to  tell  the  wondrous  story 

Of  Thy  great  love,  to  sinners  far  and  wide  ; 
To  live,  to  speak,  to  labour  for  Thy  glory— 
The  glory  of  a  Saviour  crucified  ! 


1T6  l2nd Tune) 

No/  too  slow 


(Thi  Unseen,    io.io.io.io.) 


g-: 


§ 


^ 


--, 


■^r 


s.  M.  Cavle. 


^    <d  g*s 


Bfc: 


-^ 


m 


§§l^ 


o 


^ 


^ 


2 


C=^ 


^ 


—<G> 


m 


Surrender  and  Consecration. 


s 


s 


d=i 


zxd; 


Qj      QIC? 


-4 


:=z=4 


ggfcLa-w-g^g 


£=2=t 


^a.  .^2.    ^,-  .^. 


-&— &- 


^ — ^- 


fe^^E 


±=t 


£=£ 


\m 


wi 


:^=^: 


s=a 


3SE 


.<a«=-j=U»^>, 


^e&id&L 


I 


^=2* 


jSF» 


p-g^-giS-.-g-  -g-  ,^4^, 


^g,g,^'8  g 


g?  g? 


i^^p 


i 


p-    cO  r^J 


A-men. 


^-ro 


s 


?fgrgTlg 


— I- 


Copyright,   1906,  by  Houghton  S;  Co. 


zz 


177    pt  me  come  (Eioaer  to  Hue,  Sorb  Jesus. 


From  "  Llanthony  Abbey  Hymns,"  by  per. 
Slow. 


Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings." — Psalm  xvii.  8. 

Canon  J.  H.  Lester. 
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1.  Let  me  come  closer  to  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 

Oh,  closer  day  by  day  ; 
Let  me  lean  harder  on  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
Yes,  harder  all  the  way. 

2.  Let  me  show  forth  Thy  beauty,  Lord  Jesus, 

Like  sunshine  on  the  hills  ; 
Oh,  let  my  lips  pour  forth  Thy  sweetness 
In  joyous  sparkling  rills  ! 


3.  Yes,  like  a  fountain,  precious  Lord  Jesus, 

Make  me  and  let  me  be  ; 
Keep  me  and  use  me  daily,  Lord  Jesus, 
For  Thee,  for  only  Thee. 

4.  In  all  my  heart  and  will,  O  Lord  Jesus 

Be  altogether  King  ; 
Make  me  a  loyal  subject,  Loi  1  Jesus, 
To  Thee  in  everything. 


5.  Thirsting  and  hungering  for  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
With  blessed  hunger  here, 
Looking  for  home  on  Zion's  mountain — 
No  thirst,  no  hunger  there. 
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"Search  me,  O  God,  ami  know  my  heart  !" — PSA.  cxwix.  23. 

J  M'  Prayerfully,  I)K-  J-  Mo' 
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"Search  me,  O  Lord,  and  know  my  heart 

And  all  my  thoughts  discerning, 
In  love  reveal  Thyseit  to  me, 

As  I  to  Thee  am  turning 
As  I  to  Thee  am  turning,  Lord, 

Of  all  my  sins  repenting, 
Help  me  to  yield  myself  to  Thee, 

With  all  Thy  will  consenting  : 
With  all  Thy  will  consenting,  Lord, 

In  full  and  glad  surrender  ; 
Though  long  my  heart  hath  dreaded  Thee, 

Whose  mercies  are  so  tender : 
Whose  mercies  are  so  tender,  Lord, 

Solvation  full  dispensing, 


Of  pardon,  peace,  and  holiness — 
A  wondrous,  perfect  cleansing  1 

A  wondrous,  perfect  cleansing,  Lord, 
Rejoicing  him  that  weepeth  ; 

For  'mid  temptations'  tierce  assaults, 
Thy  grace  Thy  children  keepeth  : 

Thy  grace  Thy  children  keepeth.  Lord 
Then  keep  me  still  believing. 

That  full  salvation  may  be  mine, 
In  childlike  faith  receiving  : 

In  childlike  faith  receiving,  Lord- 
Through  Jesus'  perfect  merit- 
Love,  joy,  and  peace  and  purity, 
By  Thine  Mmighty  Spirit. 
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*'  Present  your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice."— Rom.  xii.  1. 

Frances  R.  Havbxgal.  (Barton.    7.6.7.6. 


1    H.  Km  cut. 


[N  full  and  glad  surrender 

I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  utterly  and  only, 

And  evermore  to  be. 

O  Son  of  God,  who  lov'st  me, 

I  will  be  Thine  alone  ; 
And  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 

Shall  henceforth  be  Thine  own. 


3.  Reign  over  me,  Lord  Jesus, 

Oh,  make  my  heart  Thy  throne 
It  shall  be  Thine,  dear  Saviour, 
It  shall  be  Thine  alone. 

4.  Oh,  come  and  reign,  Lord  Jesus  ; 

Rule  over  everything ! 
And  keep  me  always  loyal, 
And  true  to  Thee,  my  King  I 
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Surrender  and  Consecration. 

Dob  Jfathtr,  ^hou  hast  gpolun. 

"The  Lord  will  do  this  thing  that   He   hath  spoken." — Isaiah    xxxviii.  7. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  (St.  Oswald.     8.7.8.7.)  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Holy  Father,  Thou  hast  spoken 

Words  beyond  our  grasp  of  thought, 
Words  of  grace  and  power  unbroken, 
With  mysterious  glory  fraught. 

2.  Promise  and  command  combining, 

Doubt  to  chase  and  faith  to  lift — 
Self  renouncing,  all  resigning, 
We  would  claim  this  mighty  gift. 

3.  Take  us,  Lord,  oh,  take  us  truly, 

Mind,  and  soul,  and  heart,  and  will ; 
Empty  us  and  cleanse  us  throughly, 
Then  with  all  Thy  fulness  fill. 


Lord,  we  ask  it,  hardly  knowing 

What  this  wondrous  gift  may  be  ; 
Yet  fulfil  to  overflowing — 

Thy  great  meaning  let  us  see. 
Make  us  in  Thy  royal  palace 

Vessels  worthy  lor  our  King  ; 
From  Thy  fulness  fill  our  chalice 

From  Thy  never-failing  spring. 
Father,  by  this  blessed  filling, 

Dwell  Thyself  in  us,  we  pray  ; 
We  are  waiting,  Thou  art  willing, 

Fill  us  with  Thyself  to-day. 
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"  I  lay  dov 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


My  life  for  the  sheep." — John  x. 

(Baca.    6.6.6.6.6.6.) 
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I      I      !      ' 
i. 
Thy  life  was  given  for  me  ! 

Thy  blood,  O  Lord,  was  shed 
That  I  might  ransomed  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead. 
Thy  life  was  given  for  me  : 
What  have  I  given  for  Thee? 

2. 

Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know, 
Ix>ng  years  were  spent  for  me  : 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  ? 


Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 
Thy  rainbow-circled  throne, 

Were  left  for  earthly  night, 
For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 

Yea,  all  was  left  for  me  : 

Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  ? 

4- 
Thou,  Lord,  hast  borne  for  me 

More  than  my  tongue  can  tell 
Of  bitterest  agony. 

To  rescue  me  from  hell. 
Thou  sufferedst  all  for  me  : 
What  have  I  borne  for  Thee  ? 


And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me, 

Down  from  Thy  home  above, 
Salvation  lull  and  free, 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 
Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me 
What  have  I  brought  to  Thee? 

6. 
Oh,  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  tor  Thee  be  spent ; 
World-fetters  all  be  riven, 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent  : 
To  Thee  my  all  I  bring, 
My  Saviour  and  my  King  I 
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1.  I  LOVE,  I  love  my  Master, 

I  will  not  go  out  free  ! 
For  He  is  my  Redeemer — 

He  paid  the  price  for  me. 
I  would  not  leave  His  service, 

It  is  so  sweet  and  blest  ; 
And  in  the  weariest  moments 

He  gives  the  truest  rest 

2.  My  Master  shed  His  life-blood 

My  vassal-life  to  win, 
And  save  me  from  the  bondage 
( )f  tyrant  sell  and  sin  : 


He  chose  me  for  His  service 
And  gave  me  power  to  choose 

That  ble-sed,  perfect  freedom, 
Which  1  shall  never  lose. 

I  would  not  halve  my  service, 

His  only  it  must  be  ! 

fy— who  so  loved  me, 

And  gave  Himself  for  me 
Rejoicing  and  adoring, 

Henceforth  my  song  shall  be — 
"  I  love,  I  love  my  Master 

1  will  not  go  out  free  !  " 
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For  to  me  to  live  is  Christ."— Pun. 11  imans  i.  21. 


Eliza  a.  w.w.kfr. 
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Surrender  and  Consecration. 
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Precious  Saviour,  may  I  live 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
Spend  the  powers  Thou  dost  give 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
Be  my  spirit's  deep  desire 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
May  my  intellect  aspire 

Only  for  Thee  ! 

2. 
In  my  jovs  may  I  rejoice 
Only  for  Thee ! 


In  my  choices  make  my  choice 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
Meekly  may  I  suffer  grief 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
Gratefully  accept  relief 

Only  for  Thee ! 

3- 
Be  my  smiles  and  be  my  tears 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
Be  my  young  and  riper  years 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
Be  my  peace  and  be  my  strife 


Only  for  Thee  ! 
Be  my  love  and  be  my  life 
Only  for  Thee  ! 


Be  my  singing  and  my  sighing 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
Be  my  sickness  and  my  dy.ng 

Only  for  Thee ! 
Be  my  rising,  be  my  glory 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
Be  my  whole  eternity 

Only  for  Thee  ! 
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Clothing  jjettoeen. 

"Can  two  walk  together  except  they  he  agreed  ?"— Amos  iii.  3. 


Edgar  Pettman. 
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Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between 
Let  me  Thy  glory  see, 
Draw  my  soul  close  to  Thee, 
Then  speak  in  love  to  me — 
Nothing  between. 

Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ; 
Let  not  earth's  din  and  noise 
Stifle  Thy  still,  small  voice  ; 
In  it  let  me  rejoice — 

Nothing  between. 

Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ; 
Nothing  of  earthly  care, 
Nothing  of  tear  or  prayer, 
No  robe  that  self  may  wear — 
Nothing  between. 

Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ; 
Unbelief  disappear, 
Vanish  each  doubt  and  fear, 
Fading  when  Thou  art  near — 
Nothing  between. 


5.  Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between 

Shine  with  unclouded  ray, 
Chasing  each  mist  away, 
O'er  my  whole  heart  bear  sway- 
Nothing  between. 

6.  Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between 

Thus  may  I  walk  with  Thee, 
Thee  only  may  I  see, 
Thine  only  let  me  be — 

Nothing  between. 

7.  Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ; 

Till  Thine  eternal  light, 
Rising  on  earth's  dark  night, 
Bursts  on  my  open  sight — 
Nothing  between. 

8.  Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  | 

Till,  the  last  conflict  o'er, 
I  stand  on  Canaan's  shore 
With  Thee  for  evermore — 
Nothing  between. 
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Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am. 
Purchased  Thine  alone  to  be  ; 

By   I  by  blood,  O  spotless  Lamb, 
Shed  so  willingly  for  me  ; 

Let  my  heart  be  all  Thine  own, 

Let  me  live  to  Thee  alone. 


i^Emm 


2.  Other  loidb  have  long  held  sway  , 
Now,  Thy  name  alone  to  bear, 
Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey, 

Is  my  daily,  hourl)  prayer. 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee? 
Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 


3.   JesOS,    Master,    1    am  Thine, 

Keep  me  faithful,   keep  me  near  ; 
Let  Thy  presence  in  me  shine 

All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer  : 
Jesus,  at  Thy  feet  1  fall, 
Oh,  be  Thou  my  All  in  all. 
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<Hahc  mc  a  (Duititic,  §Jorb. 

"  A  bond-servant  of  Jesus  Christ."  — Rom.  i.  I,  R.v. 

(Leominster,     d.s.m.) 


G.  W.  M.\ Kits-. 
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MAKE  me  a  captive,  Lord, 

And  then  I  shall  he  free  ; 
Force  me  to  render  up  my  sword, 

And  I  shall  conqueror  be. 
I  sink  in  life's  alarms 

When  by  myself  I  stand  ; 
Imprison  me  within  Thine  aims, 

And  strong  shall  be  my  hand. 

My  heart  is  weak  and  poor 

Until  it  master  find  : 
It  has  no  spring  of  action  sure, 

It  varies  with  the  wind. 
It  cannot  freely  move 

Till  Thou  hast  wrought  its  chain  ; 
Enslave  it  with  Thy  matchless  love, 

And  deathless  it  shall  reign. 
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My  power  is  faint  and  low 

Till  I  have  learned  to  serve ; 
It  wants  the  needed  fire  to  glow, 

It  wants  the  breeze  to  nerve  : 
It  cannot  drive  the  world 

Until  itself  be  driven, 
Its  flag  can  only  be  unfurled 

When  Thou  shalt  breathe  from  heaven. 

My  will  is  not  my  own 

Till  Thou  hast  made  it  Thine  ; 
If  it  would  reach  the  monarch's  throne 

It  must  its  crown  resign  : 
It  only  stnnds  unbent 

Amid  the  clashing  strife, 
When  on  Thy  bosom  it  has  leant, 

And  found  in  Thee  its  life. 
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ken  shall  Wxq  |Cobc  constrain? 


"The  Son  of  Man  is  come  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost." — Luke  xix.  io. 

C.  Wesley.  (Tuam.    s.m  . )  W.Mason. 
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i.     When  shall  Thy  love  constrain, 
And  force  me  to  Thy  breast  ? 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest  ? 

2.  Ah  !  what  avails  my  strife, 
My  wandering  to  and  fro? 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life: 
Ah  !  whither  should  I  go? 

3.  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move  ; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  Thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4.  Lord,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ! 
I  groan  to  be  set  free  ; 

I  fain  would  now  obey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  for  Thee. 
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5.  To  rescue  me  from  woe 

Thou  didst  with  all  things  part ; 
Didst  lead  a  suffering  life  below, 
To  gain  my  worthless  heart — 

6.  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 
The  God  of  all  that  breathe 

Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  num. 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 

7.  And  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give? 

To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

8.  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield  I 
I  can  hold  out  no  more  ; 

I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  Thee  conqueror.     Amen. 
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lorb,  Speak  to  mc. 


"My    helpers    in   (  hrist  Jcmj  xvi.  3. 

Francis  k.  Hatkvoal.  (Holuct.    i.m.) 


If.ws. 


Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 

In  living  echoes  of  Thy  tone  ; 
As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children,  lost  and  lone. 

2.  Oh,  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  le;ul 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet  ; 
Oh,  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy  hungeiing  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

3.  Oh,  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 
1  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 
To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

4.  Oh,  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart ; 


And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

5.  Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

6.  Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 

7.  Oh,  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

And  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where; 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

Thy  rest,   Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 


189  Jesus,  my  ^11! 

"When   He  ascended  up  on  high,   Ht  led  captivity  captive."— Kvh.  iv.  8. 

J.  Cknnick.  (Brookfikld.  l.m.)  T.  B.  Southgate. 
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inv  AM,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
I  le  whom  I  fixed  my  bopes  UDOU  ; 

His  track  1  see,  and  I'll  pursue 

I  be  narrow  way,  till  Him  I  view. 

I  be  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
I  be  10  id  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 
I'll  go ;  lor  all  His  paths  are  p 

This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not; 
My  grief  and  burden  long  have  been, 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 


The  more  1  Strove  against  its  power, 
I  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  sav, 
"Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  Way." 
Lo  !  glad  I  come  ;  and  Thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  Thee  as  I  am  ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give. 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 
Now  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found  ; 
I'll  point  to   Thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  Way  to  (Jod." 
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I".  Bottome. 


"  And  they  were  all  filled  with  the   Holy  Ghost." — Acts  ii.  4. 

(WHrrSTABLE.      L.M.J  EDGAR    PETTMAN. 
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i.  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-sacred  Fire  ! 
Come,  fill  Thy  earthly  temples  now  ; 
Emptied  of  every  base  desire, 

Reign  Thou  within,  and  only  Thou. 

2.  Thy  sovereign  right,  Thy  gracious  claim 

To  every  thought  and  every  power  ; 
Our  lives — to  glorify  Thy  name — 
We  yield  Thee  in  this  sacred  hour. 

3.  Fill  every  chamber  of  the  soul, 

Fill  all  our  thoughts,  our  passions  fill, 
Till  under  Thy  supreme  control 
Submissive  rests  our  cheerful  will. 


4.  The  altar  sanctifies  the  gift, 

The  blood  insures  the  boon  Divine  ; 
My  outstretched  hands  to  heaven  I  lift, 
And  claim  the  Father's  promise  mine. 

5.  'Tis  done  !  Thou  dost  this  moment  come, 

My  longing  soul  is  all  Thine  own  ; 
My  heart  is  Thy  abiding  home — 
Henceforth  I  live  for  Thee  alone. 

6.  Now  rise,  exulting,  rise,  my  soul ! 

Triumphant  sing  the  Saviour's  praise  ; 
His  name  through  earth  and  skies  extol 
With  all  thy  power  through  all  thy  days. 
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1.  1  THIRST,  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  Thy  cleansing  blood, 
To  dwell  within  Thy  wounds;  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2.  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  Thee  ; 

Seal  Thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3.  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close-sheltered  in  Thy  bleeding  side  ! 


Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  derive, 
And  by  Thee  move  and  in  Thee  live. 

4.  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
Till  Thou  Thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe? 
Thou  giv'st  the  power  Thy  grace  to  move ; 
O  wondrous  grace !  O  boundless  love  ! 

5.  Ah,  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought 

To  know  the  wonders  Thou  h  \st  wrought  ; 
Unloose  our  stammering  tongue*  t.i  tell 

Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable. 


192  (Oh,   Bouch  mine  <f|)*s! 

"Let  us  run  with  patience  the  race  set  before  M."—  Hebrews  xii. 

W.  Spencer  Walton.  (Montgomery,     i ...m.) 
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On,  touch  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  see 

In  cloudless  rapture  Thy  dear  face, 
And  in  that  calm  serenity 

With  patience  run  my  glorious  race  ! 

Oh,  loose  my  tongue,  that  I  may  tell 

With  burning  words,  to  sinners  lost. 
That  Thou  didst  come  to  seek  and  save, 

To  purchase  them  at  such  a  cost ! 


3.  Unstop  my  ears,  that  I  may  hear 
The  softest  whisper  of  Thy  love, 

To  draw  my  heart  from  earthly  things, 
And  fix  it  on  Thyself  above. 

4.  ReleAM  my  feet,  thai  I  may  run 

The  way  of  holiness  Divine  ; 
Held  by  Thy  hand  they  cannot  fall — 
Filled  with  Thy  life  I'll  brightly  shine. 
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G.  M.  Ikons. 


Come  unto  Me,  .  .  •  and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt.  xi.  28. 

(Agnus  Dei.    8.8.8.6.) 


W.  Blow. 
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1.  Drawn  to  the  Cross  which  Thou  hast  blest, 
With  healing  gifts  for  souls  distrest, 

To  find  in  Thee  my  Life,  my  Rest, 
Christ  crucified,  I  come. 

2.  Stained  with  the  sins  which  1  have  wrought 
In  word  and  deed  and  secret  thought, 

For  pardon  which  Thy  Blood  hath  bought, 
Christ  crucified,  I  come. 

3.  Weary  of  selfishness  and  pride, 

False  pleasures  gone,  vain  hopes  denied, 
Deep  in  Thy  wounds  my  shame  to  hide, 
Christ  crucified,  I  come. 

4.  Thou  knowest  all  my  griefs  and  fears, 

Thy  grace  abused,  my  misspent  years  ; 
Yet  now  to  Thee,  for  cleansing  tears, 
Christ  crucified,  I  come. 

5.  I  would  not,  if  I  could,  conceal 
The  ills  which  only  Thou  canst  heal  ; 
So  to  the  Cross,  where  sinners  kneel, 

Christ  crucified,  I  come. 
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6.  Wash  me,  and  take  away  each  stain, 
Let  nothing  of  my  sin  remain  ; 

For  cleansing,  though  it  be  through  pain, 
Christ  crucified,  I  come. 

7.  And  then  for  work  to  do  for  Thee, 
Which  shall  so  sweet  a  service  be, 
That  angels  well  might  envy  me, 

Christ  crucified,  I  come. 

8.  A  life  of  labour,  prayers,  and  love, 
Which  shall  my  heart's  conversion  prove, 
Till  to  a  glorious  rest  above, 

Christ  crucified,  I  come. 

9.  To  share  with  Thee  Thy  Life  Divine, 
Thy  Righteousness,  Thy  Likeness  mine, 
Since  Thou  hast  made  my  nature  Thine, 

Christ  crucified,  I  come. 

[o.  To  be  what  Thou  wouldst  have  me  be, 
Accepted,  sanctified  in  Thee, 
Through  what  Thy  grace  shall  work  in  me, 
Christ  crucified,  I  come. 
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60)  is   <flinc 


"  He  shall   baptist   you   with   the    Ho!\  .silh   fne."      MaIT.  iii.  if. 


C.   W' 


(ISISfl 


"  1 1  vnnis  ;r  ems."  1749. 


My  God  !   I  know,  I  feel  Thee  mine, 

And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  Thine, 

And  all  renewed  I  am. 
I  hold  Thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 

Bat  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand 

And  all  Thy  goodness  know. 
When  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour 

That  plants  my  God  in  me — 
Spirit  of  health,  and  life,  and  power, 

And  perfect  liberty  ? 
Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 

Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 


5.  Oh  that  in  me  the  sacred  tire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow, 
Hum  up  the  dross  of  bas--  desire. 
And  make  the  mountains  flow  ! 

6.  Oh  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume  ! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  I  call  ; 
Spirit  of  burning,  come  ! 

7.  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  h< 

Illuminate  my  soul  ; 
Scatter  Thy  life  through  every  part, 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

8.  Mv  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free, 

Snail  then  no  longer  move  ; 
But  (  hrist  be  all  the  world  to  me, 
And  all  my  heart  be  love. 
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W.  COWPEK. 


<0h  for  a  Closer  SSalk 

They    shall    wnlk    after    the    Lord." — Hosf.a    xi. 

i  Martyrdom,    cm.) 
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(  )h  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  l  aim  and  In  avenly  train.-  ; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
I  hat  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

I  he  dearest  idol  I  have  known — 
Wbate'er  that  idol  !>e— 


Help  me  to  tear  it  from    Thy  throne, 

And  worship  only  Thee. 

ill  mv  walk  be  close  with  God, 

'   a  in  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.       Amen. 


Surrender  and  Consecration. 
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Rev.  F.  Bottom  e. 


Search  me,  ©  Cob ! 

"  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart."—  Psalm  cx: 
(Martyrdom,     cm.    Modern  Version.) 
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Search  me,  O  God  !  my  actions  try, 

And  let  my  life  appear 
As  seen  by  Thine  all-searching  eye — 

To  mine  my  ways  make  clear. 
Search  all  my  sense  and  know  my  heart, 

Who  only  canst  make  known, 
And  let  the  deep,  the  hidden  part 

To  me  be  fully  shown. 
Throw  light  into  the  darkened  cells, 

Where  passion  reigns  within  ; 
Quicken  my  conscience  till  it  feels 

The  loathsomeness  of  sin. 


Morean  &  Scott  Ld. 


Search  all  my  thoughts,  the  secret  springs, 

The  motives  that  control ; 
The  chambers  where  polluted  tilings 

Hold  empire  o'er  the  soul. 
Search,  till  Thy  fiery  glance  has  cast 

Its  holy  light  through  all, 
And  I  by  grace  am  brought  at  last 

Before  Thy  face  to  fall. 
'1  hus  prostrate  I  shall  learn  of  Thee, 

What  now  I  feebly  prove, 
That  God  alone  in  Christ  can  be 

Unutterable  love  !  Amen. 
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I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt. 

(Ridley,     cm.) 


:i.  ?8 


Bishop  H.  C.  G.  Moule. 


1.  My  Saviour,  Thou  hast  offered  rest  ; 

Oh,  give  it,  then,  to  me  ! — 
The  rest  of  ceasing  from  myself, 
To  find  my  all  in  Thee. 

2.  This  cruel  self,  oh,  how  it  strives 

And  works  within  my  breast, 
To  come  between  Thee  and  my  soul, 
And  keep  me  back  from  rest ! 

3.  How  many  subtle  forms  it  takes 

Of  seeming  verity, 
As  if  it  were  not  safe  to  rest, 
And  venture  all  on  Thee, 


0  Lord,  I  seek  a  holy  rest, 
A  victory  over  sin  ! 

1  seek  that  Thou  alone  shouldst  reign 
O'er  all  without,  within. 

In  Thy  strong  hand  I  lay  me  down — 

So  shall  the  work  be  done  ; 
For  who  can  work  so  wondrously 

As  the  Almighty  One? 
Work  on,  then,  Lord,  till  on  my  soul 

Eternal  light  shall  break  ; 
And,  in  Thy  likeness  perfected , 

I  "satisfied"  shall  wak<\ 
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(1st  Tune.) 


Th.  Munud. 


He  that  hath  the  Son  hath  life."  — i  John 

(St.  Jude,  8.7.8.8.7.) 
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3.   Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy, 
Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah  !  so  patient, 
Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
"  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee. " 


I     4.   Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  hath  conquered; 
Grant  me  now  my  supplication, 
"  None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee," 

Amen. 
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<§eek  ge  Jfirst 


"Seek  ye  first  the  kingdom  of  God  and  His  righteousness.  '—Matt.  vi.  33. 

Georgiana  M.  Taylor.  C.  H.  Forrest. 
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1.     But     the    love 
2.     But    your  pre 

that   knows   no       mea  -  sure    Seek    ye       first, 
-    cious  soul's  re  -  quir  -  ings    Seek    ye      first, 

m  •  #     h» 

seek     ye     first, 
seek     ye      first. 

*   •   — 

WStO 

#  .  y 

P- 

.   *_J> — *_ 

j-p — p — r    f 

-» — 

r    r 

-a 

ELb^ 

t=#= 

=E= 

— 1 ! * £- 

^— 

-P-! 

1       ' — 

^ k — 

fr   p 

L| U 

3.  Seek  ye  first  God's  peace  and  blessing 
Ye  have  all  if  this  possessing  ; 
Come,  your  need  and  sin  confessing, 

Seek  Him  first. 

4.  Seek  Him  first;  then  when  forgiven, 
Pardoned,  made  an  heir  of  heaven, 
Let  your  life  to  Him  be  given  : 

Seek  this  first. 

5.  Seek  this  first — be  pure  and  holy  ; 
Like  the  Master,  meek  and  lowly  ; 


Yielded  to  His  service  wholly  : 
Seek  this  first. 

6.  Seek  the  coming  of  His  kingdom  ; 
Seek  the  souls  around,  to  win  them 
Seek  to  Jesus  Christ  to  bring  them  : 

Seek  this  first. 

7.  Seek  this  first :  His  promise  trying, 
It  is  sure — all  need  supplying — 
Heavenly  things  (on  Him  relying) 

Seek  ye  first. 


THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE: 
298.   Dving  with  Jesus. 

2.    Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
327.    "  A'ot  I,  but  Christ,"  be  honoured. 


516.  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing. 

204.  O  Love  Divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art  I 

280.  O  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest. 
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"Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel,  that  they  go  forward."  — Exon's  xiv.  is. 
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1.  Not       a  look  be  -hind:  Burns  the  fie  -ry         pil 

2.  Spring  to  glo-rious  birth  :  Sick,  they  ask  for      heal 

3.  One     day  to    be  shared  :   Kye  hath  not  be  -  held 

4.  That  fair  home  is    ours  !  Flash  the  streets  with  ja> 
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1.  Who  shall  dream  of  shrink-ing,      By  our  Captain  led  ? 

2.  Pour  up-  on     the     na  -  tions  Wis-dom's  loving  ray! 

3.  Nor    of  these  hath     uttered  Thought  or  speech  a  word 

4.  Flows  the  gladdening  riv  -  er     Shed-ding  joys  un 
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1.  Thro"  the   toil  and    fight ;      Ca-naan  lies   be  -  fore 

2.  Le.ivebe-hind  the    night;   For-ward  thro' the    dark  - 

3.  Clad     in     armour  bright  ;  Till   the  vail   be       lift    ■ 
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/1  -  on  beams  with  light 
Forward  in  -  to  light. 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 
Forward  in    -  to     light. 
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Watchfulness  and  Courage. 
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(1st  Tune.) 


S.  Baking-Gould. 


(JDntoari),  (Khristinn  Solttcrs  ! 

"  He  stron  ;  and  of  a  good  courage." — Dicur.  xxxi.  6. 

(Congress.     6.5.,  12  lines. ) 


Edgar  Pettman. 
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Onward,  Christian  solaiers  ! 

Marching;  as  to  war, 
Looking;  unto  Jesus, 

Who  is  gone  before. 
Christ  the  Royal  Master 
Leads  against  the  foe  : 
Forward  into  battle 
See  His  banners  go. 

Onward,  Christian  so.diers  ! 

Marching  as  to  war, 
Looking  unto  Jesus, 
Who  is  gone  before. 

2. 

At  the  name  of  Jesus 
Satan's  host  doth  flee  ; 

On  then,  Christian  soldiers, 
On  to  victory  ! 


Copyright,  1911,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 

Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise  ! 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise  ! 


Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God  : 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

When-  the  saints  have  trod  : 
We  are  not  divided. 

All  one  body  we — 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charitv. 


Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane  ; 


But  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Constant  will  remain  : 

Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise 
And  that  cannot  fail. 


Onward  then,  ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song  : 
Glory,  praise,  and  honour 

Unto  Christ  the  King  ; 
This  through  countless  age? 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
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2.  At  the  name  of  Jesus 

4 

Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Satan's 

host  doth  flee ; 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane  ; 

On  then, 

Christian  soldiers, 

But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

On  to 

victory  ! 

Constant  will  remain : 

Hell's  foundations  quiver 

Gates  of  hell  can  never 

At  the 

shout  of  praise ! 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail  ; 

Brothers 

lift  your  voices, 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

Loud  3 

-our  anthems  raise  ! 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

3.  Like  a  m 

ighty  army 

5- 

Onward  then,  ye  people, 

Moves  the  Church  of  God  : 

Join  our  happy  throng, 

Brothers 

we  are  treading 

Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

Where  the  saints  have  trod  ; 

In  the  triumph  song  : 

We  are  not  divided, 

Glory,  praise,  and  honour 

All  one  body  we — 

Unto  Christ  the  Kin-  ; 

One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

This  through  countless  ages 

One  in 

charity. 

M 

en  and  angels  sing.     Amen. 
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March-ing  as     to         war, 


Looking   un  -  to      Jesus,  Who  is    gone    be  -    fore. 


At  the  name  of  I 

Satan's  host  doth  flee ; 
On  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory  ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lilt  your  voices. 

Loud  your  anthems  raise ! 

Like  a  mighty  army 
Moves  the  Church  oi 

Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod  ; 

We  are  act  divided, 

All  one  body  we— 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 


Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane; 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain  : 
Gates  of  hell  can  oarer 

linst  that  Church  prevail: 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And   that  cannot   fail. 
Onward  then,  ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  throng; 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In   the  triumph  BOng  : 
(dory,   praise,  and  honour, 

Unto  Christ  the  King; 
This  through  countless  BgeS 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
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Watchfulness  and  Courage. 
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"  Behold,  I  have  given  Him  for  a  Leader  and  Commander  to  the  people." — Isa.  lv.  5. 

T.  J.  Potter.  (St.  Theresa.    6.5.,  12  lines.) 

Treble  Voices  in  Unison. 


sik  Arthur  Sullivan. 


I=£ 


m* 


« 


* 


-*>-*- 


^=± 


:.   Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner,       Pointing  to  tin 
J~n — i : — 1 — ^n 


sttT7"g"*T^'5&rg^=r^ii 


Waving  wand'rers  on  -  ward 


-<^_ 


-£2- 


-£2_ 


A 


>-?*■ 


1 


m 


IP5 


^ 


*=: 


£ri 


»£ 


~!'  J     i    M      !       1 


teat 


'   «    J 


5*  *  * 


^^ 


To  their  home  on       high. 


Journ'ying  o'er  the     des-ert,     Glad   ly    thus  we     piny, 


II 


± 


±JK 


&&=* 


S-P*h 


+^+ 


fa^fcfafe^fagji 


an 


at^: 


1st 


*-*-&W: 


-jKT-^  "-=- 


I 


^---3 


SE^ 


E 


^ 


*-•  '» 


Refrain. 


ii 


Pointing  to  the      sky 


rVr=^ 


-*-J ^ 

Waving  wand'rers  onward  To 


± 


their  home  on  high.         A  -   men. 


1  |UI 

2^  • 


SfrlH^-r 


ffi 


z=£ 


^pt* 


^~  ! 

Jesu,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing, 

See  Thy  children  meet : 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray  ; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 
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3.  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious 

Over  every  foe : 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm  clouds  lour 
Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 

In  the  last  dread  hour. 
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Then  with  saints  and  angels 

May  wi>  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At   Thy  throne  of  love. 
When  the  toil  is  over, 

Then  comes  rest  and  peace 
Jesus  in  His  l>eauty, 

Songs  that  never  cease. 
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1.  Christian,  dost  thou  see  them 

On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  powers  of  darkness 

'  'omp.iss  thee  around  ? 
Christian,  up  and  smite  them, 

Counting  gain  but  loss  ; 
Smite  them  by  the  merit 

Of  the  holy  Cross. 

2.  Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin  ? 
Christian,  never  tremble, 

Nevei  be  downcast ; 
Gird  thee  for  the  conflict ; 

Watch,  and  pray,  and  fast. 


Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"  Always  last  and  vigil, 

Always  watch  and  prayer?" 
Christian,  answer  boldly, 

"  While  I  breathe  I  pray  ;  " 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 

Night  shall  end  in  day. 

"  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true  ; 
Thou  art  very  weary  — 

1  was  weary  too  : 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  Mine  own, 

And  the  end  of  sorrow 
Shall  be  near  My  throne." 
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"  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true  ; 
Thou  art  very  weary — 

1  was  weary  too  : 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  Mine  own, 

And  the  end  of  sorrow 
Shall  be  near  My  throne.  ' 
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Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"  Always  fast  and  vigil, 

Always  watch  and  prayer?" 
Christian,  answer  boldly, 

"  While  I  breathe  I  pray  "  ; 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 

Night  shall  end  in  day. 
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Stand    up for       Je  -  sus, 

Stand     up,  stand  up    for         Je    •    sus ! 
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a.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey  ! 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day  ; 
"  Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him  " 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 
Ye  dare  not  trust  you  own  : 
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Put  on  the  Gospel  armour, 
And,  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song  : 
To  him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 
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"Thou  therefore  endure  hardness,  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Chn-a. "—  3  Tim.  ii.  3. 
Att.  from  Kalknkk,  1723,  by  E.  N.  Jamks  McGranahaK. 


ft      * 

r-"i    I 

| 

j/  .  7  A 

!       '     J 

1 

jm    • 

(• 

JL  h     T" 

1 

;> 

!    -j 

2 

fe?    4     1 

— 1— 

g    ■ 

"i 1 1 

1 

-f— 

— £ — , 

r-  - 

tr — ■■*- 

1 

1 

V 

LJ 

— 1 ' 

H — 

— * — 1 

1 

*  J 

1.    Rise, 

ye 

chil  - 

dn:n 

of 

sal    -   va  - 

tion, 

All 

who  d 

cave 

to 

2.  Saints 

and 

he    - 

roes 

long 

be  -    fore 

us 

Firm 

-  iy 

on 

this 

3.    Death 

■less, 

we 

are 

all 

un  -    fear 

ing. 

Life 

laid 

up 

with 

4.    Soon 

we 

all 

shall 

stand 

be  -    fore 

Hnn, 

See 

and  k 

now 

our 

— 1— 

-4— 

— fV 

j-3 

r+± 

f 

,  %  : 

— 1 1 

»  : 

*     . 

m^t>$  1 

=3= 

— S-*- 

— *— 

— •    — 

H ►— t 

— 1 ' 

*      E 

r~^ — 

^    4-    f 

— I — 

1 

— y— 

1^^* 

^ — 

— * — 

1 

I 

/ 

$ 


i^-4-J- 


S^fe! 


S 


'- 


i.    Christ     the  Head  ; 

2.  ground  have  stood  ; 

3.  Christ     in  God ; 

4.  glo  -  rious  Lord  ; 


Wake,     a    -    rise,         O 
See     their     ban   -    ners 
In       the      mom        of 


Soon      in 


joy 


and 


migh 
wav 
His 
light 


ty  na  -   tion, 

ing  o'er      us, 

ap    -  pear  •  ing 

a    -  dore     Hun, 


& 


j  h  hftft-r  i 


m 


f=? 


*H.-M  JliJ  J  m 


Chords,  m  cret. 


ff'r* 


1.  Ere          the     foe  on          Zi     -    on       tread. 

2.  Con    -    cjuer  -  ors  through      Je    •    sus'      blood. 

3.  Flow    -    eth    forth  a           glo    -    ry 

4.  Each         re  -  ceiv  •     ing 

I  I 


his 


flood, 
ward. 


Pour 


tortb 


*     ^ 


^£3 


E 


& 


TW"\  iVW 


ff.    Jl     rY *    j»  jj    J*\    J 


zai 


w^^rw-fr — ^g M g  **    gi'g-g^gg 


Pour    it        forth 

migh  •  ty        an  •  tbein,  Pour       it       forth 

-m — * 


migh  ty 


^ 


£^ 


% 


5 — & 


^ 


Watchfulness  and  Courage. 


xr      _  mzciZD      #    h     — — 


fc=£ 


9 


ip  ;  i    g  q 


FTFTF P~ 


Like     the        thun       -      -       -      ders     of     the        sea; Thro'     the 

Like  the  thun       •      ders  of  the  sea; 


SSE 


C  i  C  i  C  i    C  i  I  j.  5 


t=ap* 


p   p    r 


ju  ■  .m  J  pj=^ 


^m 


i^C 


T^r^ 


r  r  g  g 


^ 


blood      of    Christ    our        ran   -  som, More   than    con       quer-ors      are 

Through    the       blood       of         Christ    our      ran  -  som, 

0 hdm fi 0 r—M m. 


% 


£ 


0        0   '       0 


f* * €- 


IZZI 


U    E    V     * 


4 


m j.    mij— jm* 


we, More  than      con 


quer  -  ors    are        we, 


S 


^  4  ph~^ft  J8  ft  £  ^ 


£ 


f=F* 


5    I  i     E    *  E    1 


i^3£ 


More  than  con 


IT  jT       ' 

quer-ors,    con  •  quer  •  ors,    than     con -quer-ors    are   we; 


JS_J* 


<=r3=ft 


I 


y  4-  * 


i 


p 


M-g 


*  •  m 


More    than      con 


quer-ors      are       w< 


^ 


§i 


■J/ J>-  ^  -^ 


e 


*2L 


Thro*    the 


£=£ 


£=^ 


3z=# 


1 


v- 


B     E    I  £    I  r     ?  r    g 


More     than     con  •  quer  •  ors,      con- quer- ors,     than    con- quer-ors      are      we; 


PPP 


r/V.  -j"       =j^      II 


T  ■  r  i 


P=-=« 


blood    of   Christ   our      ran  -  som,    More  than    con  -  quer  -  ors     are      we. 
I.I  -*        ^ 


& 


h*-M 


^m 


-0 Pt 0-1-0- 

P      a 


-0-^—0^ 


m 


j#^l 


THE   CHURCH : 


206 


fioU)  Z\\o\\  \\\\}  |)anb  ! 


i 


"I  the   I^ord  have  called  thee  .  .  .  and  will  bold  ihine  hand."—  Isa    xlii.  6. 
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3.  Hold  Thou  my  hand  !   the  way  is  dark  before  me 

Without  the  sunlight  of  Thy  face  Divine  ; 
But  when  by  faith  I  catch  its  radiant  glory, 
What  heights  of  joy.  what  rapturous  songs  are  mine! 

4.  Hold  Thou  my  hand  !   that  when  I  reach  the  margin 

Of  that  lone  river   Thou  didst  cross  for  me, 
A  heavenly  light  may  flash  along  its  waters, 

And  every  wave  like  crystal  bright  shall  be.     Amen. 
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"Ye  are  partakers  of  Christ's  sufferings."— 2  Peter  iv.  13. 

Bishop  R.  IIeber.  (All  Saints,    c.m.d.)  Henry  S.  Cutler. 
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i.  Who       pa  -  tient  bears  his     cross    be  -  low —  He       fol -lows    in      His      train. 
2.     He    pray'd   for  them  that      did   the  wrong:  Who    fol -lows    in       his       train? 
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3.  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came — 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame  : 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane  ; 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel : 

Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 


4.  A  noble  army— men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid — 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed  : 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  : 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train.     Amen. 


Or  Tune  St.  Ann,  No.  X3. 
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Juiin  New  ion. 
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Wliy  are  yc  fearful,   0  ye  >>'  little  Faith T"  -M.\tihi-\\    viii.  ?*. 

(Houghton,    iotaii.ii.)  Dr.  H.  J.  Gaum 
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i.   BSGONS,  unbelief,  my  Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief  will  surely  appear  ; 
By  prayer   let   me  wrestle,  and   He  will  per- 
form : 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  the  storm. 

2.  Though  daik  he   my   way,    since   He   is   my 

Guide 

'Tis  mine  to  obey,  'tis  His  to  provide  ; 

Though  cisterns  be  broken  and  creatures  all 
fail, 

The  word  He  hath  spoken  shall  surely  pre- 
vail. 

3.  His  love  in  time  past  forbids  me  to  think 
1  it'll  leave  me  at  last  in  trouble  to  sink  ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer  I  have  in  review 
Confirms   His  good  pleasure  to  help  me  quite 

through. 

4.  Determined  to  save,  He  watched  o'er  my  path, 
When,    Satan'.-,    blind    slave,    I    Spotted     with 

death  ; 

rtpu  n.\No\ 


And  can  He  have  taught  me  to  trust  in  His 

name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me  to  put  me  to 

shame  ? 
Why  should  I  complain  of  want  or  distn 
Temptation  or  pain? — I  le  told  me  no  It 
The  heirs  of  salvation,  I  know  from  His  word, 
Through  much  tribulation   must  follow   their 

Lord. 
How  bitter  that  cup,  no  heart  can  cono 
Which  He  drank  quite  up,  that  sinners  might 

Use' 
His  way  was  much  rougher  and  darker  than 

mine  : 
Did  Christ  my  Lord  suffer,  and  shall  I  repine? 

Since  all  that  I  meet  shall  work  for  my  g 
The  bitter  is  sweet,  the  medicine  food: 
Though  painful  at  present,  'twill 

long  ; 
And  then,  oh,  how  pleasant  the  conqueror*: 

song ! 

Ut,  No.  L>! il. 
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"The-  t.   leemed  of  die  Lord  shall  return  and  com  •  with  singing  Witt  Zion."— Is.\,  li.  11. 

S.  Baring-Gould.  (St.Oswalo     8.7.8.7.)  Dl.  J.  R  DYKES, 
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L  Thro'  the  night  of      doubt   and    ror-   row       On -ward  goes    the      pil-  grim  band, 
na    through  the  dark    ocsa  Gleams  and  burns  the     guid  -  mg  Light; 
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"Watchfulness  and  Courage. 
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i.  Sing-ing  songs  of     ex- pec- ta-tion,  Marching  to   the  Promised  Laud. 
2.  Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother,  Stepping  fear  less   thro"  the  night 
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One  the  Light  of  God's  own  Presence 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread  : 
One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

One  the  hope  our  God  inspires  : 
One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one  ; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 

One  the  march  in  God  begun  : 

Or  Tune  Stuttg 


6.  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  one  Almighty  hather 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

7.  Onward,  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers, 

Onward  with  the  cross  our  aid  ; 

Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade. 

8.  Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking, 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb ; 

Then  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 

\rt,  No.  23. 
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Mrs.  Maxwell. 
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JRg  Jfatlur  f  notes. 

"  He  knoweth  the  way  that  I  take."— Job  xxii 
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1.  I'm      a        pil  -  grim  and      a      stran  -  ger,  Rough  and    thor  -  ny     is     the      road; 

2.  Oh.    how  sweet     is     this      as  -   sur  -  ance,  'Mid    the    con  -  flict  and  the     strife! 
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1.  Of  -  ten       in      the     midst     of      dan  -  ger ;  But     it  leads 
,S.  Anx-ious   cares    and  thoughts  op  -press      me:  But   my  Fa 

2.  Al-though  sor  -  rows     past      en  -  dur  -  ance  Fol-low  me 
.S.  While  I      feel    His     pres  •  ence   near     me:  For  my  Fa 
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r.  Clouds  and  dark  -  ness     oft    dis  -  tress 
2.    Home    in    pros  -  pect    still    can    cheer 


me,  Great   and    ma  -  ny     are    my      foes ; 
me,    Yes,    and    give    me  sweet   re  -   pose, 
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Yes   He  sees  and  knows  me  daily, 

Watches  over  me  in  love  ; 
Sends  me  help  when  toes  assail  me — 

Bids  me  look  above. 
Soon  my  journey  will  be  ended, 

Life  is  drawing  to  a  close  ; 
I  shall  then  be  well  attended  : 
This  my  Father  knows. 


I  shall  then  with  joy  behold  Him — 

Face  to  face  my  Father  see  ; 
Fall  with  rapture  and  adore  Him, 

For  His  love  to  me. 
Nothing  more  shall  then  distress  mc, 

In  the  land  of  sweet  repose  : 
Jesus  stands  engaged  to  bless  me: 
This  my  Father  knows. 
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"  And  Jesus  . 

G.  H.  Smyttan. 


Jfotts  Hans  mt  JJortg  Rights, 

.  .   was  led  by  the  Spirit  into  the  wilderness,  bring  forty  days  tempted  of  the  devil. 
And  in  tfcoM     ays  He  did  eat  nothing. "— Luk k  iv.  1,2. 


(Hi  im.kis.     7.7.7.7.) 
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Forty  days  and  forty  night-, 
Thou  wast  fasting  in  the  wild  ; 
Forty  days  and  forty  nights 
Tempted,  and  yet  undefiled. 
Sunbeams  scorching  all  the  day  ; 
Chilly  dew-drops  nightly  shed  ; 
Prowling  beasts  about  Thy  way  ; 
Stones  Thy  pillow  ;  earth  Thy  bed. 
Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share, 
And  from  earthly  joys  abstain. 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain  J 


4.  .And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore. 
Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 
Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before, 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  nor  fail. 

t,   So  shall  we  have  peace  Divine  ; 
Holier  gladness  ours  shall  1*> ; 
Round  us  too  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  ministered  to   Thee. 

6.    Keep,  oh,  keep  us.  Saviour  dear, 
Ever  constant  by  Thy  side, 
That  with  Thee  we  mav  appear 
At  th' eternal  Eastertide, 


212  cChilbrcn  of  the  Jjc-.ibcnln  *ling. 

"Thy  statutes  have  been  my  songs  in  the  house  of  my  pilgrimage."— Psai.m  cxix.  54. 

j  CrssicK.                                (Innocent*    7.7.7.7.)  King  Thibaut  of  Navarre. 
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Children  of  the  Heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing  ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 
We  are  travelling  home  to  God 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 
Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight  ; 


There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 
Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  ; 

I  Christ,  your  Father's  Son. 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 
Lord,  obedient  we  would  go, 
(  .l.ullv  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 
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"Watchfulness  and  Courage. 

©ft  in  gtorroto,  oft  in  ffitoc. 


"  He    delivered    them   out   of   their    distresses."— Psalm    cvii.  6. 

H.  Kirke  White.  (University  College.     7.7.7.7.)  Dr-  h-  J-  Gauntlett. 
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Oft  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go  ! 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life, 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go  ! 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe  : 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power? 
Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad  ; 
March,  in  heavenly  armour  clad  : 


Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long  ; 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 
Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  tears  your  course  impede  ; 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 
Onward  then  to  glory  move, 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove  : 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go  ! 


214 


(Ehristirtit,  seek  not  yet  fteposc. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


"Watch  and  pray." — Matt.  xxvi.  41. 
(VlGILATE.      7-7-7 -3-) 


Dr.  VV.  H.  Monk. 


"  Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose 
Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away  ; 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes  : 

"  Watch  and  pray." 
Principalities  and  powers, 
Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thine  unguarded  hours  : 

"  Watch  and  pray." 
Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on, 
Wear  it  ever  night  and  day  ; 
Ambushed  lies  the  Evil  One  : 

"  Watch  and  pray." 


Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame  ; 
Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 

"  Watch  and  pray." 
Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey  ; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word, 

"  Watch  and  pray." 
Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day  ; 
I'ray  that  help  may  be  sent  down  : 

"  Watch  and  pray." 
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i.   Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might, 
Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right  ; 
Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 

2.   Run  the  straight  race  thro'  God's  good  grace, 
Lilt  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies  : 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

Or   Tune  St.  CRISPIN,    N'o.  13'.» 


3.  (  '.1st  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  <iuid<\ 
His  Ixmndiess  mercy  will  provid.-  ; 
Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

4.  Faint  not  nor  fear,  Hi>  iimj  art-  near  ; 
He  changcth  not.  and  thou  art  <!•■ 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  I 
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(D  Jj-appij  iv.tni)  of  pilgrims. 
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"  A*  the    affcrinKs  of  Christ  abound  in  11-,  so  our  consolation  al>o  aboundeth  by  Christ."—  2  Cor    i.  {. 
J.  M.   NKAl.F.  (P.AKTON.       7.6.7.6.)  |.    II.    KMdlT. 
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Watchfulness  and  Courage. 
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i.  O  HAPl'Y  band  of  pilgrims, 
If  onward  ye  will  tread 
With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow, 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head  ! 

2.  O  happy  if  ye  labour 

As  Jesus  did  for  men  : 
O  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then. 

3.  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due  : 
The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 


4.  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn  ; 

5.  The  trials  thit  beset  you, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure  ; 

6.  What  are  they  but  His  jewels 

Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  ? 


7.  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 
Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  so  great  a  prize. 
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Tr.  R.  Massie. 
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If  God  he  for  us,  who  can  he  a ;ainst  us?" — Romans  viii.  31. 

(Lincoln.     7.6.7.6.) 
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1.   Ik  God  Himself  be  for  me, 
I  may  a  host  defy  ; 
For  when  I  pray,  before  me 
My  foes  confounded  ft\ . 

a.   I  build  on  this  foundation  — 
That  Jesus  and  His  blood 
Alone  are  mv  salvation. 
The  true  eternal  good  : 

3.  To  mine  His  Spirit  speaketh 

Sweet  words  of  soothing  power, 
How  God,  to  him  that  seeketh 
For  rest,  hath  rest  in  store. 


4.  Not  fire,  nor  sword,  nor  thunder, 

Shall  sever  me  from  Thee  ; 
Though  earth  be  rent  asunder, 
Thou'rt  mine  eternally. 

5.  My  merry  heart  is  springing, 

And  knows  not  how  to  pine  ; 
'Tis  full  of  joy  and  singing, 
And  radiancy  Divine. 

6.  The  sun  whose  smiles  so  cheer  me 

Is  Jesus  ( "hiist  alone  ; 
To  have  Him  always  n<  ar  me 
Is  heaven  itself  begun.      Amen. 
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j.  Newton. 
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"Tbi   I.  ill  ll  on  my  suic  ;    I   will  n.u   f<-.ir."-    I'salm  cwiii.  6 
(St.  Aidan.     8.8.8.) 
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Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour, 
Or  tremble  at  the  tempter's  power  ? 
Jesus  vouchsafes  to  be  my  Tower. 
Though  hot  the  fight,  why  quit  the  field  ? 
Why  must  I  either  fly  or  yield, 
Since  Jesus  is  my  mighty  Shield? 
When  creature  comforts  fade  and  die, 
Worldlings  may  weep,  but  why  should  I  ? 
Jesus  still  lives,  and  still  is  nigh. 
Though  all  the  flocks  and  herds  were  dead, 
My  soul  a  famine  need  not  dread, 
For  Jesus  is  my  living  Bread. 


I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide, 
Or  how  my  wants  shall  be  supplied  ; 
Hut  Jesus  knows,  and  will  provide. 
Though  sin  would  fill  me  with  distress, 
The  Throne  of  Grace  I  dare  address, 
For  Jesus  is  my  Righteousness. 
Though  faint  my  prayers  and  cold  my  love, 
My  steadfast  hope  shall  not  remove, 
While  Jesus  intercedes  above. 
Against  me  earth  and  hell  combine  ; 
But  on  my  side  is  Power  Divine  : 
Jesus  is  all,  and  He  is  mine  ! 
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SoMera  of  (Ehrist,  Jlxise. 


"  I'm    on    the    whole    armour   of   God." — Ephksians    vi.   u. 

(Si.  Ethelwald.     s.m.)  Dr.  W.  H.  Monk. 
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[.SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  put  your  armour  on  ; 
Str  >ng  10  the  strength  which  God 
supplies, 

Through  His  Eternal  Son  ; 

8.  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  m  1  [is  mighty  power: 

Whom  the  strength o4  [eras  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 


3.  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God. 
I  FVom  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness 
down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day: 


5.  That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 

Ye   may   obtain,    through  (  'hrist 
alone, 
A  crown  of  joy  at  last. 

6.  lesu,  Eternal  Son, 

We  praise  Thee  and  adore, 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father  ( >ne 

And  Spirit  evermore. 


THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE .«— 
'A'tC,.   Encamped  along  the  kills  of  light.  'M'.i.  My  soul  is  nmv  united. 


J.  Hark  !  'tis  the  watchman  s  cry. 


357.  Stand,  soldier  0/  the  cross. 
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"  For  My  sake  and  the  Gospel's." — Mark  viii.  35. 

Bishop  E.  H.  Bickersteth.        (Bishopgarth.    8.7.8.7.  d.)  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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"  For  My  sake  and  the  Gospel's,  go 

And  tell  Redemption's  story  ;  " 
His  heralds  answer,  "  Be  it  so, 

And  Thine,  Lord,  all  the  glory  !  " 
They  preach  His  birth,  His  life,  His  cross, 

The  love  of  His  atonement, 
For  whom  they  count  the  world  but  loss, 

His  Easter,  His  enthronement. 

Hark,  hark,  the  trump  of  Jubilee 

Proclaims  to  every  nation, 
From  pole  to  pole,  by  land  and  sea, 

Glad  tidings  of  salvation  : 
As  nearer  draws  the  day  of  doom, 

While  still  the  battle  rages, 
The  heavenly  Dayspring  through  the  gloom 

Breaks  on  the  night  of  ages. 


Still  on  and  on  the  anthems  spread 

Of  hallelujah  voices ; 
In  concert  with  the  holy  dead 

The  warrior  Church  rejoices  : 
Their  snow-white  robes  are  washed  in  blood, 

Their  golden  harps  are  ringing  ; 
Earth  and  the  Paradise  of  God 

One  triumph-song  are  singing. 

He  comes,  whose  advent  trumpet  drowns 

The  last  of  time's  evangels — 
Emmanuel  crowned  with  many  crowns, 

The  Lord  of  saints  and  angels  : 
O  Life,  Light,  Love,  the  great  I  AM, 

Triune,  who  changest  never, 
The  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb 

Is  Thine,  and  Thine  for  ever. 


THE   CHURCH  . 


221       <0  Master,  tohcn  fchon  (Tallest. 


S.  G.  Stock. 
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O  MASTER,  when  Thou  en  1 

No  voice  may  say   1  hee  nay  ; 
For  blest  are  they  that  follow 

Where  Thou  dost  lead  the  way, 
In  freshest  prime  of  morning, 

Or  fullest  glow  of  noon, 
The  note  of  heavenly  warning 

Can  never  come  too  soon. 

0  Master,  where  Thou  callcst 

No  foot  may  shrink  in  fear  ; 
For  they  who  trust  Thee  wi 

Shall  find  Thee  ever  near  : 
And  chamber  still  and  lonely, 

Or  busy  harvest  field, 
Where  Thou,  Lord,  rulest  onlv, 

Shall  precious  produce  yield. 


O  Master,  whom  Thou  called 

No  heart  may  dare  reluse  ; 
'Tis  honour,  highest  honour, 

When  Thou  dost  deign  to  use 
Our  brightest  and  our  fam  <t. 

(  Mir  dearest — all  are  Thine  ; 
Thou  who  for  each  one  ( 

We  hail  Thy  love"s  design. 

They  who  go  forth  to  serve  Thee, 

We,  too.  who  serve  at  home, 
May  watch  and  pray  together 

Until  Thy  kingdom  come. 
In  Thee  for  ay  united, 

Our  song  of  hope  we  raise, 
Till  that  blest  shore  is  sighted, 

Where  all  shall  turn  to  praise  ! 
Ann  1: 
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gjail  to  the  forb's  JLnointeb. 


"  He  ha:h  anointed  Me  to  preach  the  Gospel  to  the  poor." — Lukk  iv.  18. 

J.  Montgomery.  (Cruger.    7.6.7.6.  d.) 


German. 


fe^ 


1 — r 


-t 


fc*I 


±J* 


m£ 


* * g. 


^£ 


+T-w 


I  I 


^E£JE£ 


^ 


-+-   -+- 


t=X 


m 


J       1       1 


S^ESE 


g 


iF-^F 


3^ 


*=^ 


r    r 


-r&- 


*z 


E 


-1 — 


B 


I 


^ 


1 


3EE* 


g 


§=£ 


*!^i 


F 


*-»i    ■     'sS-^-lsr 


*i— *■ 


3--J 


*3 


1 1" 


4= 


1 — r 


_^^j 

3-^r-^EH 


3=F 


*ee»ee£ 


*-f 


22: 


?-*   v  g 


?= 


-Mi — i — m — 1 — 1 — *. — m — 1 — 


-&. 


T" 


*      * 


13 


A  men. 


«: 


grt 


Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

He  comes,  with  succour  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong  ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong  ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  : 
Love,  joy,  and  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth  : 


Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 
Shall  Peace  the  herald  go  ; 

And  righteousness  in  fountains 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring  ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him. 

His  praise  all  people  sing  : 
For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blessed. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove  ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever, 

His  changeless  name  of  Love, 


Or  Tune  Lancashire,  No.  221. 
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Sell  it  Out ! 


"The  Lord  is  King  for  ever  and  ever 

Frances  R.  Havkrgal. 
.   +      Solo, 


Psalm  x.  16. 
Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankky.  from  F.  R.  U. 
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i.    Tell      it 

2.  TeO      it 

3.  Tell      it 


out 
out 
out 


r 

a  •  mong    the       na  -  tions    that     the      Lord         is  King; 

a  -  mong    the      peo  •  pte     that     the        Sa    -  viour  reigns; 

a  -  mong    the     peo  -  pie      Je  -  sus     reigns  a    -  bove ; 
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Chorus. 


Solo. 


m 


1.  Tell 

2.  Tell 
3    Tell 
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out! 
out! 
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Tell 
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Tell 
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Tell 
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1.  na- tions,  bid  them  shout  and      sing;  Tell  it  out! 

2.  h-a-then,    bid   them  break  their  chains;  Tell  it  out  I 

3.  na- tions  that   His    reign  is        love;  Tell  it  out! 
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Tell  it  out! 
Tell  it  out  I 
Tell    it        out  I 
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1.  Tell    it      out     with    ad  -   0   -   ra  -  tion   that   He     shall      in  - 

2  Tell    it      out        a- mong  the  weeping   ones  that       Je   -    sus 

3  Tell    it      out        a-  mong  the   high-ways  and    the     lanes      at 
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crease,  That  the 
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1.  migh  .  ty   King     of      Glo  -   ry        is     the     King        of      Peace;     Tell       it 

2.  out        a -mong    the    wea  -   ry      ones  what    rest         He      gives;      Tell 

3.  ring       a  -  cross    the   moun-  tains    and    the        o 


cean's    foam,      That     the 
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From  "  Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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i.    out  with  ju-bi -la-tion,  let  the   song  ne'er  cease;  Tell   it      out!   Tell    it      out! 

2.  out     among  the  sinners  that  He  came    to    save;  Tell   it       out!     Tell    it      out! 

3.  wea  -  ry,  heavy  -la-den.need  no  long-  er  roam  ;  Tell  it      out!   Tell    it      out! 


224    psmtes  me  not  ^hg  Serbia,  gorb. 

"The  glory  which   Thou  gavest  Me,   I   have  given  them."— John   xvii.  32. 
T.  T.  Lynch.  (Spohr.    8.6.8.6.8.6.)  Fcom  Spohr 
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1.  Dis  -  miss    me      not     Thy    ser  •  vice,  Lord,   But      train  me      for      Thy    will ; 

2.  How    ma  -  ny    serve,   how     ma  -   ny    more    May      to_   the     ser  •    vice  come 
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1.  For      e    -    ven    '  I,         in      fields     so    broad,  Some    du   -    ties    may     ful  -   fil; 

2.  To    tend     the    vines,     the    grapes    to     store,  Thou   dost       ap  -  point    for    some 
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All  works  are  good,  and  each  is  best 

As  most  it  pleases  Thee  ; 
Each  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 

He  serves  in  charity  ; 
And  neither  man  nor  work  unblest 

Wilt  Thou  permit  to  be. 


serve  Thee    still, 
ones      at     home. 

-e 
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Our  Master  all  the  work  hath  done 

He  asks  of  us  to-day  ; 
Sharing  His  service,  every  one 

Share  too  His  Sonship  may  : 
Lord,  I  would  serve  and  be  a  sou  ; 

Dismiss  me  not,  I  pray,     Amen. 
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(Ihrist  for  the  eiilovlb 


1>K.  S.  WOLCOTT 


He  hcaleth  tba  broken  in  heart." —  Psalm    cxlvii.    ). 
(PMUPPL     6.6.4.6.6.6.4.) 
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Christ  tor  the  world  !  we  sing: 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  loving  zeal  ; 
The  poor,  and  them  that  mourn, 
I  he  inint  and  overborne, 
Sin-siek  and  sorrow  worn, 
Whom  ( hrFt  doth  heal. 

(  'hrist  lor  the  world  !  we  sing  : 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  fervent  prayer  ; 
I  be  wayward  and  the  lost, 
Hy  restless  pas  ions  to 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost 

From  dark  despair. 


(  hrist  lor  the  world  !   we  sing  : 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  one  accord  ; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  hear 

For  Christ  our  Ford. 

Christ  for  the  world  !  we  sing  : 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  joyful  song  ; 
'1  be  new-born  souls,  whose  days, 

Reclaimed  from  error':    w 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
I  0  Christ  belong. 


226       pftb,  I  Jlnoto  a  (Sloth,  is  (Slatting. 

"To  every  man  his  work." — Mark  xiii.  34. 


Alice  J.  Janvrin. 


(Service,    8.7.8.3.) 


Edgar  Pettman. 
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i.   Lord,  I  know  a  work  is  waiting 
For  each  ransomed  child  of  Thine  ; 
Lo,  1  come  in  faith  beseeching, 
Show  me  mine  ! 

2.  Fit  me  for  Thy  blessed  service, 
As  to  Thee  may  seem  most  meet  ; 
Keep  me  close,  for  constant  teaching, 

At  Thy  feet. 

3.  Open  Thou  my  heart  to  gather, 
To  its  tender  love  and  care, 
All  Thy  lost  and  wandering  children, 

Everv  where. 


by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 

4.  Wheresoever  Thou  dost  need  me 
Let  Thy  Spirit's  guidance  show  ; 
And,  with  loving  swift  obedience, 

I  will  go. 

5.  Whatsoever  Thou  appointest, 
Be  the  service  great  or  small, 
Give  me  grace  to  rise  and  do  it 

At  Thy  call. 

6.  Daily,  hourly,  let  me  witness 
That  Thy  gracious  will  is  best, 
Till  I  hear  Thee  saying  sweetly, 

"  Come  and  rest." 
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fUsmc  the  }jmsliing. 


"  Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  in,  that  my  house 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  mav  bt  fi«ed."-LuKB  xiv.  ,3.  w  H   dqane. 
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1  st  time. 
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Chorus. 
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Care    for     the      dy  •  ing  ;    Je   -    sus     is     mer  -  ci  -  fill,       Je  -  sus    will    save. 
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2      Though  they  are  slighting  Him. 

Still  He  is  waiting, 
Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive  : 

Plead  with  them  earnestly. 

Plead  with  them  gently  ; 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter. 
Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore  , 


■7—T 


Touched  by  a  loving  hand, 
Wakened  by  kindness,  [more. 

Chords  that  were   broken  will  vibrate   once 

4       Rescue  the  perishing, 

Duty  demands  it  ; 
Strength  for  thy  labour  the  Lord  will  provide  : 

Hack  to  the  narrow  way 

Patiently  win  them  ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died, 
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Jt  Soiuj  of  Jt-'aith 


II.  M. 
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Thy   rod   .mil     I  liy   stuff  ihry  .  ,>mf..tt    me."-    I'. aim   xviii.  4. 

(Upmmra.    7.6.7.6.  d.)  Reginald  P.  Baiclay 
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1.  Lord  God,  in  Thee  ooofiding, 

Thy  rod  and  staff  possessing, 

Our  faith  all  fear  dispels  ; 

We  smile  at  every  foe  ; 

With  joy,  in 

Thee  abiding, 

The  rivers  of  Thy  blessing 

Our  heart  exulting  swells  : 

Around  our  pasture  flow. 

Thus  tinging 

we  adore  Thee, 

The  high  and  holy  One, 

3- 

Thy  love  our  voice  upraises 

And  joyfully  l>efore  Thee 

In  grateful  hymns  of  joy, 

I  he  path  of  duty  run. 

And  our  unceasing  praises 

Shall  endless  life  employ  ; 

t.    Thou,  Lord, 

who  changest  never 

For  grace  and  justice  blending, 

Through  all  eternity, 

Unchangeably  the  same, 

Hast  made  us  Thine  for  ever— 

And  mercy  never  ending 

Thy  flock  secure  i 

n  Thee  : 

Unite  in  Jesu's  n 

ame 
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"His  Holy  One  shall  be  for  a  flame." — Isaiah 

C.  Wesley.  (St.  George.    7.7.7.7.  d.) 
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3.  When  He  first  the  work  begun, 

Small  and  feeble  was  His  day  ; 
Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run, 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way  : 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail  ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrows, 

Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  hell. 

3.  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise  ! 
He  the  door  hath  opened  wide  ; 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 
Jesu's  word  is  glorified ; 


Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  Him, 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  naught. 

Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land. 
Lo  !  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above  ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  Spirit  of  His  love  I   Amen. 
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t.  God  is  working  His  purpose  out,  as  year  suceeeds  to  year; 

God  is  working  His  purpose  out,  and  the  time  is  drawing  near- 
Nearer  and  nearer  draws  the  time,  the  time  that  shall  surely  be, 
When  the  earth  shall  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God,  as  the  waters  cover  the  sea. 

a.  From  utmost  East  to  utmost  West,  where'er  man's  foot  hath  trod, 
By  the  mouth  of  many  messengers  goes  forth  the  voice  of  God  ; 
Give  ear  to  Me,  ye  continents — ye  isles,  give  ear  to  Me, 
That  the  earth  may  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God,  as  the  waters  cover  the  sea. 

3.  What  can  we  do  to  work  God's  work,   to  prosper  and  increase 
The  brotherhood  of  all  mankind — the  reign  of  the  Prince  of  Peace  ? 
What  can  we  do  to  hasten  the  tune— the  time  that  shall  surely  be, 

When  the  earth  shall  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God,  as  the  waters  cover  the  sea? 

4.  March  we  forth  in  the  strength  of  God  with  the  banner  of  Chiist  unfurled, 
That  the  light  of  the  glorious  Gospel  of  Truth  may  shine  throughout  the  world  : 
Fight  we  the  fight  with  sorrow  and  sin,  to  set  their  captives  free,  • 

That  the  earth  may  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God    as  the  waters  cover  the  sea. 

5.  All  we  can  do  is  nothing  worth,  unless  God  blesses  the  deed  ; 
Vainly  we  hope  for  the  harvest,  till  God  gives  life  to  the  seed; 

Yet  nearer  and  nearer  draws  the  time — the  time  that  shall  surely  be, 

When  the  earth  shall  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God,  as  the  waters  cover  the  sea. 
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Dr.  R.  Heber. 


Come  over  and  help  us." — Acts  xvi.  9 

(Missionary.     7.6.7.6.0/, 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  From  Greenland's  i  -  cy  mountains,  From  India's  cor  -  al  strand,  Where  Afric's  sun  -  ny 

2.  What  tho' the   spi-cy  breez  -  es    Plow  soft  o'er  Cevlon's  isle ;  Tho'    ev-'ry  pros-pect 
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1.  foun  -  tains  Roll  down  their  gold-en    sand 

2.  pleas  -  es,   And    on  -   ly    man  is      vile  : 
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In     vain  with  lav  -  ish     kind  -  ness  The 
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1.  many  a  palm-y    plain,  They  call  us    to   de  -   liv  -   er  Their  land  from  er-ror's  chain. 

2.  gifts  of  God  are  strown;  The  heathen,  in  his    blind-ness,  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high- 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation!    oh,  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,   His  story, 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 

Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign!    Amen. 
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Mary  Rrown. 
Andante. 
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I>oinn  the  will  of  God  from  the  heart."— Gal  vi.  6 

Carrie  E.  Rounsefkll. 
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1.  It      may    not    be      on   the  mountain's  height,  Or      o  -  ver  the   storm-y      sea; 

2.  Per  -  haps     to  -  day  there  are    lov  -  ing  words  Which  Je  -  sus  would  have  me  speak 

3.  There's  sure  -  ly  some-where  a    low  -  ly    place,     In   earth's  harvest-fields  so    wide, 
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1.  It      may    not  be      at    the    bat  -  tie's  front    My      Lord  will   have  need  of      me ; 

2.  There  may     be  now    in    the    paths     of      sin    Some    wan-d'rer  whom  I  should  seek : 

3.  Where    I      may  la  -  bour  thro'  life's  short  day    For         Je  -  sus  the    cru  -  ci    -  fied : 
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7.  Put      if     by     a       still,  small  voice  He  calls    To  paths  that   I       do    not     know, 

2.  O      Saviour,  if     Thou   wilt      be    my  Guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rug  -  ged   the      way, 

3.  So    trust  -  ing  my    all  to  Thy     ten  -  der  care,    And  know-ing  Thou  lov  -  est      me, 
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1.  I'll  answer, dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine, 

2.  My     voice   shall  e  -  cho  Thy  mes-sage  sweet : 

3.  I'll       do      Thy  will  with  a     heart   sin-cere: 
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I'll  go  where  You  want  mc  to 
I'll  say  what  You  want  me  to 
I'll     be  what  You  want  me   to 
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"  Behold,  these  shall  come  from  far,  .  .  .  from  the  north,  .  .  .  the  west ;  and  .  .  .  from 
the  land  of  Sinim." — Isaiah-  xlix.  12. 

J.  Wakefield  Mac  Gill.  E.  Husband. 
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Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing,  from    a    -     tar ; 
Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing,  from    a    -     far  ; 
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1.  From     the  wild  and    scorching  des  -  ert,       Af  -  ric's  sons    of        col  -  our    deep; 

2.  From     the  fields  and   crowd- ed     ci  -   ties,     Chi   -    na    ga-thers       to     His    feet; 
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1.  Je   -    su's  love    has   drawn  and  won  them,     At    the  cross  they    bow    and   weep. 
*.  In       His  love  Shem's  gen  -  tie    chil- dren    Now  have  found    a      safe      re  -  treat. 
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Coming,  coming,  yes,  they  are, 
Coming,  coming,  from  afar ; 
From  the  Indies  and  the  Ganges, 

Steady  flows  the  living  stream, 
To  love's  ocean,  to  His  bosom, 

Calvary  their  wondering  theme. 

Coming,  coming,  yes,  they  are, 
Coming,  coming,  from  afar; 
From  the  steppes  of  Russia  dreary, 

From  Slavonia's  scattered  lands, 
They  are  yielding  soul  and  spirit 

Into  Jesu%  loving  hands. 


'  Redemption  Songs." 

5.  Coming,  coming,  yes,  they  are, 
Coming,  coming,  from  afar  ; 
From  the  frozen  realms  of  midnight, 

Over  many  a  weary  mile, 
To  exchange  their  soul's  long  winter 
For  the  summer  of  His  smile. 

6.  Coming,  coming,  yes,  they  are. 
Coming,  coming,  from  afar; 
All  to  meet  in  plains  of  glory, 

All  to  sing  His  praises  sweet; 
What  a  chorus,  what  a  meeting. 
With  the  family  complete!    Amen. 
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"  I    mint   work   ih-  it   U  <iay.' — John   ix.  4. 

Miss  a.  Wabnki  K.  Lowkt. 
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1.  One  IDOIC day's  WOfk  for  Je  -  sus,    One  less     of  earth  for     mc!  But  heaven  is 

2.  One  more  day's  work  tor  Jc  •  sus;  How  glo -rious  is     my  King!  "lis  joy,  no* 
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near-er,  And  Christ  is  dear-er,      Than     yes  •   tcr  -  day  to    me:     His  love  and 
du  -  ty,  To  speak  His  beauty  ;      My       soul  mounts  on  the  wing,    At    the  mere 
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light  Fill  all  my  soul  to-night.  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus,  One  more  day's  work  for 
thought  How  Christ  my  life  has  bought. 
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One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus ; 
How  sweet  the  work  has  been, 

To  tell  the  story, 

To  show  the  glory, 
When  Christ's  flock  enter  in  ! 

How  it  did  shine 

Lu  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ! 


One  more  day's  work  for  Jcsus- 
Oh,  yes,  a  weary  day  ; 

But  heaven  shines  clearer, 
And  rest  comes  nearer, 
At  each  step  of  the  way  \ 
And  Christ  in  all! 
Before  His  face  1  fall  ! 


5.   Oh,  blessed  work  for  Jesus! 

Oh,  rest  at  Jesus'  feet  ! 
There  toil  seems  pleasure. 
My  wants  are  treasure, 

And  pain  for  Him  is  sweet. 
Lord,  if  1  may, 
I'll  serve  another  day  I 
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"  The  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield  :    He  will  give  grace  and  glory.'' — Psalm  lxxxiv. 

(St.  Matthew,    d.cii.) 
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i.  The  tender  light  of  home  behind, 

Dark  heathen  gloom  before, 
The  servants  of  the  Lord  go  forth 

To  many  a  foreign  shore  ; 
But  the  true  light  that  cannot  pale 

Streams  on  them  from  above, 
A  light  Divine,  that  shall  not  fail — 

The  smile  of  Him  they  love. 

2.  The  sheltering  nest  of  home  behind, 

The  battle-field  before, 
They  gird  their  heavenly  armour  on, 

And  seek  the  foreign  shore  ; 
But  Christ,  their  Captain,  with  them  goes, 

He  leads  them  in  the  way ; 
With  Him  they  face  the  mightiest  foes, 

With  Him  they  win  the  day. 

3.  The  peaceful  joys  of  home  behind, 

Danger  and  death  before, 
Right  cheerfully  they  set  their  face 
To  seek  the  foreign  shore  : 


For  Christ  has  called,  and  His  dear  word 
Brings  bliss,  whate'er  betide  ; 

'Tis  not  alone — 'tis  with  their  Lord 
They  seek  the  "  other  side." 

A  wealth  of  love  and  prayer  behind, 

bar  reaching  hope  before, 
The  servants  of  the  Lord  go  forth, 

To  seek  a  foreign  shore  : 
And  wheresoe'er  their  footsteps  move, 

That  hope  makes  sweet  the  air ; 
And  all  the  path  is  paved  with  love, 

And  canopied  with  prayer. 

Christ  in  the  fondly  loved  "  behind," 

Christ  in  the  bright  "  before" — 
Oh,  blest  are  they  who  start  with  Him 

To  seek  the  foreign  shore  ! 
Christ  is  their  fair,  unfading  Light  ; 

Christ  is  their  Shield  and  Sword  ; 
Christ  is  their  Keeper  day  and  night, 

And  Christ  their  rich  Reward  ! 


Or  Tune  All  Saints,  No.  207, 
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Hark  !    the  swelling  breezes,  rising  from  afar, 
Bring  the  sounds  of  conflict  from  the  holy  »\  ar  : 
God  is  with  our  armies,  He  the  word  has  given  ; 
He  is  watching  o'er  you,  messengers  of  heaven. 

Go,  thou  mighty  Gospel,  conquering  on  thy  way; 
Night  upon  the  mountains  changes  into  day  ; 
Idols  bow  before  thee,  heathen  temples  fall ; 
Soon  the  world  shall  own  thee  victor  over  all. 

O  Thou  blessed  Saviour,  reigning  now  on  high, 
May  Thy  faithful  soldiers  find  Thee  ever  aigt)  : 
Bid  the  glorious  mission  speed  from  sea  to  sea, 
Till  the  whole  creation  worship  only  Thee. 
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Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world."— Matt,  xxviii.  20. 

T.  Kelly.  (Kensington  New.     8.7.8.7.4.7.)  J.  Tii.i.kakd. 
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Speed  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them  ! 

Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves  ; 
They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed  thetn 

Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves : 
Re  Thou  with  them, 

'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 
Lord,  they  go  at  Thy  command  ; 

As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking, 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land  : 

Oh,  be  with  them, 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand  ! 


3.  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 

And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain, 
Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them, 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain  : 

Thus  supported, 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again  ! 

4.  In  the  midst  of  opposition 

Let  them  trust,  O  Lord,  in  Thee  ; 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  Thy  servants  humble  be  : 

Never  leave  them, 
Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see — 


There  to  reap  in  joy  for  ever, 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown 
There  to  be  with  Him,  who  never 

Ceases  to  preserve  His  own, 
And  with  triumph 

Sing  a  Saviour's  grace  alone  ! 

Or  Tunc  Dismissal,  No.  99. 
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"All  nations  shall  come  and  worship  before  Thee." — Rev.  xv.  4. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Moderato. 
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3.  From  her  night  shall  China  wake  ; 
Afric's  sons  their  chains  shall  break  ; 
Egypt,  where  Thy  people  trod, 
Shall  adore  and  praise  our  God. 

4.  India's  groves  of  palm  so  fair 
Shall  resound  with  praise  and  prayer 
Ceylon's  isle  with  joy  shall  sing. 

"  Glory  be  to  Christ  our  King!" 


1.  Great  Jehovah,  mighty  Lord, 
Vast  and  boundless  is  Thy  word  ; 
King  of  kings,  from  shore  to  shore 
Thou  shalt  reign  for  evermore. 

2.  Jew  and  Gentile,  bond  and  free, 
All  shall  yet  be  one  in  Thee ; 
All  confess  Messiah's  name  ; 
All  His  wondrous  love  proclaim. 


5.   North  and  South  shall  own  Thy  sway  ; 
East  and  West  Thy  voice  obey  ; 
Crowns  and  thrones  before  Thee  fall, 
King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  all. 
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Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth— 

Jesus  <  Christ  is  Lord  ! 
Sound  lli-'  praises,  tell  \\\>  worth, 

Be  His  name  adored  ! 

1  lime  and  every  tongue 
Join  the  grand,  the  glorious  somj  ! 
Join  the  grand,  the  gloriou>  song 
Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  ! 

L-t  the  sung  go  round  the  earth, 

From  the  Eastern  sea, 
Where  the  daylight  has  its  birth, 

Glad,  and  bright,  and  free  ; 
China's  millions  join  the  strains, 
Wafl  them  on  to  India's  plains  : 

Waft  them  on  to  India's  plains, 
Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  1 

Let  the  Boag  go  round  the  earth  ! 

Lands  where  Islam's  swiv 
Darkly  broods  o'er  home  and  hearth, 
i  their  bonds  away  ! 


Let  His  praise  from  Afric's  shore 
Rise  and  swell  her  wide  lands  o'er  : 

Rise  and  swell  her  wide  Kinds  o'er, 
Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  ! 

Let  the  song  go  round  th>-  earth  ! 

Where  the  summer  smiles, 
Let  the  notes  of  holy  mirth 
Break  from  distant  isles  ! 
Inland  forests  dark  and  dim, 
Snow-bound  coasts  give  back  the  hymn  : 

Snow-bound  coasts  give  hack  the  hymn 
Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  ! 

Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth  I 

lesus  Christ  is  King  ! 
With  the  storj  oi  Hi    worth 
Let  the  whole  world  ring  ! 
Him  creation  all  adore 
Evermore  and  evermore : 
Evermore  and  evermore, 
Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  !     Amen. 
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Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth — 

Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  ! 
Sound  His  praises,  tell  His  worth, 

Be  His  name  adored  ! 
Every  clime  and  every  tongue 
Join  the  grand,  the  glorious  song  ! 
Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth, 

From  the  Eastern  sea, 
Where  the  daylight  has  its  birth, 

Glad,  and  bright,  and  free  ; 
China's  millions  join  the  strains, 
Wait  them  on  to  India's  plains. 
Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth  ! 

Lands  where  Islam's  sway 
Darkly  broods  o'er  home  and  hearth, 


Cast  their  bonds  away  ! 
Let  His  praise  from  Afric's  shore 
Rise  and  swell  her  wide  lands  o'er  ! 
Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth  ! 

Where  the  summer  smiles, 
Let  the  notes  of  holy  mirth 

Break  from  distant  isles  ! 
Inland  forests  dark  and  dim, 
Snow-bound  coasts  give  back  the  hyi 
Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth  ! 

Jesus  Christ  is  King! 
Willi  the  story  of  His  worth 

Let  the  whole  world  ring  ! 
Him  creation  all  adore 
Evermore  and  evermore  ! 
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Charles  Garrett. 


"  A  doer  of  the  work  ....  shall  be  blest." — James  i.  25. 

(Arnside.     8.6.8.6.)  E.  S.  Lampi.ough. 
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1.  There's  a      glo  -  rious    work    be    -   fore        us,        A       work     both    great    and     grand 

2.  There  are  homes  now     full      of        sad  ■    ness,  Whence  peace    and     love     are     flown ; 
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2.  We  must    fill    these  homes  with 
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3.  There  are  drink-bound  slaves  around  us, 

Who  writhe  in  helpless  woe  ; 
We  must  snap  the  bonds  that  bind  them, 
And  lay  the  tyrant  low. 

4.  There  are  wives  and  mothers  weeping, 

Whose  hearts  are  cold  and  sad  ; 
We  must  give  them  joyous  greeting, 
And  bid  them  yet  be  glad. 


There  are  crowds  of  little  children 

Deep  sunk  in  sin  and  night  ; 
We  must  raise  them  from  their  darkness, 

And  lead  them  up  to  light. 

Let  us  then  gird  on  our  armour, 
And  God  our  strength  shall  be ; 

He  the  host  is  onward  leading 
To  certain  victory  !     Amen. 
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Jjling  out  the  "Banner ! 


'I  ■  «<-n  a  banner  to  them  that   fear   Thee  "-Psalm  Ix.  4. 
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FUNG  out  the  banner!   let  it  Boat 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide 

The  sun  that  lights  its  shining  folds. 
The  cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 

Fling  out  the  banner  !  angels  bend 
In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign, 

And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  Divine. 

Fling  out  the  banner  !  heathen  lands 
Shall  see  from  tar  the  glorious  sight, 


And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

Fling  out  the  banner!   let  it  float 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide 

Our  glory,  only  in  the  c: 

Our  only  hope,  the  Crndfied  ! 

Fling  out  the  banner  !   wide  and  high, 
ward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine  : 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  our-  ; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 
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"  He  shall  have  dominion  from  sea  to  sea,  and  from  the  river  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth." — PSA.  lxxii.  8. 

Dr.  I.  Watts.                                  (Duke  Street,     l.m.j  ha 
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JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  Min 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

Peoples  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song  ; 
And  inf.int  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 


To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  1m-  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  His  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

Then  all  the  earth  shall  ri-e  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  its  King  ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 


Or  Tune  WlNCHESTI  R    Nl  W,    No.  538. 
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Dr.  H.  Bonar. 


©o,  labour  on, 


Always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord."— i  Cor.  xv.  58. 

(Whitburn  or  Hesperus,     l.m.) 


Missions. 


H.  Baker. 


From  "  Worship 

Go.  labour  on  ;  spend,  and  be  spent — 

Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will : 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went ; 

Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still? 
Go,  labour  on  ;  'tis  not  for  naught ; 

Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  : 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not ; 

The  Master  praises — what  are  men  ? 
Go,  labour  on  ;  your  hands  are  weak, 

Your  knees  are  faint,  your  souls  cast  down 
Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 

Is  near— a  kingdom  and  a  crown. 
Go,  labour  on  while  it  is  day, 

The  wjrld's  dark  night  is  hastening  on  ; 


Song,"  by  permission. 


Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away, 

It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 
Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  ; 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide — 

The  torch  that  lights  Time's  thickest  gloom. 
Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch  and  pray  ! 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 

Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 
Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  ! 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home ; 
Soon  shalt  Thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
The  midnight  cry,  "  Behold,  I  come  !  " 
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C.  Wesley 


(0  ^Shott  tohcr  (lamest  from  Jtbobc. 

"  The  fire  shall  ever  be  burning  upon  the  altar." — Lev.  vi.  13. 

(Wilton,    l.m.) 
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O  Thou  who  earnest  from  above, 

The  pure  celestial  fire  t'  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart ! 
There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  burn 

With  inextinguishable  blaze, 
And  trembling  to  its  source  return, 

In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise 


Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  Thee 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 

And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me. 
Ready  for  all  Thy  perfect  will, 

Mv  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 
Till  death  Thy  endless  mercies  seal, 

And  make  the  sacrifice  complete.     Amea, 


Or  Tune  St.  Lawrence,  No.  4442. 
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WORK,  for  the  Day  is  coming  I 

Day  in  the  Word  foretold, 
When,  'mid  the  scenes  triumphant, 

Longed  for  by  saints  of  old, 
He,  who  on  earth  a  Stranger, 

Traversed  us  paths  of  pain, 
Jesus,  the  Prince,  the  Saviour, 

Comes  evermore  to  reign. 

Work,  for  the  Day  is  coming  I 
Darkness  will  soon  be  gone  . 

Then,  o'er  the  night  of  weeping, 

Day  wahout  end  shall  dawn. 
What  now  we  sow  in  sadness, 
Then  we  shall  reap  in  joy  ; 

will  be  changed  to  gladness, 
e  be  our  West  employ. 

Work,  for  the  Day  is  coming  I 
Made  for  the  saints  of  light ; 

Off  with  the  garments  dreary, 
(  hi  with  the  armour  bright 


Soon  will  the  strife  be  ended, 

Soon  all  our  toils  below  ; 
Not  to  the  dark  we're  tending, 

But  to  the  Day  we  go. 
Work,  for  the  Lord  is  coming  ! 

Children  of  light  are  we  ; 
From  Jesu's  bright  appearing 

Powers  of  darkness  Bee  : 
Out  of  the  mist,  at  Hi-  bidding, 

Souls  like  the  dew  are  born  ; 
O'er  all  the  East  are  spreading 

Tints  of  the  rosy  morn. 
Work,  then,  the  Day  is  coming! 

No  time  for  sighing  now  ! 

Harps  for  the  hand-  once  drooping 

Wreaths  for  the  victor's  brow. 
Now  morning  Light  is  breaking, 

Soon  will  the  Day  appear; 
Night  shades  appal  n^  longer. 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  near.      Amen. 
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"So  shall   He  sprinkle  many  nations."— Isa.  lii.  15. 

Bishop  a.  G  Coxe.  (Corinth.    8.7.8.7.  "•  I  ( 
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i.  Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 

Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows  be ; 
By  Thy  pains  and  consolations 

Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  Thee. 
Of  Thy  cross  the  wondrous  story 

Be  to  ail  the  nations  told  ; 
Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glory, 

And  Thv  mercv  manifold. 


2.   Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing 
Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast 
Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 
Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest : 


Thirsting  as  for  dews  of  even, 
As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain, 

Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  heaven, 
Thee  as  Man  for  sinners  slain. 


.  Saviour,  lo  !    the  isles  are  waiting, 

Stretched  the  hand  and  strained  the  sight, 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating, 

Love's  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light. 
Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot  and  touch  the  tongue, 
Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 

Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung. 

Or  Tune  Dismissal,  No.  99. 
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"Until  the  day  dawn   and   the    Day^tar  arise  in  your  heart." — 2    Peter    i.    19. 

Sir  E.  Denny.  (Evan,    cm.)  Canon  Havekgal 
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1.  Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart, 

Star  of  the  coming  day, 
Arise,  and  with  thy  morning  beams 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away. 

2.  Come,  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  Thy  royal  name, 
And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 

3.  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above, 


Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy, 
In  memory  of  Thy  love. 

Jesus,   Thy  fair  creation  groans — 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea — 

In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 

Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 
Of  grrice  and  peace  Divine  ; 

Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  oalm  of  victory  Thine. 
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Scnb  the  Sight 


'Oh,  send  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth."—  Psai.m   xliii.  3. 

Chas.  H.  Gawrif.t.,  arr. 
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1.  There*!    a       call    comes  ring   -  ing  o'er    the  re^t  -  less    wave,   ".Send  the 

2.  We      have  heard     the  Ma   •    ce  -  don  -  un  call         to  -  day,     "Send  the 

3.  May      the    grace      of  Je    -    sus    un  -  to  all          a  -  bound,  "  Send  the 

4.  Let       us      not     grow  wea    -  rv     in      the  work       of     love,    "Send  the 
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1.  souls       to      save. 

2.  cress      we      lay. 

3.  •  where     be    found. 

4.  crown      a  -  bove. 
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249        ©  Hhou,  before  Mhos*  presence. 

"  Every  purpose  of  the  Lord  shall  stand." — Jek.  li.  29. 

S.  J.  Stone.  (St.  Theodulph.    7.6.7.6.  d.)  Melchior  Teschner. 
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1.  O  Thou,  before  whose  presence 

Naught  evil  may  come  in, 
Yet  who  dost  look  in  mercy 

Down  on  this  world  of  sin  ; 
Oh,  give  us  noble  purpose 

To  set  the  sin-bound  free, 
And  Christ-like  tender  pity 

To  seek  the  lost  for  Thee. 

2.  Our  foe  is  fierce  and  subtle  ; 

The  force  is  at  his  hand, 
With  woes  that  none  can  number, 
Despoil  the  pleasant  land  ; 


All  they  who  war  against  them, 
In  strife  so  keen  and  long, 

Must  in  their  Saviour's  armour 
Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 

"lis  Thou  hast  wrought  among  us 

The  great  things  that  we  see : 
For  things  that  are  we  thank  Thee, 

And  for  the  things  to  be  ; 
For  bright  hope  that  confirmeth 

Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 
To  strive  beneath  Thy  blessing 

For  greater  things  than  these. 


THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE 


61. 
4. 
193. 
9. 
189. 
177. 
102. 
188. 

86. 
192. 
154. 


All  hail  the  power. 

Come,  Thou  A  Imighty  King. 

Drawn  to  the  Cross  which  Thou  hast. 

God  is  love  :  by  Him  upholden. 

Jesus,,  my  All,  to  heaven  is  gone. 

Let  me  come  closer  to  Thee,  Lord  Jesus. 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might. 

Lord,  speak  to  me  that  I  may  speak. 

Ljjrd,  Thy  ransomed  Church  is  waking. 

Oh,  touch  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  see. 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God. 


105.  O  Word  of  God  Incarnate. 

455.  Praise,  praise  ye  the  Name. 

390.  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King. 

128.  The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory.  Lord. 

80.  They  come  and  go,  the  seasons  fair. 

3.  Thou,  whose  Almighty  Word. 

266.  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own. 

479.  We  have  heard  the  joyful  sound. 

96.  We  limit  not  the  truth  of  God. 

99.  Word  of  God,  in  mercy  giz •en. 

448.  Ye  servants  of  God. 
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2.    ITS  PRIVILEGES  AND   BLESSINGS  : 

Love,  Joy,  Peace. 
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Oh,       the    peace  my     Sa-viour 
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For  He  called  me  closer  to  Him, 
Bade  my  doubting,  fearing,  0CH1B 

And  when  I  had  fully  yielded, 
Filled  my  soul  with  perfect  peace. 


3.   Now  I'm  trusting  every  moment, 
Less  than  this  is  not  enough  ; 
And  my  Saviour  bears  me  gently 
O  er  the  plaees  once  so  rough. 


4.    Blened  Saviour,  Thou  dost  keep  me 
By  Thy  power  from  day  to  day  ; 
And  my  heart  is  full  of  gladness, 
lor  Thou 'It  keep  me  all  the  way, 
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am    not   ashamed."— 2  Timothy   i.  n. 


Dr.  Isaac  Watts 
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x.   Main  -  tain  the  hon  -  our      of      His  Word,  The    glo  -  ry        of     His  cross. 

2.  Nor       will  He    p~t     my     soul      to   shame,  Nor     let      my     hope     be      lost. 

3.  What    I've  com-rnit  -ted       to      His  hands,  Till     the      de    -    ci  -  sive  hour. 

4.  And,       in  the  new     Je   -   ru    -  sa  -  lem,     Ap  -  point  my    soul      a  place. 
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1.  love  o'er  -  sha-ded,    Swret-ly  my  soul  shall    rest. 

2.  world's  temp-ta  -  tions,    Sin  cannot  harm  me   there. 

3.  Rock   of       A  -  ges       Ev  -  er  my  trust  shall    be. 
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Not  too  fast. 


I  will  give  you  rest." — Matthew  xi.  28. 
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Norl  Johnson. 
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1.  Hush,  my  soul,  thou  canst  not  murmur, 

Thou  hast  such  a  gracious  Friend  ; 
In  His  heart  of  love  He  planneth 

All  thy  path  from  end  to  end. 
Naught  but  good  that  heart  conceiveth, 

Best  of  blessings  He'll  bestow  ; 
Guarding,  keeping,  guiding,  leading, 

All  thy  journey  here  below. 

2.  Hold  His  hand,  'twas  pierced  to  save  thee- 

Let  Him  draw  thee  to  His  side  ; 
Put  thy  head  upon  His  bosom, 
Now  in  Him  thy  cares  confide. 


How  He  loves  to  hear  thee  speaking, 
Loves  to  gaze  upon  thy  face, 

Will  not  lose  thy  softest  whisper 
Meant  to  catch  His  ear  of  grace. 

Like  a  river  ever  onward 

Flows  into  an  ocean  calm, 
Lit  up  with  a  golden  sunset, 

Echoing  with  an  evening  psalm — 
So  this  rest  gets  broader,  deeper, 

Till  it's  lost  in  heaven  above. 
Where  the  glory's  ever  brighter, 

And  the  song  s  always  love. 
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i.   ( )  I.ovk  Hi  vine,  how  sweet  Thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by   Thee? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me  ! 

2.    His  love  more  strong  than  death  or  hell, 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  v.iin  its  depths  to 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height 


3.  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ; 
Oh  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart  ! 
Fot  love  I  Ugh,  for  love  I  pine  : 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4.  Oh  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 

With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet— 
Be  this  my  happy  choice : 

My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 

My  joy,  my  heaven  on  eatth,  lx>  this — 
To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 
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Love,  Joy,   Peace. 
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Lovest    thou    Me?" — John    xxi.   15. 

(St.  Bees.    7.7.7.7.) 
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1.  Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord, 
"Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word  ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  Thee — 
"Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me? 

2.  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3.  ' '  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes  !  she  may  forgetful  be  ; 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 
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4.  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Fiee  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5.  "  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be  : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  J 

6.  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore  : 
Ob  for  grace  to  Ioyc  Thee  more  1 
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Let  the  children  of  Zion  be  joyful  in  their   Ki  kg.        I'    \i  M  I  I 

(Buckingham.     6.6.6.6.8.8.)  I.knksi   A.  Di  Ks. 
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Kkjoice.  the  Lord  is  King  ! 

Your  God  and  King  adore  ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore  : 
Lilt  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voir.-  ; 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice  ! 

.      Rejoice  1  the  Saviour  reigns — 
The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 
When  He  had  purged  0U1 

1  h-  took  1  lis  seal  above  . 
Lift  up  the  heart!  lift  up  the  voice  ; 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice  ! 
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He  all  His  foes  shall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy, 

And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure,  seraphic  joy; 

Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice 

Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice  ! 

Rejoice  in  glorious  hope 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  1  li-  servant-;  up 
To  then  eternal  home  ; 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice  ; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound  :   Rejoice 
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Love,  Joy,  Peace. 


Or  Tunes  Christchukch,  No.  41;  Darwkll,  No.  38;  St.  Godric,  No.  52. 
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"  Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  Thou  that  Ieadest  Joseph  like  a  flock." — Psai.m  lxxx.  i. 

T.  R.  Birks.  (Rex  Gratis,     io.io.)  Edgar  Pettman. 
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O  King  of  mercy,  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
Look  down  in  love,  and  hear  our  humble  cry. 

Thou  tender  Shepherd  of  the  blood- bought  sheep, 
Thy  feeble  wandering  flock  in  safety  keep. 

O  gentle  Saviour,  by  Thy  death  we  live ; 
To  contrite    inners  life  eternal  give. 

Thou  art  the  Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed; 
Be  near  to  help  our  souls  in  time  of  need. 

Thou  art  the  mourner's  stay,  the  sinners  Friend. 
Sweet  fount  of  joy  and  blessings  without  end. 

Oh,  come  and  cheer  us  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 
Reveal  the  brightness  of  Thy  glorious  face. 

In  cooling  cloud  by  day,  in  fire  by  night, 

Be  near  our  steps,  and  make  our  darkness  light. 

Go  where  we  go,  abide  where  we  abide, 

In  life,  in  death,  our  comfort,  strength,  and  Guide. 

Oh,  lead  us  daily  with    Thine  eye  of  love, 
And  bring  us  safely  to  our  home  above. 
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Ghrist  for  <rk ! 


"Wtii  |0Wd   mr,   an<l   ^uvc    Himself  fur   inc.  '— CiAi  ATIA' 


;.-:\m 


i.    Mv    heart    is    fixer!,     e.  te?  -  nal  God.  Plied  on  Thee!  Fixed  on    Thcc  ! 

2.  Iii      Him      I      ice      tin-  God  Im  ;ul  thine,  Christ  for       me!  '                      me! 

3.  To  -  day,    as    \    ^  -  ter-day,   tue  same,  *  J  i  1  r  1  s  t  lor       me  I  Christ  tor     mc  ! 

t        o  -  then  boast   of  heaps  of  gold,  Christ  for       mc  '  Clirist  for     me  I 


1.  And  my       im  -  mor  -  ta!  choice   is 

2.  He  is        the    Ma  -  jc*    ty         Di 

3.  How  pre  -  cious  is       His  balm  -  y 

4.  His  rich  -   es     nev  -  er     can      be 


made  :  Christ    for       mc  !      Christ    for      me  ! 
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i.     He      is      my    Pro  -  phet,  Priest, and  King, Who   did      for  me        sa1  -   vi-  tion  bring; 

2.  The     Fa-ther  swell  -   be    -    lov  -   ed    Son,    Co-  part-  ner  of        His  rby   -  al  throne, 

3.  Christ    a     mere  man      may       an  -  swer  you   Who     er  -  ror's  wind  -  ing  path    pur- sue; 

4.  Your  gold    will  waste    and     wear      a  -  way,  Your  hon  -  ours  per  -  ish  in        a    day  ; 

-p— [-p— — 


5.  In  pining  s:ckn'\ss  or  in  health, 

<  'in  isi  104  me  I 

In  deepest  poverty  or  wealth, 

Christ  for  me  ! 
And  in  that  all-important  day, 
When  I  the  summons  must 
And  pass  from  this  dark  world  away, 

Christ  for  me ! 

6.  At  home,  abroad,  by  night  and  day, 

( Ihrist  for  me  I 
Whene'er  I  preach,  or  sing,  or  pray, 

(  hrist  lor  me  I 
Him  first  and  last,  Him  all  day  long, 
My  hope,  my  solace,  and  my  song  : 
Convince  me,  if  you  think  I'm  wrong. 

Christ  for  me  1 


Now  who  ran  sing  my  song  and  say  ? — 

Chri-t  for  me  ! 
My  life  and  truth,  my  light  and  way, 

Christ  for  me ! 
Can  you,  old  men  and  women  there, 
With  furrowed  cheeks  and  silvery  hair, 
Now  from  your  inmost  soul  declare? — 

Christ  for  me ! 
Can  you.  voting  men  and  maidens,  say? — 

Christ  for  me  ! 
Him  will  1  love,  and  Him  obey, 

Christ  for  me ! 
Then  here's  mv  heart,  and  here's  my  hand. 
We  11  form  a  little  singing. band, 
And  shout  aloud  throughout  the  land, 

Christ  for  mc  I 


Love,  Joy,  Peace. 
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"  Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee."— Isa.  xxvi.  3 
Frances  R.  LIavergal.  „  „  .    .  ,      ,,    ,  _ 
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Copyright,  1899,  by  Houghton  &  Co. 

.    Like  a  river  glorious 

Is  God's  perfect  peace, 
Over  all  victorious 

In  its  bright  increase: 
Perfect,  yet  it  floweth 

Fuller  every  day  ; 
Perfect,  yet  it  groweth 

Deeper  all  the  way. 

Stayed  upon  Jehovah, 
Hearts  are  fully  blest  ; 

Finding,  as  He  promised, 
Perfect  peace  and  rest. 


2     Hidden  in  the  hollow 
Of  His  blessed  hand, 


Arrangement  Copyright,  191T,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 

Never  foe  can  follow, 
Never  traitor  stand  ; 

Not  a  surge  of  worry, 
Not  a  shade  of  care, 

Not  a  blast  of  hurry 
Moves  the  spirit  there. 

Every  joy  or  trial 

Falleth  from  above, 
Traced  upon  our  dial 

By  the  Sun  of  Love. 
We  may  trust  Him  fully 

All  for  us  to  do  : 
They  who  trust  Him  wholly 

Find  Him  wholly  true. 

No.  200. 


Or  Tune  St.  Alban's, 
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MC  IBM   unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labov,   .   .   .   and    I    will  fiva  you  rest."  — Matt.  xi.  ?8 


B     MONSBLL. 


(THKODORA.     9.9.9.9.) 
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1     Rest  of  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad  ; 
Hope  of  the  dreary,  light  of  the  glad  ; 
Home  of  the  stranger,  strength  to  the  end 
Refuge  from  danger,  Saviour  anil  Friend. 

2.   Pillow  where,  lying,  love  rests  its  head  ; 
Peace  of  the  dying,  life  of  the  dead  ; 
Rath  of  the  lowly,  prize  at  the  end  ; 
Breath  of  the  holy,  Saviour  and  Friend. 


3.  When  my  feet  stumble,  to  Thee  I'll  cry, 
Crown  of  the  humble,  cross  of  the  high 
When  my  steps  wander,  over  me  bead, 
Truer  and  fonder,  .Saviour  and  Friend. 

4.  Kver  confessing    Thee,  I  will  raise 
Unto  Thee  blessing,  glory  and  praise  ; 
All  my  endeavour,  world  without  end, 

Thine  to  be  ever,  Saviour  and  Friend. 
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Love,  Joy,  Peace. 
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"  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — Gal.  vi.  14. 
JOHN    BOWR.NG.  (WlLLESDEN.      8.7.8.7.)  CONSTANCE    PHILLIPS. 
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1.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

a.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  : 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


3.  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
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Or  Tune  St.  Oswald,  No.  209. 


(Rathbun.     8.7.8.7.) 


Ithamar  Conkey. 
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(Oh,  §)*ppj)  IS  the  i\hu\. 

"Whoso  loveth  UMtroctioa  loveth  knowledge."— Pi 

(1-'ki  m  11.    >  m.) 


Scotch  Psalter. 
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i.  Oh,  happy  is  the  man  who  hears 
Instruction's  warning  voice, 
And  who  celestial  Wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2.  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  East  or  West  unfold  ; 
And  h«r  rewards  more  precious  are 
1  ban  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3.  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  days  ; 


Riches,  with  splendid  honours  j.jii.<!, 

Arc  what  her  left  displays. 
She  guides  the  young  with  innocence, 

In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread  ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 

the  hoary  head. 
According  as  her  labours  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase  ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  <>t  pleasantness, 

And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
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(iflc  gllws  dice  for  (Jhg  ffcatt. 

Let    the    peace    of    God    rule    in    your    heart-." — Colossians    iii.   15. 

(Belmont,    cm.)  Ait.  from  Mozart  by  S.  Wi  bk. 
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1.  Wl  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O  God, 

Deep  as  th  unfathotned  sea. 
Which  falls  like  sunshine  on  the  road 
(  H  those  who  trust  in  Thee. 

2.  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose 

Which  comes  from  outward 
If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes 

Thy  peace  within  our  breast : 

3.  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong, 

Tiusts  where  it  cannot  see, 


Deems  not  the  trial-way  too  long, 
But  leaves  the  end  with   Thee  : 

4.  That  peace  which  Hows  serene  and  deep, 

A  river  in  the  soul, 
Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep  — 
(  tod's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 

5.  (  )  Father,  give  our  hearts  this  |>< 

Whate'er  the  outward  be, 

Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  1 1 

Aud  we  p*»  koine  to  Thee. 


Love,  Joy,  Peace. 
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Dr.  Ray  Palmer. 


Whom  having  not  seen,  j 

(Sawley. 
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i.  Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 
That  radiant  form  of  Thine  ; 
The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mine. 

2.  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 

Yet  art  Thou  oft  with.rne  ; 
And  earth  has  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot, 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 

3.  Like  some  bright  dream,  that  comes  unsought, 

When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 


Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 

4.  Yea,  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
I  love  Thee,  dearest,  Lord,  and  will, 
Unseen  but  not  unknown. 

5.  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal, 

And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal, 
All-glorious  as  Thou  art. 


265      Jesus,  of  ^hec  toe  ne'er  tooulb  Uire. 

"  We  .  .  .  are  changed  into  the  same  image  ...   by  the  Spirit." — 2  Cor.  iii.  18. 

Mary  Bowly  Peters.  (Claremont.     cm.)  J.  Foster. 
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Jesus,  of  Thee  we  ne'er  would  tire  ; 

The  new  and  living  food 
Can  satisfy  our  heart's  desire, 

And  life  is  in  Thy  blood. 

If  such  the  happy  midnight  song 

Our  prisoned  spirits  raise, 
What  are  the  joys  that  cause  ere  long 

Eternal  bursts  of  praise  ? 

Or  Tune  Abridge, 


To  look  within  and  see  no  stain, 
Abroad  no  curse  to  trace  ; 

To  shed  no  tears,  to  feel  no  pain, 
But  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

To  find  each  hope  of  glory  gained, 
Fulfilled  each  precious  word  ; 

And  fully  all  to  have  attained 
The  image  of  our  Lord. 

No.  7a 
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(Lfilc  niuc  ahcc  but  tiltinc  oton. 


"  WhOM  hath  this  world's  good,  and  seeth  his  brother  have  need,  and  shutteth  up  hi»  bjwels  of 
compassion  ftorn  him,  ho*"  dwelleth  the  lore  of  God  in  him?"  — i  John  iii.  17. 

W.  \V.   HoMT. 


(Bethlehem.     S.M.) 


s.  Wesley. 


1.  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own, 
Whate'er  the  gift  may  be  : 

All  that  we  have  is  Thine  alone, 
A  trust,  O  Lord,  from  Thee. 

2.  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive  ; 

And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessestus, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3.  Ohhcartsarebruisedanddead, 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 


And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shep- 
herd bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold. 

4.  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 

To    tend    the   lone   and    father- 
less, 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5.  The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 


I  I 

To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace. 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6.  And  we  believe  Thy  Word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be; 

Whate'erfor  Thincwedo,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 

7.  All  might,  all  praise  be  Thine, 
Father.  Co-equal  Son, 

And  Spirit.  Bond  of  love  Divine, 
While  endless  ages  run. 
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1  gibe  mi)  Ijcart  to  Ultcr 

"  My  son,  give  me  thine  heart." — Prov.  xxiii.  26. 

(Woolwich.     c 

-l-n ! U I !      ■         ,_       , h 


C.  K.  Kettle. 


1.  I  GITl  my  heart  to  Thee, 

is  most  desired  ; 
And    heart    for    heart    the  gilt 
shall  be, 
For  Thou  my  soul  hast  fired. 

2.  Thou    hearts   alone    wouldst 

move, 
Thou  only  hearts  dost  love  ; 
I    would   love    Thee    as     Thou 
lov'st  me. 
O  Jesus  most  desired. 

3.  What  offering  can  I  make, 
Dear  Lord,  to  love  like  Thine, 


That    Thou,    the    Word,    didst 
stoop  to  take 
A  human  form  like  mine  ? 
\.   "Give    Me    thy    heart,     My 
son:  "  [won  ; 

Lord,    Thou    my   heart    hast 
I    would    love     Thee    as    Thou 
lov'st  me, 
O  Jesus  most  desired. 
5.  Thy  heart  is  opened  wide, 
Its  offered  love  most  free, 
That  heart  to  heart  I  may  abide, 
And  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


6.  Ah,  how  Thy  love  doth  burn, 
Till  I  that  love  return 

I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st 
O  Jesus  most  desired. 

7.  Here  finds  my  heart  its  rest. 
Repose  that  knows  no  shock, 

The  strength  of  love  that  keeps 
it  blest 
In  Thee,  the  riven  Rock. 

8.  My  soul,  as  girt  around, 
Her  citadel  hath  found  ; 

I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st 
O  Jesus  most  desired.       [me, 


Love,  Joy,  Peace, 
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"  I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love,  therefore  with  lovingkindness  have  I  drawn  thee." — Jer.  xxxi.  3. 

Dr.  H.  Bonar.  (St.  Michael's,     s.m.)  Daye's  Psalter  (1565). 
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1.  I  hear  the  words  of  love, 
I  gare  upon  the  blood, 

I  see  the  mighty  Sacrifice, 
And  I  have  peace  with  God. 

2.  'Tis  everlasting  peace  ! 
Sure  as  Jehovah's  name  ; 

"Tis    stable    as    His    steadfast 
throne, 
For  evermore  the  same. 
y  The  clouds  may  go  and  come, 
And  storms   may  sweep    my 
sky,  [changes  not  : 

This     blood-sealed     friendship 
The  cross  is  ever  niirh. 
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4.  My  love  is  oft-times  low, 
My  joy  still  ebbs  and  flows  ; 

But  peace  with  Him  remains  the 
same  : 
No  change  Jehovah  knows. 

5.  I  change,  He  changes  not, 
The  Christ  can  never  die  : 

His  love,  not  mine,  the  resting- 
place  ; 
His  truth,  not  mine,  the  tie. 

S.  The    cross    still    stands    un- 
changed [home  ; 
Though   heaven   is  now  His 


I  '         I 

The     mighty    stone    is    rolled 
away, 
But  yonder  is  His  tomb  ! 

7.  And  yonder  is  my  peace, 
The  grave  of  all  my  woes  ! 

I   know   the  Son   of    God   has 
come  ; 
I  know  He  died,  and  rose. 

3.  I  know  He  liveth  now 
At  God's  right  hand  above  ; 

I  know  the  throne  on  which  He 
sits  ; 
I  know  His  truth  and  love  ! 
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Sing  to  God,  ye  kingdoms  of  the  earth. "- 

(St.  George.  ,  s.m.) 


Psalm  lxviii.  32. 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 

I -J- 


1.  Sing  without  ceasing,  sing 
The  Saviour's  present  grace, 

How  all   things  shine  in   light 
Divine  [face.  | 

For  those  who've  seen    His  j 

2.  He's  gone  within  the  veil, 
For  us  that  place  has  won  ; 

In   Him  we  stand,  a  heavenly 
band, 
Where  He  Himself  is  gone. 


3.  There  all's  unsullied  light, 
Our  hearts  let  in  its  rays  ; 

And  heavenly  light   makes  all 
things  bright, 
Seen  in  that  blissful  gaze. 

4.  Such  here  on  earth  we  are, 
Though  we  in  weakness  roam  ; 

Our  place  on  high,  God's  self  so 
nigh, 
His  presence  is  our  home. 


5.  That  way  is  upward  still, 
Where  life  and  glory  are  ; 

Our     rest's    above,    in     perfect 
love 
The  glory  we  shall  share. 

6.  For  ever  with  the  Lord, 
For  ever  like  Him  then, 

We'll  see  His  face  in  that  blest 
place, 
Out"  Father's  house  in  heaven. 
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3.  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 
I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 
That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 


4.  O  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 
I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee  ; 

I  lay  in  dust  life's  clory  dead, 

And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endlt  ss  be. 
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"  W      m  having  n  >t  seen,  ye  lem 
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1.  Lord       Je   •  sus.    I         love  Thee,  1    know  Thou  art   mine,      My    Rock  and  mj 

2.  I lov.-    Thee  l>e  -  cause  I'houhast  first     lov  -  ed      me,       And    purchasedmy 

3.  1  would  love  Thee  in  life,      1   would  love  Thee  in    death,   And   praiseThee  U 

4.  And      when    the  bright   morn    of  Thy    glo  -  ry  shall  come,  And  the  children  as- 
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1.  song  shall  be  now:  "lis  Thou   who  art 

2.  thorns  on   Thy  brow :  'Tis  Thou   who  art 

3.  cold  on     my  brow  :  'Tis  Thou   who  art 

4.  -  prest  on    my  brow  :  'Tis  Thou  who  art 
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"Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee."— Isa.  xxvi.  3. 

Bishop  Bickersteth.  (Pax  Tecum.     10.10.)  G  T  cai  dbeck 

Afoderato. 
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4.  Peace  !    perfect  peace  !    with  loved  ones  far  away  ? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5.  Peace !   perfect  peace  !    our  future  all  unknown  ? 
Jesus  we  know,  and   He  is  on  the  throne. 

6.  Peace!   perfect  peace!   death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7.  It  is  enough  :   earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  to  heaven's  perfect  peace.     Amen. 
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LOVED  with  everlasting  love, 

I>ed  by  grace  that  love  to  know  ; 
Spirit,  breathing  from  above, 

Thou  hast  taught  me  it  is  so  ! 
Oh  this  full  and  perfect  peace  ! 

Oh  this  transport  all  Divine  ! 
In  a  love  which  cannot  cease, 

I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

Heaven  above  is  softer  blu<\ 

Earth  around  is  sweet<  t  preen  ; 
Something  lives  in  every  hue 

<  Suistlesi  eyes  have  never  seen  : 
liirds  with  gladder  songs  o'erflow, 

Flowers  with  deeper  beauties  shine, 
Since  I  know,  as  now  I  know, 

1  am  His,  and  He  is  nunc. 


Things  that  once  were  wild  alarms 

Cannot  now  disturb  my  rest  ; 
Closed  in  everlasting  arms, 

Pillowed  on  the  loving  breast. 
Oh  to  lie  for  ever  here, 

Doubt  and  care  and  self  resign, 
While  He  whispers  in  my  ear — 

I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

His  for  ever,  only  I 

Who  the  Lord  and  me  shall  part  ? 
Ah,  with  what  a  rest  of  I 

Christ  can  fill  the  loving  heart  ! 
Heaven  and  earth  may  fade  and  tier, 

First-born  light  in  gloom  decline  ; 
Hut,  while  God  and  I  shall  be, 

I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine.     Amen. 


Love,  Joy,  Peace. 

Y[^.  {Ht  Tune.)  gracious  (Spirit,  Dob  6host. 

"  Tbe  greatest  of  these  is  charity. " — i  Cor.  xiii.  13. 

Bishop  C.  Wordsworth.  (Charity.     7.7.7.5.)  Sir  John  Stainer,  Mus.Doc. 
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1.  Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost, 
Taught  by  Thee,  we  covet  most 
Ol  Thy  gifts  at  Pentecost, 

Holy,  heavenly  love. 

2.  Faith,  that  mountains  could  remove, 
Tongues  of  earth  or  heaven  above, 
Knowledge— all  things— empty  prove 

Without  heavenly  love. 

3.  Though  I  as  a  martyr  bleed, 
Give  my  goods  the  poor  to  feed, 
All  is  vain,  if  love  I  need  : 

Therefore,  give  me  love. 

4.  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long  ; 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong  ; 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong  : 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 


5.  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day  ; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay  : 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 

6.  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight  ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight  ; 

Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright 
Therefore,  give  us  love. 

7.  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see 
Joining  hand  in  hand  agree  ; 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 

And  the  best,  is  love. 

8.  From  the  overshadowing 

Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy,  heavenly  love. 
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Dr  Filitz. 
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the  children  of  Zion  be  joyful  in  their   King."— PtALM  I  xln.  2. 
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i.     in        a  sons  with  sweet    nc- cord,  Join      in       a  sons  with  sweet   ac-cord,  And 
2.  chil-dren  of      the  hcavn-ly  King,   Hut    chil  -  dren   of    the    heav'n-lv   King  Must 
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thus. 


,  sur     -     -    round  the  throne,  And     thus      sur- round  the         throne. 

2.  speak their joyi  a  -  broad,  Must   speak   their  joys      a     •     broad. 

1.  thus      SOT  •round     Um     ihrone,  And    thus         sur    •    round  the  throne. 

2.  speak    their    joys        a    -    broad,  Must  speak      their      joys  a     -     •     •      •     broad. 
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We're  mnrch    -    ins     to      Zi    -   on,        Beau-  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful      Zi   -  on  !  We're 
We're    march  -  in^    on        to       Zi     •     on, 
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march  log  up-ward  to      Zi       -       on,      The  beau  -  ti  -  ful    ci  -  ty 
Z.  -  on,    Zi  •  on, 
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God! 


The  hill  of  Zion  yield* 
A  thousand  sacred  .sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  btrccts. 


Then  let  our  song*  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  jrroorj% 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


Love,  Joy,  Peace. 
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Dr.  H.  Bonar. 

Slow  and  smooth 


flutlm  mc.  mn  (r> 


He    maketh 


the    storm    a    calm." 
(ELIM.      CM.) 


Psalm  cvii.  29. 


Graham  Martin. 


rit.         pp  slower. 


i.  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 
While  these  hot  breezes  blow  ; 
Be  like  the  night-dew's  cooling  balm 
Over  earth's  fevered  brow. 

2.  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm. 

Soft  resting  on  Thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

3.  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

And  let  Thine  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  palm — 
Nigh  to  her  desert  spring. 

4.  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  rude 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet ; 


by  Morgan  5:  Scott  Ld. 


Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street ; 

5.  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain  ; 

Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth  ; 

Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain  ; 

6.  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  Him  who  bore  my  shame  ; 
Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting  throng, 
Who  hate  Thy  holy  Name  ; 

7.  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star, 

Which  storms  assail  in  vain  ; 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 
Th'  eternal  calm  to  gain. 
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THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE:— 
173.  Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me.  \        45G.  My  Co  J,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made. 

\\.  My  Gid,  how  wonderful  Thou  art  f  129.    The  starry  firmament  on  hi^k. 
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{1st  Tunc. 

..  li  much  tribulation  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  Clotl."- 


(ESDAIUt.      P.M.) 
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Dl.   L.  i.  Hopkins. 
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i.     HEAD  of  the  Church  triumphant, 
We  joyfully  adore  Thee  ; 
Till  Thou  appear,  Thy  members  here 

Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory  : 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voi< 
With  bless'd  anticipation, 

And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  ol  our  salvation. 

2.     While  in  affliction's  furnace, 

And  passing  through  the  tire, 

Thy  love  we  praise  m  grateful  lays, 

Which  ever  brings  us  nigher. 

We  clasp  our  bands  exulting 

In    l'hii'.e  almighty  favour  : 
The  love  Divine  that  made  us  Thine 

Shall  keep  us  I  nine  for  ever, 


Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation  ; 

Nor  will  we  fear,  while  Thou  ait  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation  i 

1  he  world,  vsith  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opp' 
B)  Thee  we  shall  break  through  them 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

By  faith  we  see  the  glory 
l  o  which  I  hou  shalt  restore 
The  world  despise,  for  that  high  piise 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us  : 
And,  if    Thou  count  us  worthy, 

We  each,  with  dying  Stephen, 

Shall  see    I  bee  stand  at  God's  right  I); 

To  call  u>  up  to  heaven, 
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"We  must  through  much  tribulation  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God." — Acts  xiv.  22. 


C.  Wesley. 
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Head  of  the  Church  triumphant, 

We  joyfully  adore  Thee  ; 
Till  Thou  appear,  Thy  members  here 

Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory  : 

We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 

With  bless'd  anticipation, 
And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 

The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

.     While  in  affliction's  furnace, 
And  passing  through  the  fire, 

Thy  love  we  praise  in  grateful  lays, 
Which  ever  brings  us  nigher. 
We  clap  our  hands,  exulting 
In  Thine  almighty  favour  : 

Th'^  love  Divine  that  made  us  Thine 
Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever. 


3.  Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation  ; 

Nor  will  we  fear,  while  Thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation  : 

The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes  ; 
By  Thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all, 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

4.  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  Thou  shalt  restore  us  ; 

The  world  despise,  for  that  high  prize 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us  : 
And,  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  with  dying  Stephen, 

Shall  see  Thee  stand  at  God's  right  hand, 
To  call  us  up  to  heaven. 
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1    \  l  HER,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Is  portioned  out  for  me  : 
The  changes  that  will  surely  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see  : 
I  a^k  Thee  for  a  present  mind, 

Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 
Through  constant  watching  wise — 

I  0  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  .smiles, 
And  tripe  toe  weeping  eyes; 

:  |  .it  leisure  from  itself, 
To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

1  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
That  seeks  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  . 
I  would  !>e  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  . 

Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  est..t<\ 
1  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 


To  keep  and  cultivate  ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 
For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 

5,    1    i^k  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 
To  none  that  ask  denied  ; 

A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 
While  keeping  at  Thy  side — 

<  lontent  to  till  ■  little  space, 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 

t  our  every  path, 

Which  call  loi   patient  care  ; 
There  is  a  CTOSS  in  every  lot, 

A  constant  need  for  prayer  . 
But  lowly  hearts  that  lean  on  Thee 
Are  happy  any*  here, 
7.    In  service  which    1  hy  love  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me  ; 
M\  secret  heart  is  taught  the  truth 

i  hat  make-    I'hv  children  I   I 

A  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
Is  one  of  liberty. 
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"Weeping  may  endure  for  ■  night,   but  Joy  com- th  in  the  morning." — Psai.m    kxx.  5. 
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1.  Fathek,   to  Thee  we  look  in  all  our  sorrow, 

Thou  art  the  Fountain  whence  our  healing  flows ; 
Dark  though  the  night,  joy  cometh  witb  the  morrow— 
Safely  they  rest  who  on  Thy  love  repose. 

2.  When  fond  hopes  fail  and  skies  are  dark  before  us, 

When  the  vain  cares  that  vex  our  life  increase, 
Comes  with  its  calm  the  thought  that  Thou  art  o'er  us 
And  we  grow  quiet,  folded  in  Thy  peace. 

3.  Naught  shall  affright  us,  on  Thy  goodness  leaning  ; 

Low  in  the  heart  Faith  singeth  still  her  song ; 
Chastened  by  pain  we  learn  life's  deeper  meaning  ; 
And  in  our  weakness  Thou  dost  make  us  strong. 

4.  Patient,  O  heart,  though  heavy  be  thy  sorrows; 

Be  not  cast  down,  disquieted  in  vain  : 
Yet  shalt  thou  praise  Him,  when  these  darkened  furrows, 
Where  now  He  plougheth,  wave  with  golden  grain. 
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"Changed  into  the  same  image  from  glory  to  glory."— 2  Corinthians  iii.  18. 
W.  H.  Bathurst.  (Brighton,     cm.)  F.  Smallwood. 
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x.  O  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest 
Till  Thou  art  formed  within  ; 
Till  Thou  hast  calmed  our  troubled  breast, 
And  crushed  the  power  of  sin. 

2.  Oh,  may  we  gaze  upon  Thy  cross, 
Until  the  wondrous  sight 
Makes  earthly  treasures  seem  but  dross, 
And  earthly  sorrows  light : 


Until,  released  from  carnal  ties, 
Our  spirit  upward  springs, 

And  sees  true  peace  above  the  skies, 
True  joy  in  heavenly  things. 

There,  as  we  gaze,  may  we  become 

United,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
And  in  a  fairer,  happier  home 

Thy  perfect  beauty  see. 
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O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Thee, 

If  we  from  self  could  rest; 
And  feel  at  heart  that  One  above 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  lore, 

Is  working  for  the  t>est. 

HOW  far  from  this  our  daily  life. 
How  oft  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 

By  sudden  wild  alarms  ; 
Oh.  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  ana  simply  fall 

On  Thine  Almighty  arms  ! 


Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  load, 
E'en  while  we  prav,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  bghtened  cheet ; 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 

1  the  famished  raven's  cry, 
Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 

We  cannot  trust  Him  as  we  should  ; 
So  chafes  weak  nature's  restless  mood 

To  cast  its  peace  away  : 
But  birds  and  flowerets  round  us  preach, 
All,  all  the  present evU  teach 

Sufficient  for  the  day. 


I  ord    make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Such  'lessons  learn  from  birds  and  flowers- 
Make  them  from  self  to  cease  ; 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will, 
And  taste,  before  Him  lying  still, 
D  in  affliction,  peace. 

Or  Tune  Pembroke,  No.  1GI. 
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ilUcssib  .Assurance. 

Beloved,  now  are  wc  the  sons  of  God."—  i  John  iii.  a. 


Fanny  J.  Cionr. 


Mrs.  J.  P.  Knapp. 
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This  is   my   sto-ry,  this  is   my      song,  Praising  my  Sa-viour  all  the  day   long. 


i  Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine  1 
O  what  a  foretaste  of  glory  divine  ! 
Heir  of  salvation,  purchase  of  God  ; 
Born  of  His  Spirit,  washed  in  His  blood. 


2  Perfect  submission,  perfect  delight, 
Visions  of  rapture  burst  on  my  sight ; 
Angels  descending,  bring  from  above 
Echoes  of  mercy,  whispers  of  love. 


3  Perfect  submission,  all  is  at  rest, 
I  in  my  Saviour  am  happy  and  blest ; 
Watching  and  waiting,  looking  above, 
Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 
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"Now  we  see  through  a  g\*ss,  darkly;   but  then  face  to  face."— i  Cor.  x'.ii.  12. 

Dr.  M.  N.  Cornelius.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Not        now,        but       in       the      com  -  ing    years— 

2.  We'll     catch       the      bro  -  ken  threads    a   -    gain, 

3.  We'll     know     why  clouds    in  -  stead     of        sun 

4.  Why      what       we      long    for      most    of         all, 

5.  God      knows     the     way,    He     holds    the       key, 
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1.  in      the   bet-ter     land —  We'll    read  the  mean -ing    of     our    tears,  And 

2.  what  we  here   be  -  gan  ;  Heav'n  will  the    my$  -  te  -  ries    ex  -  plain,  And 

3.  many  a  cherished    plan;  Why    song  has  ceased  when  scarce  be  -  gun  ;  'Tis 

4.  oft      our    ea  -  ger     hand  ;  Why   hopes  are  crushed  and  cas  -  ties    fall,  Up 

5.  with    un  -  err  -ing    hand;  Some    time  with   tear-  less  eyes  we'll  see;  Yes, 
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i.  there,  some  time, 

2.  then,  ah   then, 

3.  there,  some  time, 

4.  there,  some  time, 

5.  there,  up  there, 


11  un- der- stand. 

11  un  -  der  -  stand. 

11  un- der -stand. 

11  un  -  der  -  stand. 

11  un  -  der  -  stand. 
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Some  time,      some  time,  we'll  un- der -stand 
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i\o,  not  (One ! 


"Christ   h.dh  loved  us,  and  bath  given   Himself  for  us."—  F.rn.  v.  *. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jun.  Geo.  C.  HUOO,  arr. 
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There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je-sus,  No,  not  one  1 
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I  THERE'S  not  a  friend  like  the  lowly  Jesus, 
No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  ! 
None  else  could  heal  all  our  souls'  diseases, 
No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  ! 

a  No  friend  like  Him  is  so  high  and  holy 
No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  ! 
And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  lowly, 
No,  not  one  1  no,  not  one  ! 


3  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is  not  near  us, 

No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  ! 
No  night  so  dark  but  His  love  am  cheer  us, 
No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  1 

4  Did  ever  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him  ? 

No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  ! 
Or  sinner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him  ? 
No,  not  one  1  no,  not  one  ! 


5  Was  e'er  a  gift  like  the  Saviour  given  ? 
No,  not  one  I  no,  not  one  ! 
Will  He  refuse  us  a  home  in  heaven  ? 
No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  1 
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Frances  R.  Havergal. 


"Trusting  in  the  Lord."— Psalm  cxii.  7. 
(SlDCUP.      8.5.8.3.) 


Frank  Bramley. 
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1.  I  AM  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 

Trusting  only  Thee  ! 
Trusting  Thee  for  full  salvation 
Great  and  free. 

2.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 

At  Thy  feet  I  bow  ; 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy, 
Trusting  now. 

3.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 

In  the  crimson  flood  ; 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy 
By  Thy  blood. 


I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me, 

Thou  alone  shalt  lead  ; 
Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 

I  am  trusting  Thee  tor  power, 

Thine  can  never  fail ; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me 
Must  prevail. 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus  : 

Never  let  me  fall ! 
I  am  trusting  Thee. for  ever, 
And  for  all ! 


Or  Tune  Stephanos,  No.  502. 
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(BULLINGER.      8.5.8.3.) 


Dr.  E.  W.  Bullinger. 
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i-  children  of  Don  \>c  joyful  in  their  Kin£." — Psa. 
(AUSTRIA.      8.7.S.7.  D.) 


J.  Hay  dm. 
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1.  I  -i.orious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  ! 
II<',  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode. 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2.  See.  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 


Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 
Ever  flows  their  thirst  t' assuage? — 

Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear  ! 
lor  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  mar  : 
He  who  gives  them  daily  manna, 

He  who  listens  when  thev  cry — 
Let  Him  bear  the  loud  hosanna 

Rising  to  His  throne  on  high. 
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"My  soul  thirsteth  for  God."— PSALM   xlii.  2. 

(St.  BEES,     7-7-7-7-) 
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Thirsting  for  a  living  spring, 
Seeking  for  a  higher  home, 

Resting  where  our  souls  must  cling, 
Trusting,  hoping,  Lord,  we  come. 

Glorious  hopes  our  spirit  fill 

When  we  feel  that  Thou  art  near  ; 

Father,  then  our  fears  are  still 

When  the  soul's  bright  end  is  clear. 


I 
Life's  hard  conflict  we  would  win, 

Read  the  meaning  of  life's  frown  ; 
Change  the  thorn-bound  wreath  of  sin 

For  the  spirit's  starry  crown. 

Make  us  beautiful  within 
By  Thy  Spirit's  holy  light ; 

Guard  us  when  our  faith  burns  dim, 
Father  of  all  love  and  might ! 
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J.  Montgomery. 


In  the  f)mir  of  Irial. 

"  I  have  prayed  for  thee,  that  thy  faith  fail  not." — Luke  xxi 

(Bohemia.     6.5.6.5.  D.) 
.        ,  <  .  I 
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In  the  hour  of  trial, 

Jesu,  pray  for  me ; 
Lest  by  base  denial 

I  depart  from  Thee  : 
When  I  nou  seest  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor  for  fear  or  favour 

Suffer  me  to  fall. 

With  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm, 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm  : 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sa"d  Gethsemane, 
Or  in  darker  semblance 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 


IB 


tar 


A  -  men. 


^=FF— p 


I     I     '  I 

3.  If  with  sore  affliction 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice  : 
Then  upon  Thine  altar 

Freely  offered  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

4.  When  in  dust  and  ashes 

To  the  grave  I  sink, 
While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink, 
On  Thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me  dying 

To  eternal  life. 
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i.   Let  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

Though  Satan  rage  and  kingdoms  rise  : 
He  utters  His  almighty  voice — 
The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  dies. 

2.  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought  ; 

And  Jacob's  God  is  still  our  aid  : 
Behold  the  works  His  hand  hath  wrought  ! 
What  desolations  He  hath  made  ! 

3.  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  their  shores, 

He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease  ; 
When  from  on  high  His  thunder  roars, 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 


-^ 

He  breaks  the  bow,  He  cuts  the  n 

Chariots  He  burns  with  heavenly  tl  ima 
Keep  silence,  all  the  earth,  and  hear 

I  lie  sound  and  glory  of  His  name  : 
"  Be  still,  and  learn  that  I  am  God, 

Exalted  over  all  the  lands  ; 
I  will  be  known  and  feared  abroad) 

For  still  My  throne  in  Zion  stands.' 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King  ! 

While  we  so  near  Thy  presence  dwell, 
Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 

Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 
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"Return  unto  thy  rest,   0  my  soul." — Psai.m  cxvi.  7. 

Rev.  W.  T.  Matson.  (Eden,     l.m.) 
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Oh,  blessed  life — the  heart  at  rest 
When  all  without  tumultuous  seems, 
That  trusts  a  higher  will,  and  deems 

That  higher  will,  not  mine,  the  best, 

Oh,  blessed  life— the  mind  that  sees, 
Whatever  change  the  years  may  bring, 
A  mercy  still  in  everything, 

And  shining  through  all  mysteries. 

Oh,  blessed  life — the  soul  that  soars, 
When  sense  of  mortal  sight  is  dim, 


Beyond  the  sense — beyond  to  Him 
Whose  love  unlocks  the  heavenly  doors. 
Oh,  blessed  life— heart,  mind,  and  soul, 

From  self-born  aims  and  wishes  free, 

In  all  at  one  with  Deity. 
And  loyal  to  the  Lord's  control. 
O  life,  how  bless6d,  how  Divine— 

High  life,  the  earnest  of  a  higher  : 

Saviour,  fulfil  my  deep  desire, 
And  let  this  blessed  life  be  mine  !     Amen. 
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"That  good,  acceptable,  and  perfect  will  of  God." — Rom.  xii.  2. 

Tersteegen  (tr.  Mrs.  Bevan).             (Holley.     l.m.)  George  Hews. 
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1.  Thou  sweet  beloved  will  of  God, 

My  anchor  ground,  my  fortress  hill, 
My  spirit's  silent  fair  abode, 
In  thee  I  hide  me,  and  am  still. 

2.  O  will,  that  wiliest  good  alone, 

Lead  thou  the  way,  thou  guidest  best 
A  little  child,  I  follow  on, 

And  trusting,  lean  upon  thy  breast. 

3.  Thy  beautiful  sweet  will,  my  God, 

Holds  fast  in  its  sublime  embrace 
My  captive  will,  a  gladsome  bird, 
Prisoned  in  such  a  realm  of  grace. 

4.  Within  this  place  of  certain  good 

Love  evermore  expands  her  wings, 


Or,  nestling  in  thy  perfect  choice, 

Abides  content  with  what  it  brings. 
Oh,  lightest  burden,  sweetest  yoke, 

It  lifts,  it  bears  my  happy  soul ; 
It  giveth  wings  to  this  poor  heart : 

My  freedom  is  Thy  grand  control. 
Upon  God's  will  I  lay  me  down, 

As  child  upon  its  mother's  breast ; 
No  silken  couch,  nor  softest  bed, 

Could  ever  give  me  such  deep  rest. 
Thy  wonderful  grand  will,  my  God, 

With  triumph  now  I  make  it  mine  ; 
And  faith  shall  cry  a  joyous  Yes  ! 

To  every  dear  command  of  Thine.   Amen. 
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"Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart." — Psa.  exxxix.  23. 

Tr.  J.  Wesley.  (Bonn,     l.m.) 
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O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 

The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 

Search,  prove  my  heart — it  pants  for  Thee  ; 

Oh,  burst  these  bands,  and  set  it  free  ! 

Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross  : 

Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  ; 

Hallow  each  thought,  let  all  within 

Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way  : 


Pt 


No  foes,  no  violence,  I  fear, 
No  fraud,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 
Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee; 
Oh,  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill ! 
If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  the  day  ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
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"I   will  never  thee.'—  Hf1 
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How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  Word  ! 
What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He  hath  said — 
To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  : 

2. 
' '  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee  ;  oh,  be  not  dismayed ! 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid  ; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to 
Upheli.  by  My  gracious,  omnipotent  hand,  [stand, 

3- 
"  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow  ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctity  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 


"  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all  sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee  :   I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

"  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  My  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love  ; 
And  then,  when  grey  hairs  shall  their'. emples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bosom  be  borne. 

6 
"  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repooe, 
I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  its  foes  ;      [shake. 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavour  to 
I'll  never— no,  never — no,  never  forsake !  "  Amen. 


Or  Tune  Houghton,  No.  208. 


294 


John  Nkwton. 


though  troubles  JlssaiL 

"  God  will  provide."-  Gf.nksis  xxii.  8. 
(Hanovkk.    5-5-5-5-6.5-6.5-) 


Dr.  W.  Croft. 
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Confidence,  Resignation. 

1- 


w 


s& 


3B! 


?=* 


I 


^ 


m 


EE 


S1 


:£_*- 


I 


G? 


S     %  I  g-*=g 


^1 


S 


i=t 


i 


J=*: 


T=t 


m 


1=X 


^tdz* 


^=5t 


P3j^£ 


-Pi 


1 — r 


03 


A  -  men 
43. 


jgm 


*= 


-i r 

x.  Though  troubles  assail, 

And  dangers  affright ; 
Though  friends  should  all  fail, 

And  foes  all  unite — 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us, 

Whatever  betide  : 
The  Scripture  assures  us, 

"The  Lord  will  provide." 
3.  The  birds,  without  barn 

Or  storehouse,  are  fed  ; 
From  them  let  us  learn 

To  trust  for  our  bread  : 
His  saints  what  is  fitting 

Shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written, 

"  The  Lord  will  provide." 


His  call  we  obey, 

Like  Abram  of  old, 
Not  knowing  our  way  ; 

But  faith  makes  us  bold : 
For  though  we  are  strangers, 

We  have  a  good  Guide  ; 
And  trust  in  all  dangers  : 

"  The  Lord  will  provide." 
No  strength  of  our  own 

Or  goodness  we  claim  ; 
Yet  since  we  have  known 

The  Saviour's  great  name, 
In  this  our  strong  tower 

For  safety  we  hide — 
Almighty  His  power  : 

"The  Lord  will  provide." 
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Anne  Bronte. 
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"I  am  He  that  comforteth 
(St.  Bride. 


you.  — 
S.II.J 


Isaiah  li.  12. 


S.  Howard. 


1.  Oppressed  with  sin  and  woe, 
A  burdened  heart  I  bear  : 

Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe, 
But  I  will  not  despair. 

2.  And  with  this  sin-stained  heart 
I  dare  to  come  to  Thee — 

Holy  and  mighty  as  Thou  art— 
For  Thou  wilt  pardon  me. 

3.  I  feel  that  I  am  weak, 
And  prone  to  every  sin  ; 

But  Thou  who  giv'st  to  those  who  seek, 
Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 


Far  as  the  earth  may  be 

From  yonder  starry  skies  ; 
Remoter  still  am  I  from  Thee  : 

Yet  Thou  wilt  not  despise. 

I  need  not  fear  my  foes  ; 

I  need  not  yield  to  care  ; 
1  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes, 

For  Thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 
In  my  Redeemer's  name 

I  give  myself  to  Thee  ; 
And,  all  unworthy  as  I  am, 

My  God  will  cherish  me, 
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"Without   Me  yc  can  do  nothing.  '-- Jons   xr.  5. 
FfcAMCKfl   R.  Ha.        .  \  (MUNICH.      7.6.7.6.  D.) 
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I  COULD  not  <lo  without  Thee, 

O  Saviour  of  the  lost, 
Whose  precious  blood  redeemed  me 

At  such  tremendous  cost ; 
Thy  righteousness,  Thy  pardon, 

1  hy  precious  blood  must  be 
My  only  hope  and  comfort, 

My  glory  and  my  plea. 


I  could  net  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 

No  wisdom  of  my  o\vn  ; 
But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 


I  could  not  do  without  Thee  ; 

No  other  friend  can  read 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings, 

Interpreting  its  Deed  : 
No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  bosh,  and  calm  it, 

O  blessed  Lord,  but  Thine. 


4.    I  could  not  do  without   Thee  ; 

For  years  are  fleeting  last, 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneness 

The  river  must  be  passed  : 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me  ; 

And,  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  "  It  is  I  !  " 

Or  Tunes  Kwfng,  No.  394;   RUTHEBIORD,  No.  D921;  ST.  GBOftGE*8,  No.  75. 
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"  I  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord."— Hah.  iii.  18. 

W.  Cowper.  (Petition.    7.6.7.6.  d.) 
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Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

The  Christian  while  he  sings  ; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings. 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

In  holy  contemplation 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new  : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say— 
E'en  let  th'  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may  : 


It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  He  will  bear  us  through  ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  I  lis  people  too  : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed  ; 
And  He,  who  feeds  the  ravens, 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear  ; 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there  : 
Yet  God,  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice  ; 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 


Or  Tunes  Aurelia,  No.  1052;  Lancashire  No.  221  ;  Missionary,  No.  231. 
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D.   \V.   WlUTTLK. 


"  Because    I    live,    ye    shall    live    al-o."—  John    xiv.   19. 

Mary  Whitti  k  Moody. 
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From  "Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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Bernard  Barton. 
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fflalk  in  the  fight ! 

Walk   as    children  of  light."— Ephesians  v.  8. 


C.  F.  Naylor. 
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3.  Walk  in  the  light — and  sin  abhorred 

Shall  not  defile  again  ; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord 
Shall  cleanse  from  every  stain. 

4.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 


5.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone, 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

6.  Walk  in  the  light— thy  path  shall  be 

Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright ; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  Himself  is  Light.    Amen, 


THE   CHURCH : 

300 


"(Ernst  an)  (Obcn. 


"Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he."— Pboverbs  xvi.  »o. 

T.  H.  Sammis.  IX  a  Towner. 
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1.  And  with    all     who  will  trust  and  o  -   bey. 

2.  Can     a  -  bide  while  we  trust  and  o  -   bey. 

3.  But     is    blest     if     we  trust  and  o  -   bey. 

4.  Are    for  them  who  will  trust  and  o  -   be/. 

5.  Nev  -  er    fear,    on  -  ly  trust  and  o  -   bey. 
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no     o    ther    way     To  be    happy    in      Je-sus     but  to    trust  and  o  •   bey. 
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Confidence,  Resignation. 

301  Jesus,  1  am  ficsting,  Resting. 

"  The  eternal  God  is  thy  refuge,  awl  underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms."- — DBUT.  xxx.  27. 

Jean  Sophia  Pigott.  (Kingston,    p.m.)  C.  I.  Clapperton. 


Copyright,  191 1,  hy  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 

Jesus.  I  am  resting,  resting  in  the  joy  of  what  Thou  art ; 

I  am  finding  out  the  greatness  of  Thy  loving  heart  : 

Thou  hast  bid  me  gaze  upon  Thee,  and  Thy  beauty  fills  my  soul  ; 

For  by  Thy  transforming  power  Thou  hast  made  me  whole. 

Jesus,  I  am  resting,  resting  in  the  joy  of  what  Thou  art  ; 

I  am  finding  out  the  greatness  of  Thy  loving  heart. 

Oh,  how  great  Thy  loving-kindness — vaster,  broader  than  the  sea! 
Oh,  how  marvellous  Thy  goodness,  lavished  all  on  me  ! 
Yes,  I  rest  in  Thee,  Beloved,  know  what  wealth  of  grace  is  Thine  ; 
Know  Thy  certainty  of  promise,  and  have  made  it  mine. 

Simply  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus,  I  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
And  Thy  love  so  pure,  so  changeless,  satisfies  my  heart- 
Satisfies  its  deepest  longings,  meets,  supplies  its  every  need, 
Compasseth  me  round  with  blessings:  Thine  is  love  indeed  ! 
Ever  lift  Thy  face  upon  me  as  I  work  and  wait  for  Thee  ; 
Resting  'neath  Thy  smile,  Lord  Jesus,  earth's  dark  shadows  flee: 
Brightness  of  my  Father's  glory,  sunshine  of  my  Father's  face, 
Keep  me  ever  trusting,  resting  ;  fill  me  with  Thy  grace. 
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'     1.     I     rd   i  ■'.    He  knoweth  them  that  tru^t  in   Hiin."— Nahum  i.  7. 

(Resignation.    6.4.6.4.)  w.  G.  Wood. 
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i.  We  cannot  understand 
Why  this  is  best ; 
We  tightly  clasp  His  hand, 
And  leave  the  rest 

2.  When  He,  who  knoweth  all, 
Sends  grief  and  woe, 
We  can  but  trust  and  say, 
"  He  wills  it  so  !  " 


3.  His  love  is  mightier  far 

Than  we  can  guess ; 
His  thoughts  toward  us  are 
All  tenderness. 

4.  He  is  our  loving  Lord, 

Our  Father  dear  ! 
He  knows  our  every  want : 
Why  should  we  fear? 


302    (2ndTune-) 


5.  Then,  though  our  hearts  are  sad, 
We  still  can  pray, 
And  He  will  make  us  glad 
In  His  own  day. 


(All  Saints.    6.4.6.4.) 


P.  R.  Sleemam. 
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El  Nathan. 

Moderato. 


I  know  whom   I  have  believed." — 2  Tim.  i.  12. 

James  McGranahan. 
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ill  be  with  thee:    He  will  not  fail  thee. 
(Mamrk.     8.8.8.8.8.8.) 
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When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
On  Him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  pain  : 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears  ; 
And  counts  and  treasures  all  my  tears. 
If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 
Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do  ; 
Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  DM  in  that  dangerous  hour. 
If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And  sore  dismayed  my  spirit  dies, 
Still  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 


The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 
When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend. 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while — 
Thou.  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 
And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still,  unchanging,  watch  l>esido 
My  painful  bed,  for  'ihou  hast  died— 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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Is  it  well  with  thee':    It  i-  well."—  2  Kings  iv.  26. 
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i.  Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour 

All  will  be  well ; 
Free  and  changeless  is  His  favour, 

All,  all  is  well. 
Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us ; 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us  ; 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  out  to  shield  us 

All  must  be  well. 

a.  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 
All  will  be  well ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation, 
All,  all  is  well. 


Happy,  still  in  God  confiding  ; 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding  ; 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding  : 
AH  must  be  well. 

We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow, 

All  will  be  well ; 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow, 

All,  all  is  well. 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying, 

All  must  be  well. 
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I  am  "Shine  ©ton,  (!)  Christ ! 


I 


"I  am  Thine,  save  me  ;  for  I  have  sought  Thy  precepts." — Psalm  cxix.  94. 

Mrs.  H.  Bradley.  .     .... 

Slowly  and  tenderly.  ,  A-  A'  Wright. 


^£ 


a_- 


f*? 


ES3 


■m m Wr 

'    -3-  -J- 


=t 


P 


S^ 


m 


U    !*    Pe 


t* 


i 


# 


«~^ 


?=t 


^ 


2± 


V  -      '       ^ 


^ 


=Z=t 


-   ■»   r 


^ 


A  -   men. 


e 


± 


■b 


1.  I  AM  Thine  own,  O  Christ, 

Henceforth  entirely  Thine 
And  life  from  this  glad  hour, 
New  life,  is  mine. 

2.  No  earthly  joy  can  lure 

My  quiet  soul  from  Thee  ; 
This  deep  delight,  so  pure, 
Is  heaven  to  me. 

3.  My  joyful  song  of  praise 

In  sweet  content  I  sing : 
To  Thee  the  note  I  raise, 
My  King  !  my  King  I 


I 
I  cannot  tell  the  art 

By  which  such  bliss  is  given 
I  know  Thou  hast  my  heart, 

And  I  have  heaven. 

O  peace — O  holy  rest, 
O  balmy  breath  of  love  1 

0  heart,  divinest,  best — 
Thy  depth  I  prove  ! 

1  ask  this  gift  of  Thee — 
A  life  all  lily-fair, 

And  Fragrant  as  the  place 
Where  seraphs  are. 
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Wk  would  see  Jesus — for  the  shadows  lengthen      3. 

Across  this  little  landscape  of  our  life ; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  our  weak  faith  tostrengthen 

For  the  last  weariness — the  final  strife. 

We  would  see  Jesus— the  great  Rock  Founda-     4. 
tion,  [grace ; 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  with  sovereign 
Not  life,  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  His  :  1 

Or  Tunc  Bl  RLIN 


We  would  see  Jesus — other  lights  are  patong, 
Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see : 

The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing  ; 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

We  would  see  Jesus — this  is  all  we're  needing, 
Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the 
sight  ; 

We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading, 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night! 

No.  S16\ 


308 


dhn  atliU  be  gone 


"O  My  Father,  .    .   .    not  as  1    will,   hut  as 

C.  Elliott.  (Trotte's  Chant. 


rhou  wilt." — Matt.  xxvi.  39. 
8.8.8.4.) 
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My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way 
Oh,  tench  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 
Though  (i«ark  my  path  and  sad  my  lot, 
I  ..-t  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  Divinely  taught, 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 
What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh  : 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 
If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine 
1  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine  ; 

Thy  will  be  done ! 

Or  Tune  St.  Folycak 
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Should  grief  or  sickness  waste  a  a  ay 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 
My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, 

Thy  will  l>e  done  ! 
Let  but  my  tainting  heart  be  blest, 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  Quest  ; 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest  : 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 
Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day  ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 
Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer,  oft  mixed  with  teats  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 
P,  No.  300, 


Confidence,  Resignation. 

(Gibe  to  the  (Liiiinbs  thp  Jfms. 

"  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord." — Psa.  xxxvii.  5. 

P.  Germardt,  tr.  J.  WESLEY.  (Potsdam,     s.m.)  From  S.  Bach. 
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1.  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed  ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2.  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 
He  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 

Wait  thou  His  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3.  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
Bid  every  care  begone. 

4.  What  though  thou  rulest  not  ? 
Yet  heaven  and  earth,  and  hell 

Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well! 
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5.  Leave  to  His  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command  ; 

So  shalt  thou  wondering  own  His  way, 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand. 

6.  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear, 

When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

7.  Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord, 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee  ; 

Oh,  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee  ! 

8.  Let  us  in  life  and  death 
Thy  steadfast  truth  declare, 

And  publish  with  our  latest  breath 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 
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From  "Sacred  Harmony. 
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£U   Jtnotos, 


"  Ur  knoweth  the  way  that  I   take.  '     Job  xxiii.  ia 

Mary  G.  Hrainard  {alt.).  P.  P.  Buss. 
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I.      I       know  not  what     a  -  waits   me ;    God      kind  •  ly  veils    mine     eyes.     And 
a.  One    step      I      see      be-  fore     me ;     Tis       all       I    need      to       see :     The 
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I.    o'er    each  step  of  my    on  -  ward  way     He  makes  new   scenes     to        rise  ;     And 
a.  light     of  heav'n  more  bright  -  ly  shines  When  earth's  il   -    lu    -    sions     flee  ;     And 
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I.      ev  -  'ry  joy  He  sends  me  comes  A  sweet  and  glad  sur  -  prise.  )  Where  He  m     ,ead  n, 
a.  sweet -ly  thro' the  si-lence  comes  His  lov-ing"Fol-low   Me."  ) 
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sing  "He  knows!  He  knows!"  And  ev-'ryhour  in   per- feet  peace  I'll  sing  "  He  knows  !  He  knows!" 
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3.  Oh,  blissful  lack  of  wisdom  ! 
'Tis  blessed  not  to  know  : 
He  holds  me  with  His  own  right  hand, 

And  will  not  let  me  go  ; 
And  lulls  my  troubled  soul  to  rest 
In  Him  who  loves  me  so. 


4.  So  on  I  go — not  knowing  ; 

I  would  not  if  I  might : 
I'd  rather  walk  in  the  dark  with  God 

Than  go  alone  in  the  light ; 
I'd  rather  walk  by  faith  with  Him 

Than  go  alone  by  sight. 


311 
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Dr.  H.  Bonar. 


Confidence,  Resignation, 

®hii  8Bag,  not  glint,  ©  forb. 

"  Not  as  I  will,  but  as  Thou  wilt." — Matt.  xxvi.  39. 

(InsTONE.    6.6.6.6.)  Maria  Tiddeman. 
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1.  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be  ; 
Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2.  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 

It  will  be  still  the  best ; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Right  onward  to  Thy  rest. 

3.  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not  if  I  might ; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

4.  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  Thine,  so  let  the  way 


That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill ; 

As  best  to  Thee  may  seem  ; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 
My  sickness  or  my  health  ; 

Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice 
In  things  or  great  or  small ; 

Be  Thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 
My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 
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ALSO  SUITABLE:— 

352.  I  worship  Thee,  sweet  will  of  God. 

259.  Like  a  river  glorious. 

172.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee. 

484.  O  Love,  Thou  fathomless  abyss. 

430.  Praise  the  Saviour,  ye  7vho  know  Him. 

218.  \\  ky  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour  t 


THE  FOLLOWING  ARE 


340. 

332 

190, 

14. 


All  things  are  possible  to  him. 

Blessid  Lord,  in  Thee  is  refuge. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-sacred  fire. 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  ivay. 
167.  /  hear  Thy  welcome  voice. 
310.   /  know  not  what  awaits  me. 
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i'cabrv  of  faithful  Souls. 


mnl  oftlH  Ix>rd  sliall  come  to  ZtOd  with  longs  and  everl 
(MADBID.     8.8.8.8.8.8.) 
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Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 

Come,  and  with  us,  e'en  us  abid<\ 
Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely  : 

On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stny, 

While  held  in  life's  uneven  Way. 


Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 

This  earth,   we  know,  is  not  our  place; 

Bat  hasten  through  the  vale  of  wee, 
And,  restless  to  behold    Thy  lace, 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move— 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

Ur  Tune  CAmCT'S 


Through  Thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne, 
Freely  and  graciously  forgiven, 

With  songs  to  /.ion  we  return, 
Contending  for  our  native  heaven  ; 

That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 

We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 

Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  Divine. 

We  urge  our  way  with  strength  rem  v 
The  church  of  the  first-born  to  join, 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  (\<A  : 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 

No  123. 


Guidance,  Union. 
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I  will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  salvation." — Hab.  iii.  18. 

(Flbnsburg.     D.C.M.)  Adapted  from  SPOHR. 
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My  soul  is  now  united 

To  Christ,  the  living  Vine ; 
His  grace  I  long  have  slighted, 

But  now  I  feel  Him  mine. 
I  was  to  God  a  stranger, 

Till  Jesus  took  me  in  ; 
lie  freed  my  soul  from  danger, 

And  pardoned  all  my  sin. 

Soon  as  my  all  I  ventured 
On  the  atoning  blood, 

The  Holy  Spirit  entered, 
And  I  was  born  of  God. 


My  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
I  feel  His  blood  applied, 

And   I  shall  go  to  heaven 
If  I  in  Christ  abide. 

By  floods  and  flames  surrounded, 

I  still  my  way  pursue ; 
Nor  shall  I  be  confounded 

With  glory  in  my  view. 
Still  Christ  is  my  salvation — 

What  can  I  covet  more? 
I  fear  no  condemnation, 

My  Father's  wrath  is  o'er. 


Or  Tune  Ellacombe,  No.  5% 
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1.   Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Guide  us,  guard  us,  keep  u.s.  feed  us, 
For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee  : 
Yet  possessing 
Every  blessing, 
If  our  God  our  Father  be. 


Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  oVr  us  ; 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know  ; 
Thou  didst  tread  the  earth  before  us, 
1  boa  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe : 
Lone  .md  dreary, 
Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3.  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

1-ill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  j 
Love  uith  every  feeling  blending, 
Pleaaares  that  can  never  cloy  . 
Thai  provided, 
Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

Or  Tuna  Kensington  New,  No  236;  REGENT  SQUARE,  No.  '.). 


315  $lcst  be  the  <Eic  that  finis. 

r   .My  yoke  is  easy,  and    My  borden  i-*  Hgbt."— Mattiikw  xi.  30. 

J.  Faucet r.  (Dennis,     s.m.)  H.  G.  Nageli,  arr. 


i        I  I    Si     I  I    S,    ^T=T- 

l         -o-        0      J-     *        -*-   -£-    -<? ^?- 


^S 


±£ 


TJ         W 


pE?l 


I  I 


I  I 


|     <Z? M 


Guidance,  Union. 


fe^ 


-f-V-S 


SE 


W-4 


4— L 


K.     I 


-£2- 


fc 


*=* 


J^r^Jg^-T^ 


A  -  men. 


-P^ 


2* 


£=^ 


EE 


TZ. 


r 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 

Is  like  to  that  above. 

Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 
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When  for  awhile  we  part, 

This  thought  will  soothe  our  pain, 
That  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

And  one  day  meet  again. 

This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way, 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free  ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity. 
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till,  .Still  to  it  It  dJuc. 


''We    dwell   in    Him,   and    He    in    us."— i  John   iv.   13. 
HARRIET  Beecher  Stowe.  (Berlin,     ii.io.ii.io.  ) 


Mendelssohn. 
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Still,   still   with   Thee,   when   purple   morning 
breaketh, 

When  the  bird  waketh,  and  the  shadows  flee  ; 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  daylight, 

Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am  with  I  bee. 
2. 
Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows, 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  born  ; 
Alone  with  Thee  in  breathless  adoration, 

In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  morn. 

3- 
As  in  the  dawning,  o'er  the  waveless  ocean, 

The  image  of  the  morning  star  doth  rest 
So,  in  this  stillness  Thou  beholdest  only 

Thine  image  in  the  waters  of  my  bre'ast. 


I         s 

4- 

Thee !     as 


to    each   new-born 


Still,    still    with 
morning 

A  fresh  and  solemn  splendour  still  is  given  ; 
So  does  this  blessed  consciousness  awaking 

Breathe  each  day  nearness  untoThee  and  heav'n. 
5- 
When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber, 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer  ; 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy -wings  o'ershading, 

But  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there. 
6. 
So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee  ; 
Oh,  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 

Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought— I  am  with  Thee  I 


Or  Tune  Surbiton  Hill,  No.  279. 
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"  Be  strong   m   the  grace  that  is  in   Christ  Jesus. 

P.  Doddridge  and  A.  M.  Toplady.     (Cranbrook.     s.m.) 


Tim.  li. 


T.  Cl.ARK. 


#3^; 

, — i — >._ ^ — c— 1 — J^y — ^j — ^4     _^ — ,_. — q 

i.  Cirac 

(M:  2  CJ 

c !  'tis      a      charm   -  ing      sound,     Har  -    mo   -  nious        to            the              car  ; 

gg-S4a 

— I — *-i Is— H 1 — ^ ! ^ — r-H    '  ^ — J 

i 


3=t 


^b 


s 


> 


Heav'n  with    the      e  -  cho  shall  re  -   sound, 


Ieav'n      with     the 


?-: 


Eg 


9*      *t 


-(•- 


s*-r*-i-*-r 


1 


t=t 


f3 


"I ^ 

Heav'n  with  the     e  -  cho  shall  re-sound,  HeaVn  with  the 

And      all        the  earth  shall      hear,  And 
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hear, 


And     all     the  earth  shall  hear,  And  all    the    earth      shall      hear. 
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all       the  earth  shall       hear, 

i.     Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound. 
Harmonious  to  the  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2.     'Twas  grace  that  wrote  my  name 
In  life's  eternal  book  ; 
'Twas  grace  that  gave  me  to  the  Lamb, 
Who  all  my  sorrows  took. 


And        all  the         earth 


--&' 


ZZ 


122: 


m 


earth      shall      hear. 


3.  Grace  taught  mv  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road. 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4.  Grace  taught  my  soul  to  pray, 
And  made  mine  eyes  o'erflow  ; 

'Twas  grace  which  kept  me  to  this  day 
And  will  not  let  me  go. 


5.     Oh,  let  Thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  Divine  ! 

May  all  my  powers  to  Thee  aspire, 

d  all  my  days  be  Thine. 
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^tlg  ^enrt  is  flesting,  <S)  mp  dob. 


"  My  servants  shall  sing  for  joy  of  heart." — Isa.  lxv.  14. 

Anna  L.  Waring.  (Cologny.    cm.) 
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i.  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 
I  will  give  thanks  and  sing  ; 
My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 
Of  every  precious  thing. 

a.   Now  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast  made 
No  hand  but  Thine  shall  fill ; 
The  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed, 
And  I  am  thirsty  still. 

3.  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  all  day  they  rise — 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 
And  close  at  hand  it  lies  ; 

4.  And  a  "  new  song  "  is  in  my  mouth 

^  To  long-loved  music  set — 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet. 

Or  Tunes  Bedford,  No.  113 ;   Evan,  No.  247 ; 


5.  Glory  to  Thee  for  strength  withheld, 

For  want  and  weakness  known — 
The  fear  that  sends  me  to  Thy  breast, 
For  what  is  most  my  own. 

6.  I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  must  not  see  ; 
The  Hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

7.  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care — 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 
Resounding  everywhere, 

8.  "  Thou  art  my  portion,"  saith  my  soul, 

Ten  thousand  voices  say  ; 
The  music  of  their  glad  Amen 
Will  never  die  away. 

Martyrdom,  No.  195  ;  St.  Ann,  No,  13. 
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Author  of  faith. 

Lead  me  in  the  way  everia  i  m  exxxix    24. 
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Author  of  faith,  we  seek  Thy  face 
For  all  who  feel  Thy  work  begun  ; 

Confirm  and  strengthen  them  in  grace, 
And  bring  Thy  feeblest  children  on. 

Thou  seest  their  wants,  Thou  know'st  th.ir 
Be  mindful  of  Thy  youngest  care  ;    [names, 
Be  tender  of  Thy  new-born  lambs, 
And  gently  in  Thy  bosom  bear. 


3.  The  lion  roaring  for  its  prey, 

And  ravening  wolves  on  every  side, 
Watch  over  them  to  tear  and  siay, 

If  found  one  moment  from  their  (Juide. 

4.  In  safety  lead  Thy  little  flock. 

From  hell,  the  world,  and  sin  secure ; 
And  set  their  feet  upon  the  Rock. 
And  make  in  Thee  their  goings  sure. 


320      0  ittasttr,  let  mt  8Kalk  toith  tUuc. 


VV.  Gladden 
Quickly. 


walk    before    the    Lord    in    the    land    of  the    living.1  — Psalm   cxvi.   9. 

(Stirling,     l.m.) 

4 k— L. 


Anon. 


O  MASTKR,  let  me  walk  with   Thee 
In  lowly  paths'of  servict>free  ; 
Tell  me  Thy  secret— help  me  bear 
The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret  of  care. 

Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move 
By  some  clear  winning  word  of  love  ; 
Teach  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay. 
And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 


Teach  me  Thy  patience  ;  still  with  Thee 
In  closer,  dearer  company, 
In  work  that.keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, 
In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong  ; 

In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 
Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way  ; 
In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give, 
With  Thee,  O  Master,  let  me  live  I 


Or  Tune  Blockli.y,  No.  133. 
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S.  J.  Stone. 


Christ  is  the  head  of  the  church." — Eph.  v.  33. 

(Aurllia.    7.6.7.6.  d.)  Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley. 
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1.  From  heaven  He    came  and 
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'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumults  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore  ; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  church  victorious, 

Shall  be  the  church  at  rest. 
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I 

Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won  : 
Oh,  happy  ones  and  holy  ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee  I 


Amen. 
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will  hold  thy  ri^ht  buttL"      Isaiah  xli.  I  J. 


J.   ft  Gil. MURK. 


W.  B.  Bkauuuky. 
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i.    lie      lead  •  eth    mc  !  Oh,  bles-sed  thought,  Oh  words  with  heav'n-ly    corn-fort  fraught  I 
B,    S   in.times 'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  I*-  -  den's  bow-ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,     I  would  clasp  I  hy  hand  in    mine,    Not      ev    •  er    mur-mur    nor     re  -  pine, 

4.  And   when  my  task   on  earth   is    done,  When,  by    Thy  grace,  the      vie -torys  won, 
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1.  What-  e'er       I    do,  wher  -  e'er      I      be,     Still     'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 

2.  By         wa- ters  calm,  o'er    trou-bled  sea— Still     'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 

3.  Con-  tent,  what- ev  -  er        lot       I      see,  Since   'tis     my  God   that  lead  -  eth  me. 

4.  E'en  death's  cold  wave  I        will    not    tlee  Since  Thou  thro'  lor -dan   lead  -  est  me. 
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His    faith -ful  follower        I    would  be,   For     by   His  band  He       lead  -  eth  me! 
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Mary  F.  Maude. 
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My  sheep  shall  never  perish."— John  x.  28. 

(Nevvington.    7.7-7.7.)  Archbishop  Maci.agan. 
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Thine  for  ever  :  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above  ; 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 
Thine  for  ever  :  Lord  of  life, 
.Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  ; 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 
Thine  for  ever  :  oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 


Saviour,  Guardian,  Heavenly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end. 
Thine  for  ever  :  Saviour,  keep 
Us  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep  ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 
Thine  for  ever  :  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
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1  he  Sorb's  my  ghephetb. 


T  e  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ;   I  shall  not  want. 

(Wiltshire,     cm.) 

"j-i ,  n 


•Psalm  xxiii.  r. 


Sir  Gkokge  Smart. 


not  want 


The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I 

He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green  ;   He  leadeth  me 

The  quiet  waters  by. 
My  soul  He  doth  restore  again  ; 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 

E'en  for  His  own  name's  sake. 
Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill ; 


For  Thou  art  with  me  ;  and  Thy  rod 

And  staff  me  comfort  still. 
My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes  ; 
My  hc-ad  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 

And  my  cup  overflows. 
Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me  ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 

My  dwelling  place  shall  be. 
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[ISt    I  urn.  Ilr   v'.iy   mr,   yet    will    I    tru-:    m    Hi  i.   15. 

iian  Sophia  Praorr.  mttiucK.  8.8.6.i>.)       Old  Volkstted,  Humbich  Isaak. 
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1.  Lord  Tpsus,  Thou  dost  keep  Thy  child 
Through  sunshine  or  through  tempests  wild 

Jesus,  I  trust  in  Thee! 
Thine  is  such  wondrous  power  to  save, 
Thine  is  the  mighty  love  that  gave 
Its  all  on  Calvary. 

2.  O  glorious  Saviour,  Thee  I  praise  ; 

To  Thee  my  new  glad  song  I  raise, 

And  tell  of  what  I'hou  art. 

1  hv  grace  is  boundless  in  its  store ; 

Thy  lace  of  love  shines  evermore  : 

Thou  givest  me  Thy  heart. 


3.  Upon  Thy  promises  I  stand, 
Trusting  in  Thee  :  Thine  own  riqht  hand 

I  >otli  keep  and  comfort  me  ! 
My  soul  doth  triumph  in  Thy  Word  ; 
Thine,  Thine  l>e  all  the  praise,  dear  Lord, 

A     rbine  the  victory. 

4.  Love  perfecteth  what  it  l>egins  ; 

I  liy  power  doth  save  me  from  my  sins — 

Thy  grace  upholdeth  th- - 
This  life  of  trust— how  glad,  how  sweet  ! 
My  need  and  Thy  great  fulness  inert. 

And  I  bare  all  in  Thee 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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Anon. 
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fast  thou  fcarb  g)im? 

"  He  is  aliogether  lovely." — Cant.  v.  16. 
(Neasden.     8.7.8.7.) 


G.  Haydn  Baker. 


t=T- 


5 


'       '-5- 


~        0        CJ 

I 


-^ 


^  ■#- 


H3E£ 


t^=£ 


#. 


I      l 


1 — i — r 


m 


i 


n=t 


^T 


U-g: 


■eS»- 


t+ 


>         #         # 


I  I 


f^r 


Amen. 


?     *      ?      t£ 


~-&l 


&2 


■*=£ 


m 


— i — i — r 

Copyright,  1911,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 


1.  HAST  thou  heard  Him,  seen  Him,  known  Him  ? 

Is  not  thine  a  captured  heart  ? 
Chief  among  ten  thousand  own  Him, 
Joyful  choose  the  better  part. 

2.  Idols  once  they  won  thee,  charmed  thee, 

Lovely  things  of  time  and  sense  ; 
Gilded  thus  does  sin  disarm  thee, 
Honeyed  lest  thou  turn  thee  thence. 

3.  What  has  stript  the  seeming  beauty 

From  the  idols  of  the  earth  ? 
Not  a  sense  of  right  or  duty. 
But  the  sight  of  peerless  worth. 


4.  Not  the  crushing  of  those  idols, 

With  its  bitter  void  and  smart ; 
But  the  beaming  of  His  beauty, 
The  unveiling  of  His  heart ! 

5.  Who  extinguishes  their  taper 

Till  they  hail  the  rising  sun  ? 

Who  discards  the  garb  of  winter 

Till  the  summer  has  begun  ? 

6.  'Tis  that  look  that  melted  Peter. 

'Tis  that  face  that  Stephen  saw, 
'Tis  that  heart  that  wept  with  Mary, 
Can  alone  from  idols  draw. 


Draw  and  win  and  fill  completely, 
Till  the  cup  o'erflow  the  brim  ; 

What  have  we  to  do  with  idols 
Who  have  companied  with  Him 
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Not   I,   but  Clni-vl  liv cth  in  me."  —  Gai.atian-,  ii. 


J.    H.    Bl'KKR. 
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3.  "  Not  I,  but  Christ,"  in  lowly,  silent  labour  ; 

"  Not  I,   but  Christ,"  in  humble,  earnest  toil; 
Christ,  only  Christ  !    no  show,  no  ostentation  ; 

Christ,   none  but  Christ,   the  gatherer  of  the  spoiL 

4.  Christ,  only  Christ,  ere  long  will  fill  my  vision  : 

Glory  excelling,  soon,  full  soon,   I'll  see- 
Christ,  only  Christ,  my  every  wish  fulfilling — 
Christ,  only  Chiist,   my  All  i'i  All  to  1*-.      AmeQ, 


Fr./in  "  Sjm  red  Soon  .v  s  i.nNsiun. 
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•'  I  delight  to  do  Thy  will,  O  my  God."— Psa.  xl  8. 


W.  G.  Fischer. 
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I  stand  all  bewildered  with  wonder, 
And  gaze  on  the  ocean  of  love  ; 

And  over  the  waves  to  my  spirit 
Comes  peace,  like  a  heavenly  dove. 

The  cross  now  covers  my  sins, 
The  past  is  under  the  blood  ; 

I'm  trusting  in  Jesus  for  all, 
My  will  is  the  will  of  my  God. 


I  struggled  and  wrestled  to  win  it — 
The  blessing  that  setteth  me  free  ; 

But  when  I  had  ceased  from  my  struggles, 
His  peace  Jesus  gave  unto  me. 

He  laid  His  hand  on  me  and  healed  me, 
And  bade  me  be  every  whit  whole  ; 

I  touched  the  hem  of  His  garment, 
And  glory  came  thrilling  my  soul. 


4.  The  Prince  of  my  Peace  is  now  passing, 
The  light  of  His  face  is  on  me; 
But  listen,  beloved,  He  speaketh  : 
"My  peace  1  will  give  unto  thee." 
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ALU  I    PUCH 


±n  the   «tk,irt  of  ftsttft 

II     KrM  loved  d 


C.  H.  1<m 


In  the  heart  of  Jisus 

There  is  love  for  you, 
Love  most  pure  and  tender, 

Love  most  deep  and  true. 
Why  should  you  be  lonely. 

Why  for  friendship  sigh, 
When  the  heart  of  Jesus 

Has  a  full  supply  ? 

In  the  mind  of  Jesus 

There  is  thought  for  you, 
Warm  as  summer  sunshine, 

Sweet  as  morning  dew. 
Why  should  you  be  fearful, 

Why  take  anxious  thought, 
Since  the  mind  of  Jesus 

Cares  for  those  He  bought  ? 


In  the  tie  d  of  Jesus 

There  is  work  for  you  ; 
Such  as  even  angels 

Might  rejoice  to  do. 
Win  stand  idly  sighing 

For  some  life-work  grand, 
While  the  field  of  Jesus 

Seeks  your  reaping  hand  ? 

In  the  home  of  Jesus 
There's  a  place  lor  you  ; 

Glorious,  bright,  and  joyous, 
(  "aim  and  peaceful  too. 

Why  then,  like  a  wanderer, 

Roam  with  weary  pace, 

If  the  home  of  Jesus 
Holds  for  you  a  place  ? 


Or  Tunes  GRACK,  No.  501  ;   PkiNCETHOEPE,  No 
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c.  F.  Alexander. 


Jesus  rails  us. 

\\r  s;ath  unto  them,   Follow  Mc"— Matthf.w  iv.  ig. 

((Jo  l  HA.      8.7.8.7.)  U.K.  II.   TBI   I'KINfK  COKSOtT. 
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Day  by  day  His  sweet  voiccsoundeth,Saying,"Christian,fol-low  Me."        A  -  men. 


As,  of  old,  Apostles  heard  it 

By  the  Galilean  lake  ; 
Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred, 

Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 

Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store— 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  "Christian,  love  Me  more." 


In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 

Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"  Christian,  love  me  more  than  these. 

Jesus  calls  us  :   by  Thy  mercies, 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call  ; 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 


Or  Tune  St.  Oswald,  No.  34. 
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%\\ow,  fori,  itnotowt. 

•He  knoweth  the  way  that  I  take."— Job  xxiii.  10. 


Anna  Shipton. 
Andante,  p    , 


M.  L.  Bradshaw. 
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1.  Thou  know-est,  Lord,    Thouknow-est    all     a  -  bout      me, 

2.  Thouknow'stmy  way—  how   lone,  how  dark,  howcheer- less, 

3.  Give     me  Thy    pre  -  sence  !  Go  Thou,  Lord,  be  -  fore      me, 
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1.  wind  -  ing    way 

2.  hand       I      fail 

3.  path   where  all 
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From  "Sacred  Songs  ft  Solos,"  by  permission. 
Or  Tune  Sukbiton  Hill,  No.  279. 
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I  lie  lii  it  makcth  ilic  Lord  his  trust."—  P*A.  xl.  4. 
(Bk\.  s   I    \i  i  UMA.     H.7.^7.  1.7.) 


Hubert  Booth 


m 


*-*-~ 


-I i+-^d=-j — '-q-J^j— ^=jaj 


4=3 


:  ;u     Tbee    ll      Wff«  B  :v-     for      my      trembling  sou) 


-rrr 


^ 


^ 


^*?: 


-<> 


-l— J L 


3 


-» — m- 


-*—+ 


Power  to    lift      my     head  when  drooping    'Midst  the     an    - 


-      * 


bil  lows'  rolL 


^ 


azzp: 


-CL 


r> 


•        * 


£=£ 


?- 


ft 


►— 1- 


1 — r- 


n 


I  ,       r— I— ^      J        -4-=J-, 


IS! #         ^ #  4 

I  I  '  I 

1     will    trust        Thee. 

I       will  trust  Thee 


I         I  I         I 

will    trust        Thee 


I     will    trust  Thee ; 

will    trust  Thee,  I      will  trust  The.- 


*=t 


;••:  ?- 


-m-^W- 


X-    I       I 


rr 


1 — *- 


i — t 


T&* 

-a* 

n  1 

ft  r* 

-■hi — - 

— 0- 

=tdq 

, L- 

i-H-m 

-tj 

— II 

1 — 

All  my 

ftp 

life  Thou  shalt  con- 
J         1 

trol,    All  my 

^7 

life  ' 

Tiou  shalt  con 

-trol. 

A   -   1 

11  ■  r 

nen. 

"II 

^1 

^. 

-y — 

1- 

— M* — 1 1 

i — r 

0   ' 

ira  t 

&dA 

2.   In  the  past,  top,  unbelieving, 
'Midst  the  temped  I  hat 

And  my  heart  has  slowly  trusted 
What  my  eves  have  never 

Bfcs  c<l  Jesus, 
Teach  me  on  Thy  arm  to  lean. 


I   3.  Oh  for  trust,  that  brings  the  triumph 
When  defeat  seems  strangely  near 
Oh  for  faith,  that  changes  fighting 
Into  victory's  ringing  cheer  ! 

Faith  triumphant, 
Knowing  not  defeat  nor  fear. 


4.    Faith  triumphant — blessed  victory! 
Every  ban  way  ! 

Heaven  descending,  joy  and  fulness, 
Dawn  of  everlasting  day! 

Jesus  only— 
Him  to  love  and  Him  obey. 
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"  lie  will  he  our  guide  even  unto  death." — PSA.  xlviii.  14. 
W.  Williams.  (Calcutta.     8.7.8.7.4.7.) 


T.  Clark. 
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1    Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je-ho-vah,    Pilgrim  thro' this      bar  -  ren  laud  ;     I    am  weak,  but 
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2.  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer. 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


3.  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  sate  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  prais*  s 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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"  I.»  the  shadow  uf  His  hand  hath  He  hid  mc."— Isaiah  »lix.  i. 
M    E.  SkkvosS.  |AMKS   McGlANAHAM. 
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1.  When  the  storms  of   life  are    ra  -  ging,   Tem|>ests    wild     on   sea  and    land, 

2.  iWHc  may  send  some  af  -  flic-tion,  T  will  but  make  me  long  for  home; 
5.  En  -  e  -  mies  may  strive  to  in -jure,  Sa -tan  all  bu  arts  em  -  ploy  ; 
4.  So,  while  here    the  cross  I'm  bear  -tag,     Meet-ing  storms  and  bil-lows   wild, 
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1.  I     will  seek      a  place  of     re  -  fuge       In     the       sha  -    dow  ofGod'shand. 

2.  For  in   love    and  not    in     an-  ger,      All    His  cfaast   -  en- ings  will  come. 

3.  God  willturn  what  seems  to    harm  me        In-  to         e     -      ver  -lasting    joy. 
a,  Je-sus  for      my  soul   is     car-  ing,  Naught  can  harm     His  Fa-ther's  child. 
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lltott  art  Jftgh! 


Do  not  I  fill  heaven  and  earth  ?  saith  the  lord." — Jer.  xxiii.  24. 

(St.  Silas.    8.6.8.6.8.6.)  J.  Lancaster. 
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BEYOND,  beyond  tba<  boundless  sea, 

Above  that  dome  of  sky, 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high  ; 
Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 

That  Thou  my  God  art  nigh  : 

Art  nigh,  and  yet  my  labouring  mind 

Feels  after  Thee  in  vain  — 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  find, 

Or*o  Thy  seat  attain  ; 
Thy  messenger,  the  stormy  wind  ; 

Thy  path,  the  trackless  main  : 


These  speak  of  Thee  with  loud  acclaim 
They  thunder  forth  Thy  praise. 

The  glorious  honour  of  Thy  name, 
The  wonders  of   Thy  ways  : 

But  Thou  art  not  in  tempest -Hame, 
Nor  in  day's  glorious  blaze. 

VVe  hear  Thy  voice,  when  thunders  roll 
Through  the  wide  fields  of  air  : 

The  waves  obey  Thy  dread  control  : 
Yet  still  Thou  art  not  there. 

Where  shall  I  find  Him,  O  my  soul, 
Who  yet  is  everywhere  ? 


Oh,  not  in  circling  depth  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  faith,  though  veiled  from  sight, 

There  doth  His  Spirit  rest. 
Oh  come,  Thou  Presence  Infinite, 

And  make  Thy  creature  blest. 
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"  They   shall  walk  in  the  light  I  .  uttunce."-!'  ai  m    Ixxjd) 
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Walking  with  Thee 

Kir  benign, 

Daily  confer  on  me 

Converse  Divine  : 

in   Thee  restored, 
Brother,  and  blessed  Lord, 
lv<-t  it  be  mine. 

Walking  with  Thee,  my  God, 

Like  as  a  child 
Leans  on  his  lather's  strength, 

( Crossing  the  wild  ; 
And  by  the  way  is  tan 
Lessons  of  holy  thought, 

Faith  undefiled. 

Darkness  and  earthly  mists, 

How  do  they  flee, 
Far  underneath  my  feet, 

Wa  km-  with  Thee  : 
Pure  is  that  upper  air, 
Cloudless  the  pro  p  Ct  there, 
.  ing  with  Thee  : 


Walking  in  reverence 
Humbly  with  Thee, 

Yet  from  all  abject  le.ir 
Lovingly  free  : 

E'en  as  a  friend  with  tr 

■  i  to  the  jounv  j 

Walking  with  Thee. 

Then  Thy  companions  here 
Walking  with  Thee, 

Rise  to  a  higher  life, 
Soul  libei ' 

Tiny  are  not  here  to  love, 

Hut  to  the  home  above, 
Taken  by  Thee. 

Gently  translated,  they 

Pass  out  of  sight, 
Gone  as  the  morning  stars 

Flee  with  the  night : 
Taken  to  c  ndless  day, 
So  may  i  fade  away 

Into  Thy  light. 
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"There  is  ■   Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother." — P 
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1.  I  have  a  Friend  so  precious, 

So  very  dear  to  me  ; 
He  loves  me  with  such  perfect  love, 

He  loves  so  faithfully  ! 
I  could  not  live  apart  from  Him, 

I  love  to  feel  Him  nigh  ; 
And  so  we  dwell  together, 
My  Lord  and  I. 

My  Lord  and  I,  my  Lord  and  I  ; 
And  so  we  dwell  together, 
My  Lord  and  I 

2.  Sometimes  I'm  faint  and  weary  ; 

He  knows  that  I  am  weak, 
And  as  He  bids  me  lean  on  Him, 

His  help  I  gladly  seek. 
He  leads  me  in  the  paths  of  light, 

Beneath  the  sunny  sky  ; 
And  so  we  walk  together, 
My  Lord  and  I. 

My  Lord  and  I,  my  Lord  and  I  ; 
And  so  we  walk  together, 
My  Lord  and  I. 


I  tell  Him  all  my  sorrows, 

I  tell  Him  all  my  joys, 
I  tell  Him  all  that  pleases  me, 

I  tell  Him  what  annoys. 
He  tells  me  what  I  ought  to  do, 

He  tells  me  what  to  try  ; 
And  so  we  talk  together, 
My  Lord  and  I. 

My  Lord  and  I,  my  Lord  and  I 
And  so  we  talk  together, 
Myijord  and  I. 

I  have  His  yoke  upon  me, 

And  easy  'tis  to  bear  ; 
In  burdens  which  He  carries 

I  gladly  take  a  share  : 
For  'tis  my  highest  happiness 
To  have  Him  always  nigh  ; 
We  bear  the  yoke  together, 
My  Lord  and  I. 

My  Lord  and  I,  my  Lord  and  I 
We  bear  the  yoke  together, 
My  Lord  and  I. 
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De  \n  Si  ani.i  y. 


Jotb,  it  15  gooi  for  115  to  be. 

"  Ix>rd,  it  is  good  for  u<  to  be  here." — Matt.  xvii.  4. 
(BANIAS.      L.M.  D.) 


M.  LUTt. 


1.  Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

High  on  the  mountain  here  with  Thee— 

Here  in  an  ampler,  purer  air, 

Above  the  stir  of  toil  and  care, 

Of  hearts  opprest  with  doubt  and  grief, 

Believing  in  their  unbelief; 

Calling  Thy  servants  all  in  vain 

To  ease  them  of  their  bitter  pain. 

2.  Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

Where  rest  the  souls  that  dwell  with  Thee  ; 
Where  stand  revealed  to  mortal  gaze 
The  great  old  saints  of  other  days, 
Who  once  received  on  Horeb's  height 
Th'  eternal  laws  of  truth  and  right ; 
Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper  higher 
Than  storm,  than  earthquake,  or  than  fire. 


Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

With  Thee  and  with  Thy  faithful  three  ; 

Here,  where  th' apostle's  heart  of  rock 

Is  nerved  against  temptation's  shock  ; 

Here,  where  the  son  of  thunder  learns 

The  thought  that  breathcs.the  word  that  burns; 

Here,  where  on  eagles'  wings  we  move 

With  Him  whose  last,  best  word  is  love. 

Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  Thee, 

When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 

When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 

We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 

Which  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice  ; 

Though  love  wax  cold  and  faith  grow  dim, 

"  This  is  My  Son  :  oh,  hear  ye  Him  !  " 
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"  Lord,  thou  knowest  all  things." — John  xxi.  17. 

Jane  Borthwick.  (Consolation,     ii.io.ii.io.io.io.)  Sir  C.  V.  Stanford. 
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1.  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness  and  sorrow 

Of  the  sad  heart  that  comes  to  Thee  for  rest- 
Cares  of  to-day,  and  burdens  for  to-morrow, 

Blessings  implored,  and  sins  to  be  confessed; 
We  come  before  Thee  at  Thy  gracious  word, 
And  lay  them  at  Thy  feet :   Thou  knowest,  Lord. 

2.  Thou  knowest  all  the  past :   how  long  and  blindly 

On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed ; 
How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 

He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders  laid, 
And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds  and  soothed  the  pain, 
And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and  strength  again. 

3.  Thou  knowest  all  the  present :   each  temptation, 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear; 
All  to  each  one  assigned  of  tribulation, 

Or  to  beloved  ones  than  self  more  dear ; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  we  journey  on, 
Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voices  gone. 

4.  Thou  knowest  all  the  future  :   gleams  of  gladness 

By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast ; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship,  and  parting  sadness, 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last. 
Oh,  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford 
To  tread  that  path  but  this— Thou  knowest,  Lord. 

5.  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God,  all  knowing  ; 

As  Man  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast  proved ; 
On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  o'erfiowing, 

O  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved ; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come, 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

6.  Therefore  we  come,  Thy  gentle  call  obeying, 

And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet, 
On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying, 

Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  complete; 
Then  rising  and  refreshed  we  leave  Thy  throne, 
And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 
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"A  Friend  that  slicketh  closer  than  a  brother."  —  Pkoverbs  xvlii.  24. 

J.  G.  Small.  Geo.  C.  Sterbins. 

A  .._, JLJ  ^^rr=:sr-^z= 


^H 


1-* 


C3t 


-*-*- 


#      « 


^zx. 


■  »  1  'i.  1 


=§ 


1.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend !  He  loved    me    ere      I    knew  Him 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend ;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  bled,   He  died    to    save  me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh.  such  a  Friend  !  All  power   to    Him    is      giv  •  en, 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend  !  So  kind,  and  true,  and   ten-der, 
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1.  He    drew  me  with    the      cords     of  love,     And  thus      He  bound  me     to  Him. 

2.  And     not      a -lone    the       gift       of    life,      But    His      own  self      He  gave  me. 

3.  To    guard  me  on      my        on  -  ward  course,  And  bring      me  safe      to     hea-ven. 

4.  So     wise     a  Coun  -  sel    -    lor     and  Guide,    So    migh  -    ty      a        De  -  fend  -  er  ! 
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1.  And  round    my  heart  still   close-   ly  twine  Those    ties  which  naught  can     sever, 

2.  Naught  that      I     have   my    own       I     call,        I        hold       it     for       the    Giv    er : 

3.  The-  ter  -  nal    glo  -  ries  gleam     a  -far,      To      nerve    my  faint       en-dea-vour. 

4.  From    Him,  who  loves  me     now      so   well,  What  power   my  scul       can     sev-er? 
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1.  For       I  am    His,        and  He       is  mine,  For      ev  -  er  and  for  ev  -  er ! 

2.  My   heart,  my  strength,  my  life,     my  all,     Are     His.  and  His  for  ev  -  er ! 

3.  So      now  to    watch!      to  work!  to  war !  And    then  — to  rest  for  ev  -  er ! 

4.  Shall    life?  or    death?      or  earth?  or  hell?  No !      I       am  His  for  ev  -  er ! 
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"A    Friend   that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother." — PROVERBS   xviii.  24. 

1.  G.  Small.  (Constance.    8.7.8.7.  d.)    Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.Doc. 
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THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE 


319.   Author  of  faith,  we  seek  Thy  fact. 
142.   Come,  Thou  everlasting  Spirit. 

77.    rTtaf  nM*/  /A?  flMZMK  of  Jesus  sounds 
296.   /  tow/,/  no/  </<!  'without  Thee. 
267.   I  give  my  heart  to  Thee. 
36&  /  4««r  ££«  Ti'oro'j  0/  /tw^. 
408.   /«  M^  secret  0/  ///j  presence. 
185.  Jesus,  Master,  -whose  I  am. 


264.  Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen. 

177.  ■/-*/  «*£  «>///*  closer  to  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 

1 S.  />r</  0/ a//  being,  throned  afar. 

321.  7^*  Church' s  one  foundation . 

63.  77/<r  /.on/  ofglor- 

305.  Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour. 

98.  1 1  V//  Thy  works  proclaim  Th- 

76.  Yes,  for  me,  J  or  me  He  caret  h. 
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He  that  hath  mercy  on  them  shall  lead  the;n."—  Isaiah  xlix.  to. 

(Fathkri.anp.     55.8.8.5.5.)  Revised  by  Dk.  (\  Vincent. 
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Iksus.  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
And  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless : 

fiuide  us  by  Thy  hand 

To  our  Fatherland. 

If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
Lrt  not  faithless  fears  o'crtakc  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us  ; 

For  through  many  a  foe 

To  out  home  we  go. 


3.  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief  ; 

When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience  ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4.  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 

Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  ire  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland, 
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Progress,  Victory. 
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L.  Okmiston  Chant. 


pght  of  the  oHorlb. 

"  I    am    the    Light    of   the   world." — John    ix.  5. 
(SANDON.      10.4.  IO.4.  IO.  IO. ) 


C.  H.   PURDAY. 
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1.  Light  of  the  world,  faint  were  our  weary  feet 

With  wandering  far ; 
But  Thou  didst  come  our  lonely  hearts  to  greet, 

Our  Morning  Star  ! 
And  Thou  didst  bid  us  lift  our  gaze  on  high, 
And  see  the  glory  of  the  glowing  sky. 

2.  In  days  long  passed  we  missed  our  homeward  way, 

We  couid  not  see  ; 
Blind  were  our  eyes,  our  feet  were  bound  to  stray — 

How  blind  to  Thee  ! 
But  Thou  didst  pity,  Lord,  our  gloomy  plight, 
And  Thou  didst  touch  our  eyes  and  give  them  sight. 

3.  Now  hallelujahs  rise  along  the  road 

Our  glad  feet  tread  : 
Thy  love  hath  shared  our  sorrow's  heavy  load  ; 

There's  light  o'erhead  ! 
Glory  to  Thee,  whose  love  hath  led  us  on  : 
Glory,  for  all  the  great  things  Thou  hast  done. 

4.  Where  is  death's  sting?   where,  grave,   thy  victory? 

Where  all  the  pain  5 
Now  that  thy  King  the  veil  that  hung  o'er  thee 

Hath  rent  in  twain, 
Light  of  the  world,   we  hear  Thee  bid  us  come 
To  light  and  love  in  Thine  eternal  home. 
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$enl*h  £anb. 


"A  land  of  uirn  ami   VUM."— -DSUTSKOMOMV  xwiii.  ;3. 
.    PAOI    SlirKS. 
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1.  I*ve  reached  the  land    of  Corn  and  wine.  And  all     its    rich  -  es     free  -  lyifltoa; 

2.  My        Sa-  viour  comes  and  walks  with  Die, And  sweet  e<>mmu-nion  here  have  we; 

3.  A       sweet   perfume     up  •  mi    the  hiee/e   Is  borne  from  e  •    ver     vcr-nal  trees; 

4.  The     ze  -  phyrs  seem     to     float   to     me    Sweet  sounds  of  hea  -  ven's  me  •  lo   dy, 
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1.  Here  shines  undimm'd  one    bliss-  ful  day,   For     all      my  night  has  passa 

2.  He       gen-   tly  leads    me      by     His  hand,  For    this      is     hea-ven's   bor- 

3.  And  flowers  that,  ne  «  ver      fad  -  ing,  grow  Where  streams  of  life    for       e- 

4.  As        an  •  gels  with  the  white-robed  throng  Join  in     the  sweet  re-dcmpl 
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O     Beu  -  lah  Land,  sweet  Beu-lah  Land,  As 

on    thy  high -est  mount  I  stand, 
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And  view  the  shin- ing     glo  -  ry  shore:  My  heaven,  my  home  for       e-  ver-more  1 
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"He  bath  put  a  new  song  into  my  moutl  \1.  3. 

c.  Silvester  Horne.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel 
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i.  Sing  we  the  King  who  is   com  ing  to  reign,      Glo-  ry    to    Je-sus,  the  Lambthat  was  slain 
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Life  and  sal-va-  tion  His  Empire  shall  bring,  Joy  to  the  nation-,  when  Je-sus  b    King 
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CHORUS. 

Come,  let  us    sing         praise  to  our  King,          Je  -  sus  our  King,          Je- sus  our  King 
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Come let  us     sing  praise  to  our  King,  Je-sus  our  King;        This  is  our 

Come,  let  us  sing  praise  to  our      King,       Je  -  sus  our    King,         Je  -  sus  our  King  ; 
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~,.  .  ,  ,  t       ,  Glo-rv    to   Je-sus,  to      Je-  sus  our  King. 

1  his  is  our  song  who  to  Je  -  sus  be  -  long  :  -  J 
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2.  A'l  men  shall  dwell  in  His  marve'lous  light, 
Races  long  severed  His  love  shall  unite, 
Justice  and  truth  from  His  sceptre  shall  spring, 
Wrong  shall  be  ended  when  Jesus  is  King. 

3.  .VI  shall  be  well  in  His  Kingdom  of  Peace, 
Freedom  shall  flourish  and  wisdom  increase, 
Foe  shall  be  friend  when  \\'\-  triumph  we  sing, 
Sword  shall  be  sickle  when  Jesus  is  King. 


4-  Souls  shall  be  saved  from  the  burden  of  sin, 
Doubt  shall  not  darken  His  witness  within, 
Hell  hath  no  terrors  and  Death  hath  no  sting 
Love  is  victorious  when  Jesus  is  King. 

5.   Kingdom  of  Christ,  for  Thy  coming  we  pray 
Hasten,  O  Father,  the  dawn  of  the  day, 
When  this  new  song  Thy  creation  shall  sing, 
Satan  is  vanquished,  and  Jesus  i->  King. 
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1.  Nearer,   my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me  ; 
Still  all   my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

2.  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 

Nearer  to    Thee  ! 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given  ; 
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Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  mv  stony  griefs 
Bethel   I'll  raise; 

So  by  mv  u   < 9  to  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

Or  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sk\ . 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upwards  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 
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Progress,  Victory. 
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i.  All  things  are  po  isible  to  him 

That  cm  in  Jesus'  Dame  believe  ; 

I.'Td,  I  no  more  Thy  nam--  blaspheme, 
Thy  truth  I  loving  y  receive. 

I  can,  I  do  believe  in  Thee; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

r.  'Twas  most  impossible  of  all 

III  a  here  sin's  reign  in  me  should  cease 
Yet  shall  it  be,  1  knov«  it  shall  : 

Jesus,  I  trust  Thy  faithfulness  ! 
If  nothjag  is  too  hard  for  Thee, 
All  things  are  possible  to  mfc. 


Though  earth  and  hell  the  Word  gainsay, 
The  Word  of  God  shall  never  fail  ; 

The  Ix>rd  can  break  --in's  iron  sway — 

'lis  certain,  though  impossible. 
The  thing  impossible  shall  be  ; 

All  things  are  possible  t<>  me 

All  things  are  possible  to  God, 

To  <  Ihrist,  the  power  of  God  in  man  ; 

To  me  when  I  am  all  renewed, 
In  (  hrisl  am  fully  formed  again, 

And  from  the  icign  of  sin  set  ficc. 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 


All  things  are  possible  to  <  Sod, 
To  <  'm: st,  the  power  of  God  in  me 

Now  shed    Thy  mighty  Sell  abroad) 
Let  me  no  longer  live,  but   l  b< 

(in--  me  this  hour  in  Thee  to  prove 

The   sweet   Omnipotence   Ol    Love. 


3*46  (2nd  Tune.)  (St.  Catherine.    8.8.8.8.8.8.)  J.  Q.  Walton. 
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^toake,  our  ^oids. 


"They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength."— Isaiah  xl.  31. 

Dr.  I.  Watts.  (Samson.     l.m.)  From  Handel. 
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1.  Awake,  cur  souls;  away,  our  fears  ; 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2.  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spiiits  tire  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God 

That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 


I   3.  Thee,  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  powoj 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4.  Prom  Thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply  ; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  di<\ 


5.  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode  ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 
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"  Be  yc  rn!y  :   for  I  air.  the  Lord  your  C.         —  1  i  .  i  ncis  xx.  7. 
W     D.   LONGSTAFF.  GEO.  C.  StEBBINS. 
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1.  Make  friends    of  God's  chil  -  dren 

2.  By  look  -  ing      to  Je  -  sus, 

3.  In  joy      or        in  sor  -  row 

4.  Thus  led      by      His  Spi  -     rit 


Help  those    who     are  weak 

Like  Him    thou   shalt  be; 

Still  fol  -  low     thy  Lord, 

To  foun  •  tains     of  love. 
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1.  For    -     get  •  ting    in  noth    -  ing 

2.  Thy      friends    in      thy  con     -  duct 

3.  And,        look  -  ing     to  Je     -  sus. 

4.  Thou      soon  shalt   be  fit      -  ted 


His  bless  -  ing     to  seek. 

His  like-  ness  shall  see. 

Still  trust      in      His  Word. 

1    v  ser  -  vice     a    -  bove. 
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From  "Sacred  Son^s  ft  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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"God   is  our  refuge  and   strength."— Psalm   xlvi.   i. 
M.  Luther,  tr.  Tnos.  Cari.yi.k.     (Fin'  feste  Burg,    p.m.) 


Martin  Luther. 
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A  SAFE  stronghold  our  God  is  still, 

A  trusty  shield  and  weapon  ; 
He'll  help  us  clear  from  all  the  ill 
That  hath  us  now  o'ertaken. 
The  ancient  prince  of  hell 
Hath  risen  with  purpose  fell  ; 
Strong  mail  of  craft  and  power 
He  weareth  in  this  hour. 
On  earth  is  not  his  fellow. 

With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can, 
Full  soon  were  we  down-ridden  ; 
But  for  us  fights  the  proper  Man, 
Whom  God  Himself  hath  bidden. 
Ask  ye,  Who  is  this  same? 
Christ  Jesus  is  His  name, 
The  Lord  Sabaoth's  Son  ; 
He,  and  no  other  one, 
Shall  conquer  in  the  battle. 


And  were  this  world  all  devils  o'er, 

And  watching  to  devour  us, 
We  lay  it  not  to  heart  so  sore  ; 
Not  they  can  overpower  us. 
And  let  the  prince  of  ill 
Look  grim  as  «'er  he  will, 
He  harms  us  not  a  whit : 
For  why  ?    His  doom  is  writ  ; 
A  word  shall  quickly  slay  him. 

God's  Word,  for  all  their  craft  and  force, 

One  moment  will  not  linger, 
But,  spite  of  hell,  shall  have  its  course; 
'Tis  written  by  His  finger. 
And  though  they  take  our  life, 
Goods,  honour,  children,  wife, 
Yet  is  their  profit  small ; 
These  things  shall  vanish  all, 
The  city  of  God  remaineth. 
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Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  listen  whilst  we  sing, 
and  voices  raising,  praises  to  our  King  : 
All  we  have  we  offer,  all  we  hope  to  be — 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit,  all  we  field  to  Thee. 

2. 
Farther,  ever  farther,  from  Thy  wounded  side 
Heedlessly  we  wandered,  wandered  far  and  wide  ; 
Till  Thoncam'st  in  mercy,  seeking  young  and  old, 
Lovingly  to  bear  them,  Saviour,  to  Thy  fold. 

3- 
Nearer,  ever  nearer,  Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration,  bending  low  the  knee  : 
Thou  for  our  redemption  cam'st  on  earth  to  die  ; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow,  hast  gone  up  on  high. 

4- 
(  rreat  and  ever  greater  are  Thy  mercies  here  ; 
I  me  and  everlasting  are  the  glories  there— 
Win  re  00  pain  or  sorrow,  toil  or  care  is  known, 
the  angel-legions  circle  round  Thy  throne. 


Clearer  still  and  clearer  dawns  the  light  from  heav'n. 

In  our  sadness  bringing  news  of  sin  forgiven  ; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows,  pure  the  li^ht  within  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thv  radiance  on  a  world  of  sin. 


Brighter  still  and  brighter  glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness  o'er  our  work  that's  done  ; 
Time  will  soon  be  over,  toil  and  sorrow  past  : 
Mav  we,  blessed  Saviour,  find  a  rest  at  last 


Onward,  ever  onward,  journeying  o'er  I  ie  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us,  journeying  on  to  God  ; 
Leaving  all  behind  us,  may  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking  till  the  prise  is  won. 

8. 
Higher  then  and  higher  l>ear  the  ransomed  SOUl, 
Earthly  toils  forgot'en,  Saviour,  to  its  goal ; 
Where,  in  joys  unthought  of,  saints  with 
Never  weary  raising  praises  to  their  King,     [sing, 
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"  Illcssed  are  the  pure  in  heart,   fur  they  shall  see  God."— Mai  r.  V 

J.  W.  von  Goethe,  tr.  Anon.     (St.  Mary  Maqdalene,    6,5.6.5.  d.)  dk.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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i.   Puker  yet  and  purer 

I  would  be  in  mind, 
1  leaner  yet  and  dearer 

Every  duty  find  ; 
Hoping  still  and  trusting 

God  without  a  fear, 
Patiently  believing 

He  will  make  all  clear. 

2.   Calmer  yet  and  calmer 
In  the  hours  of  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer 


Peace  at  last  to  gain  ; 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resigned, 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 

Higher  yet  and  higher, 
Out  of  clouds  and  night ; 

Nearer  yet  and  nearer 
Rising  to  the  light  — 

Light  serene  and  holy, 
Where  my  soul  may  rest, 


Purified  and  lowly, 
Sanctified  and  blest. 

Swifter  yet  and  swifter 

Ever  onward  run, 
Firmer  yet  and  firmer 

Step  as  I  go  on  ; 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 

Swell  within  my  breast, 
Yet  their  inner  meanings 

Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 
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F.  W.  Faber. 


The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done." — Acts  xxi.  14. 

(St.  Bernard,     cm.) 


J.  Richardson. 
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I  worship  Thee,  sweet  will  of  God, 

And  all  Thy  ways  adore  ; 
And  every  day  1  live,  I  seem 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

I  have  no  cares,  O  blessed  will  ! 

For  all  my  cares  are  Thine  ; 
I  live  in  triumph,  Lord  !  for  Thou 

Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 

When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison  walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 

And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

And  when  it  seems  no  chance  or  change 

From  grief  can  set  me  free, 
Hope  finds  its  strength  in  helplessness, 

And  gladly  waits  on  Thee. 


Man's  weakness,  waiting  upon  God, 

Its  end  can  never  miss  ; 
For  men  on  earth  no  work  can  do 

More  angel-like  than  this. 

Ride  on,  ride  on  triumphantly, 
Thou  glorious  will,  ride  on  ! 

Faith's  pilgrim-sons  behind  Thee  take 
The  road  that  Thou  hast  gone. 

He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 

It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

Ill  that  He  blesses  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill  ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong, 

If  it  be  His  sweet  will. 
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t   may  dwell  in  y..ur   beans."      Kph.  in. 
J.C.I    1YATBI    U     MM    !'    1..  Smith.      (ST.AQICI 
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Dk.  J.  H.  Dykks. 
•     1- 


O  Jksus  CHRIST,  grow  Thou  in  me, 

And  all  things  else  recede  ! 
My  heart  be  daily  nearer  Thee, 

From  sin  be  daily  freed. 
Each  day  l--t   Thy  supporting  might 

Mv  weakness  still  embrace  ; 
My  darkness  vanish  in  Thy  light, 

Thy  life  my  death  efface. 
In  Thy  bright  beams  which  on  me  fall 

Fade  every  evil  thought ; 
That  1  am  nothing,  Thou  art  all, 

I  would  be  daily  taught. 


4.  More  of  Thy  glory  let  me  see, 

Thou  Holy,  Wise,  and  True ! 
I  uould  Thy  living  image  be, 
In  joy  and  sorrow  too. 

5.  Fill  me  with  gladness  from  above, 

Hold  me  by  strength  Divine  ; 
Lord,  let  the  glow  of  Thy  great  love 
Through  my  whole  being  shine. 

6.  Make  this  poor  self  grow  less  and  le  s, 

Be  Thou  my  life  and  aim  ; 
Oh,  make  me  daily  through  Thy 
More  meet  to  bear  Thv  name  ! 
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I  knoto  that  mi?  Jlekcmcr  £ibcs. 

"  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  Hveth."— Jou  xix.  25. 

(Bradford,     cm.)  EfANDBL,  arr. 
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know  that  mv  Redeemer  lives, 

And  ever  prays  tor  me  ; 
A  token  of  His  love  He  gives, 

A  pledge  of  liberty. 
I  find  Him  lifting  up  mv  head, 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 

And  He  will  soon  appear. 
I  le  wills  that  1  should  holy  be  ; 

What  can  withstand  His  will? 


he  counsel  of  His  grace  in  me 

If.-  surely  shall  fulfil, 
lesus,  I  hang  upon  Thy  word  ; 

1  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return  and  claim  me,  Lord, 

And  to  Thyself  receive. 
When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 

Of  Paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss 

And  everlasting  rest. 
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"gt*t  Jtot!" 


"  I  am  thy  Shield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward."— Gen.  xv.  i. 

Dr.  E.  G.  Taylor.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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Lift      up    your  head :  re    -  joice  In       Je    •  sus  Christ  thy  Lord  I 
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Jjaith  is  the  Dictovg. 


"This  is  the  victory  that  overcometh  the  world,  even  our  faiih. 


John  H.  Yatks. 
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i  John  v.  4. 

Ira  D.  Sankkt. 


H^j-tir&t-li  ?lj  ;*-Jfaya 


1.   En-camped  a  •  long  the    hills     01    light,     Ye    Chris  -  tian  sol-diers.  rise, 

a.   His    ban  -  ner    o   -  ver     us       is  Love,    Our  sword,  the  Word  of  God ; 

3.  On       ev   -    'ry  hand  the     foe      we    find  Drawn    up       in  dread    ar    -  ray ; 

4.  To     him    that     o   -  ver-comes  the   foe.    White    rai  -  men t  shall    be  giv'n ; 
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x.  And    press  the  bat   -  tie  ere      the  night  Shall    veil     the  glow  -  ing  skies; 

a.  We    tread  the  road     the  saints    a  -  bove  With  shouts  of     tri  -  umph  trod  ; 

3.  I,et     tents  of    ease      be  left      be  -  hind,  And —  on  -  ward   to      the  fray ! 

4.  Be  -    fore  the    an  -  gels  he    shall  know   His  name   confessed   in  heav  n 
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Sal  -  va-  tion's  hel  -met     on    each  head.    With  truth     all     girt       a     -  bout, 

Then  on- ward  from  the    hills     of    light,    Our  hearts  with  love      a    -  flame; 
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1.  Faith    is      the    vie  -    to  -  ry.     we  know,  That  o 

2.  The    faith     by  which  they  conquered  Death   Is    still 

3.  The   earth  shall  trem  -  ble  "neath  our  tread,  And  ech  -  o     with    our 

4.  We'll  van-quish  all      the    hosts    of  night,     In    Je  -  sus"  con-q'ring 
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From  "Sicred  Sengs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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<§l;tnb,  (Solbier  of  the  dross. 


"  Endure   hardness  as  a   good   soldier   of  Christ." — 2  Timothy   ii.  3. 

Bishop  E.  H.  Bickersteth.  (Miles,     s.m.  ) 
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1.  Stand,  soldier  of  the  cross, 
Thy  high  allegiance  claim, 

And  vow  to  hold  the  world  but  loss 
For  thy  Redeemer's  name. 

2.  Arise,  and  be  baptized, 
And  wash  thy  sins  away  ; 

Thy  league  with  God  be  solemnized, 
Thy  faith  avouched  to-day. 
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No  more  thine  own,  but  Christ's, 
With  all  the  saints  of  old  — 
\postles,  seers,  evangelists, 
And  martyr  throngs  enrolled  : 


4.     In  God's  whole  armour  strong, 
Front  hell's  embattled  powers  : 
The  warfare  may  be  sharp  and  long, 
The  victory  must  be  ours. 


5.     Oh,   bright  the  conqueror's  crown, 
The  song  of  triumph  sweet, 
When  faith  casts  every  trophy  down 
At  our  great  Captain's  feet ! 
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Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place 

In  every  generation  ; 
Thy  people  still  have  known  Thy  grace, 

And  bless'd  Thy  consolation  : 
Through  every  age  Thou  heardst  our  cry  , 
Through  every  age  we  found  Thee  nigh, 

Our  strength  and  our  salvation. 


2.  Our  cleaving  sins  we  oft  have  wept, 
And  oft  Thy  patience  proved  ; 
But  still  Thy  faith  we  fast  have  kept, 

I  I iv  Name  we  still  have  loved  : 
And   Thou  hast  kept  and  loved  us  well, 
Hast  granted  us  in  Thee  to  dwell 
Unshaken,  unremoved. 


3.    Lord,   nothing  from  Thine  arms  of  love 
Shall  Thine  own  people  sever ; 
Our  Helper  never  will  remove, 
Our  God  will  fail  us  never  . 
Thy  people,   Lord,  have  dwelt  in  Thee, 
Our  dwelling  place  Thou  still  wilt  he 
For  ever  and  for  ever.     Amen. 
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Ehc  Itiahtiul  iitnq. 


"Let  the  peace  of  God  rule  in  your  hearts. 

Am*  1  shh'ton.  (Cashew,    p.m.) 
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Progress,  Victory. 
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t.   Lord,  rule  as  King  within  my  heart, 

Let  every  impulse  lowly  bow  ; 

Bid  Thou  the  alien  hence  depart, 

And,  though  the  rebel  will  should  start, 
Rule  Thou  ! 

!.  Guide  Thou,  and  so  my  pathway  make 
That  1  no  other  guide  may  know  ; 
Thou  canst  not  leave,    Thou 'It  not  forsake, 
Till  glory  on  my  spirit  break  : 

Guide  Thou  ! 


Bless  Thou  my  life,  Thou  Holy  One ! 

I  own  Thy  sweet  dominion  now  : 
No  seraph-song  around  Thy  throne 

Sounds  sweeter  than  "  Thy  will  be  done.' 
Bless  Thou  ! 

Reign  Thou,  my  King,  my  Christ,  my  Lord 

All  meaner  lords  I  disallow  ; 
Thou,  by  Thy  ransomed  host  adored, 

Eternal  God,  Incarnate  Word, 

Reign  Thou 
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ERGAL. 


"Sorrow    and    sighing   shall    flee    away." — Isaiah    xxxv.    10. 

Frances  R.  Havergai..  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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Light  after  darkness, 

Gain  after  loss, 
Strength  after  weakness, 

Crown  after  cross ; 
Sweet  after  bitter, 

Hope  after  fears, 
Home  after  wandering, 

Praise  after  tears. 

Sheaves  after  sowing, 

Sun  after  rain, 
Sight  after  mystery, 

Peace  after  pain  ; 


Joy  after  sorrow, 

Calm  after  blast, 
Rest  after  weariness — 

Sweet  rest  at  last. 

Near  after  distant, 

Gleam  after  gloom, 
Love  after  loneliness, 

Life  after  tomb  ; 
After  long  agony, 

Rapture  of  bliss, 
Right  was  the  pathway 

Leading  to  this.     Ameq. 


From  "Sacred  Songs  &  Solosf"  by  permission. 
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Who   will  leave  the    world's      side? 
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Chorus. 


for     Him 


By  Thy  call    of      mer   -   cy, 
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Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

For  Thy  diadem  ; 
With  Thy  blessing  tilling 

riach  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hart  made  us  willing, 

Thou  hast  made  us  free. 

By  J  liy  grand  redemption, 
By  Thy  grace  Divine, 

We  are  on  the  Lord's  side  ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  1 


Not  for  weight  of  glory 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior-psalm  ; 
But  for  love  that  claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  He  died : 
I  If  whom  Jesus  nameth 

Must  l>e  on  His  side  ! 

By  Thy  love  constraining, 
By  Thy  grace  Dhim-, 

We  are  on  the  Lord  -  Mde 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  1 


Progress,  Victory. 


Fierce  may  be  the  conHict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
But  the  King's  own  army 

None  can  overthrow  : 
Round   His  standard  ranging, 

Victory  is  secure  ! 
For  His  truth  unchanging 

Makes  the  triumph  sure. 

Joyfully  enlisting, 

By  Thy  grace  Divine, 


We  are  on  the  Lord's  side  : 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 


Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land  ; 
"Chosen,  called,  faithful," 

For  our  Captain's  band. 
In  the  service  royal 

I>et  us  not  grow  cold  ; 
Let  us  be  right  loyal, 

Noble,   true,  and  bold. 

Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us, 
By  Thy  grace  Divine, 

Always  on  the  Lord's  side  ; 
Saviour,  always  Thine  ! 


362 


Or  Tune  Hermas,  No.  570. 


©  ©nc  toith  doll  the  Jfnther. 


Bishop  W. 

"I  am  the 
W.  How.                       (R 
1      1     J      Pi         ' 

Light  of  the  world." — John   ix. 
ADIANCE.      7.6.7  6.  U. ) 

11..         1       i      ^ 

12. 

, 1 

CORBYN    MaITLAM'. 

.     1     !     r> 

U  9  a       1 

m      *     J     ! 

I         i       i 

1 

1       r 

/      ^ 

J        ■         i         * 

J     J     *    J    ! 

«                ■                 1                    ^ 

ICV\        4      m 

\    m      J 

fl 

z     5: 

*%    £      m          * 

3  • 

1          *          » 

\s\)       4-      « 

.     \    m      m    * 

3        s   * 

With  vigour. 

9.        '              •*- 

rb-5 — 

1            i 

— ^ La'  ■■   1 P w — l-     i-L— ^    _ 

0  •      1 

*           1           f  M 

WWv1 

-  w — m-A 

H 1 a — » 

4s— 
-I 

_ m — p_ 

"t 1 1        I 

H 

— •- 

■     P     1 F 

H ! B » 

^    4  1 

A — r  p  i — 

-1 1 1 

_| 1 

-1 — p-m-i 

!      1     i 

1 

1     1     1 

i 


«f* 


,1,1 


m 


*=fc 


1 


S 


3t=it 


z2 


^* 


t— f 


^J=y 


^-* 


s^@ 


fc^ff: 


e= 


H*-l» 


-    -f=2-    -*- 


feg  M  g 


^a 


j — h 


•   P   » 


■»■ 


I       I 


_*_  ! 


fes2: 


at=*T 


IS 


3 


^^— ^ 


& 


-o- 


"Z^ 


ZZ 


g 


-^1 


-P-      •  ^ 


•p-r 


-p- 


i 


A- 


3CZ3C 


£ 


1*=*- 


1 — r- 


l      I 


Copyright,  191 1, 

O  One  with  God  the  Father 

In  majesty  and  might, 
The  brightness  of  His  glory, 

Eternal  Light  of  light : 
O'er  this  our  home  of  darkness 

Thy  rays  are  streaming  now  ; 
The  shadows  flee  before  Thee, 

The  world's  true  Light  art  Thou. 

Vet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly — 

O  Heavenly  Light,  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes  ! 


by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 

We  long  to  track  the  footprints 
That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod  ; 

We  long  to  see  the  pathway 
That  leads  to  Thee  ou.  God. 

3.  O  Jesu,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
O  Jesu,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafcst, 

O  Sun  of  Righteousness. 
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i.  Thou  Lord  of  Hosts,  whose  guiding  hand 

Has  brought  us  here  before  Thy  face, 
Our  spirits  wait  for  Thy  command, 
Our  silent  hearts  implore  Thy  peace. 

a.  Those  spirits  lay  their  noblest  powers 
As  offerings  on  Thy  holy  shrine  ; 
Thine  was  the  strength  that  nourished  ours— 
The  soldiers  of  the  cross  are  Thine. 

3.  Send  us  where'er  Thou  wilt,  O  Lord, 

Through  rugged  toil  and  wearying  light  ; 
Thy  conquering  love  shall  be  our  sword, 
And  faith  in  Thee,  our  truest  might. 

4-   Send  down  Thy  constant  aid,  we  pray  ; 
Be  Thy  pure  angels  with  us  still ; 
Thy  truth,  be  that  our  firmest  stay, 
Our  only  rest  to  do  Thy  will. 
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WORSHIP: 
Morning,  Evening,  and  Closing  Hymns. 
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In  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  Thee." — Psalm  v. 
(EVERTON.      8.7.8.7.  D.) 
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When  thou  wakest  in  the  morning 

Ere  thou  tread'st  the  untried  way 
Of  the  lot  that  lies  before  thee 

Through  the  coming  busy  day  ; 
Whether  sunbeams  promise  brightness, 

Whether  dim  forebodings  fall, 
Be  thy  dawnings  glad  or  gloomy, 

Go  to  Jesus— tell  Him  all  ! 

In  the  calm  of  sweet  communion 

Let  thy  daily  work  be  done  ; 
In  the  peace  of  soul-outpouring 

Care  be  banished,  patience  won  ; 
And  if  earth  with  its  enchantments 

Seek  thy  spirit  to  enthral, 
Ere  thou  listen,  ere  thou  answer, 

Turn  to  Jesus— tell  Him  all  ! 


Then,  as  hour  by  hour  glides  by  thee, 

Thou  wilt  blessed  guidance  know — 
Thine  own  burdens  being  lightened, 

Thou  canst  bear  another's  woe  ; 
Thou  canst  help  the  weak  ones  onward, 

Thou  canst  raise  up  those  that  fall : 
But,  remember,  while  thou  servest, 

Still  tell  Jesus— tell  Him  all ! 

And  if  weariness  creeps  o'er  thee 

As  the  day  wears  to  its  close, 
Or  if  sudden  fierce  temptation 

Bring  thee  tace  to  face  with  foes — 
In  thy  weakness,  in  thy  peril, 

Raise  to  heaven  a  truthful  call  ; 
Strength  and  calm  for  every  crisis 

Come— in  telling  Jesus  all. 


Or  Tutus  Lux  Eoi,  No.  86;  Corinth,  No.  216;  St.  Asaph,  No.  547 
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i.  COMB,  nay  soul,  thou  must  be  waking; 
Now  is  breaking 
O'er  the  earth  another  day  : 
Come  ;  to  Him,  who  made  this  splendour, 
See  thou  render 
All  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 

2.  Gladly  hail  the  light  returning  ; 

Ready  burning 
Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers  ; 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended — 

God  hath  tended 
With,  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3.  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 

Each  endeavour, 
When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true  ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 

And  convert  thee, 
When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 

4.  Think  that  He  thy  way  beholdeth  ; 

He  unfoldrth 
Every  fault  that  lies  within  : 


He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 
And  discern  caeh  deed  of  sin. 
Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
r  Free  from  sorrow, 
Pas-  away  in  slumber  sweet  ; 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Rise  in  gladness, 
That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 
Only  God's  free  gilts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 
Hut  III--  Spirit's  voice  obey  ; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  bcholdir. 
Light  unfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day. 
Glory,  honour,  exaltation, 
Adoration, 
Be  to  the  Eternal  Cue  : 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
Praise  and  mei it, 
While  unending  ages  run. 
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"His  compassions  fail  not:    they  arc  new  every  morning."— LaM    hi.  22,  23. 
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Morning,  Evening,  and  Closing. 


i.   New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove  ; 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought. 

2.   New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

q.  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 


New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price 
God  will  provide  (or  sacrifice. 
The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  need  to  ask, 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 
Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 
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"  In  everything  give  thanks." — i  Thess.  v.  18. 
(Laudes  Domini.     6.6.6.6.6.6.] 


Sir  J.  Barnby. 
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When  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

"May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer 
To  Jesus   I  repair  : 

"May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

"May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

"May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 


Be  this,  when  day  is  past, 
Of  all  my  thoughts  the  last, 

"May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised!' 
The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  !  " 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear  : 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  !  " 
Let  earth  and  sea  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

"May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
To  Thee,  O  God,  above, 
I  cry  with  glowing  love, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
This  song  of  sacted  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy  : 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
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i.   Awakk,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Stake  oft"  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

j.     ll.v  precious  time  mis-spent  redeem  ; 
Kach  present  day  thy  last  esteem  ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care  ; 
For  toe  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3.    In  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 

In  conscience  as  the  noonday  clear  ; 
Think  how  the  til-seeing  <Jod  surveys 
Thy  secret  thoughts,  thy  words,  and  wa>  5. 


n=x 
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.).    \V;ike,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  Mlgels  take  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  glory  to  th'  eternal  King. 

5    Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew  ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew  ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

6.   Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say, 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
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Morning,  Evening,  and  Closing. 
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O  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go, 

Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil, 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will  : 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

Do  more  than  pardon  ;  give  us  joy, 

Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty, 
And  loving  hearts  without  alloy, 

That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee  : 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 


4 


Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled  ; 

And  care  is  liglit,  for  Thou  hast  cared  ; 
Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled, 

Nor  in  unsimple  ways  ensnared  : 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

For  all  we  love — the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful — unto  Thee  we  call 
Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad 

Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  all 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 
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i.  O  Strength  and  Stay  upholding  all  creation, 

Who  ever  dost  Thyself  unmoved  abide, 

Yet  day  by  day  the  light  in  due  gradation 

From  hour  to  hour  through  all  its  changes  guide. 

a.  Grant  to  life's  day  a  calm  unclouded  ending, 
An  eve  untouched  by  shadows  of  decay, 
The  brightness  of  a  holy  death-bed  blending 
With  dawning  glories  of  th'  eternal  day. 

3.  Hear  us,  O  Father,  gracious  and  forgiving, 

Through  Jesus  Christ    Thy  co-eternal  Word, 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  by  all  things  living 
Now  and  to  endless  ages  art  adored. 
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Abide  with   us  :    for  it  is  toward  evening."— LOKI  xxw.  29. 
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Copyright,  191 1,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld.  (Music  &  Words) 

Thk  summer  sun  is  sinking  fast 

Behind  the  hill  : 
This  day  of  song  will  soon  be  past, 

Then  voices  still : 
Accept,  O  Lord,  the  loving  praise 
As  rendered  in  these  simple  lays, 
And  teach  us,  while  our  hymn  we  raise, 

To  do  Thv  will. 


The  glimmering  twilight  fadeth  fast 

From  wild  and  wold, 
And  night's  black  pall  will  soon  be  cast 

O'er  field  and  fold  ; 
Through  darkest  night   Thy  love  most  free 
A  safeguard  from  all  ills  will  be ; 
In  love  returned  we  yield  to  Thee 

Our  lives  to  mould. 

Oh,  guide  our  faltering  feet  aright, 

And  guard  our  ways; 
So  shall  we  live  as  in  Thy  sight 

Of  searching  gaze : 


All  evil  thoughts  would  we  eschew, 
And  ever  duty  stern  pursue  ; 
Oh,  help  us  strive  the  right  to  do 
Through  all  our  days. 


And  when  the  light  is  fading  fast 

From  out  our  life  ; 
When  death  comes  slowly  on  at  last, 

And  ends  the  strife  ; 
Then,  Jesu,  Lord  of  life  and  light. 
May  we  ascend  through  Thy  great  might 
To  realms  where,  in  Thy  presence  bright, 

No  sin  is  rife. 

We'll  greet  the  loved  ones  gone  before — 

A  white-robed  throng — 
Who  dwell  upon  that  peaceful  shore, 

Thy  saints  among  : 
And  'neath  the  rainbow  round  the  throne, 
Where  Christ  will  welcome  all  His  own, 
We'll  help  to  swell  that  vaster  tone 

Of  endless  song. 
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"  He  healed  them  that  had  need  of  healing." — Luke  ix. 
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At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 
The  sick,  O  Lord,  around  Thee  lay  , 

Oh,  in  what  divers  pains  they  met  ! 
Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  away! 

2.  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ! 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3.  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel  ! 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had 


4.  And  all,  O  Lord,  crave  perfect  rest, 

And  to  be  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

5.  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  man  ! 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried  ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide 

7.  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; 
No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall : 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 
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"  The  Lord  our  God  who  dwelleth  on  high.  ' — Psalm  cxiii.  5. 
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Father,  in  high  heaven  dwelling, 
May  our  evening  song  be  telling 

Of  Thy  mercy  large  and  free  : 
Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  fed  us, 
Through  the  day  Thy  care  has  led  us, 

With  Divinest  charity. 

This  day's  sins,  oh  pardon,  Saviour, 
Evil  thoughts,  perverse  behaviour, 

Envy,  pride,  and  vanity  : 
From  the  world,  the  flesh,  deliver— 
Save  us  now,  and  save  us  ever, 

O  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  ! 


?Z 


f— ^ 

From  enticements  of  the  devil, 
From  the  might  of  spirits  evil, 

Be  our  shield  and  panoply  : 
Let  Thy  power  this  night  defend  us, 
And  a  heavenly  peace  attend  us, 

And  angelic  company. 

Whilst  the  night  dews  are  distilling, 
Holy  Ghost,  each  heart  be  filling 

With  Thine  own  serenity  : 
Softly  let  the  eyes  be  closing, 
Loving  souls  on  Thee  reposing, 

Ever-blessed  Trinity.      Amen. 
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1.   GOD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 

D.ukness  and  light ; 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night  — 
May  Thine  angel  guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night. 
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2.  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping  ; 

And  when  we  die 
M.iy  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie  : 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us. 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
Bat  to  reign  in  K'°ry  ta^e  us, 

With  Thee  on  high. 
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John  Keble. 


gun  of  my  goal. 


Abide  with  us  ;   for  the  day  is  far  spent." — Luke  xxiv.  29. 

(HUKSLEY.      L.M.)  PAUL    RlTTER. 
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1.  Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near  ; 
Oh,  may  no  earth  born  cloud  arise 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes  ! 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought— how  sweet  to  rest 
For  sver  on  my  Saviour's  breast  ! 


3.  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4.  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  Divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  mere  lie  down  in  sin. 


Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love, 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


Or  Tune  Bonn,  No.  202. 
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"  Abide  with  us;    for  ihe  .!  .>    .  g|   xxiv.  39. 

NTIDB.      ia  10. 10.10.)  I>K.  W,   H.  Monk. 
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1.  Abidi:  with  me,   fast  falls  the  eventide  ; 

The  darkness  deepens  ;   Lord,  with  me  abide  : 
When  other  helpers  tail  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me  I 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  ; 
Karth's  joy's  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away  ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around   l  see  : 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  mc  ! 

3.  <  'umc  not  in  tenors,  as  the  King  of  kings  ; 

Hut  kind  and  good,  with  healing  in  Thy  wings  ; 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea  : 

1  ome.   Friend  of  sinm  rs,   thus  abide  with  me  ! 

4.  I   need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour  ; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter*!  power? 
Who  like  ThyseU  my  guide  and  stay  ran  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me ! 

5.  I   fear  no  foe,   with    Thee  at  hand  to  bless  ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness  : 
Where  is  death's  sting?    where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

6.  Be  Thou  Thyself  before  my  closing  eyes  ; 

Shine  through  the  gloom,   and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  tlee 
In  life,   in  death,   O   Lord,   abide  with   me  ! 
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JUbfoe  toitlt  us. 


"It  i-  toward  evening,  and  the  day  is  far  spent." — Luke  xxiv.  29. 

Evelyn  M.  S.  Davies.  (Berlin.     10. 10. 10. 10. )  Mendelssohn. 
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Abide  with  us,  the  nightly  shadows  fall, 
The  road  is  lone  and  rough  for  one  and  all ; 
But  Thou,  a  Stranger  here,  wilt  lose  Thy  way, 
So  come  and  be  our  Guest  until  'tis  day. 


"  'Abide  with  us  ! '    Oh,  do  I  hear  aright 
That  you  will  give  Me  shelter  for  the  night, 
And  welcome  Me,  as  Guest,  within  your  home) 
Oh  happiness,  I'll  bring  you  to  My  throne  !  " 


Come  in  !  we  fain  would  entertain  Thee  now, 
And  chase  that  look  of  sadness  from  Thy  brow  ; 
Footsore  and  weary,  Thou  with  Thy  long  walk, 
Abide  with  us,  and  let  us  freely  talk. 


'  I  will  come  in  and  gladly  stay  with  you  : 
You  know  not  yet,  My  children,  what  you  do. 
My  heart  is  always  yearning  for  that  word 
'  Abide  with   us ' — which   I   have   just  now 
heard." 


So  in  the  calm  of  that  blest  evening  hour 
Those  two  disciples  learnt  the  secret  power 
Of    close    communion    with    their    unknown 

Lord, 
Whom  they  before  had  seen — but  now  adored. 


O  Jesus,  come,  and  likewise  with  us  stay, 
We'll  give  Thee  welcome  on  Thy  lonely  way  ; 
Our  lives  at  Thy  disposal  we  will  place, 
With  acts  of  love,  Thy  sorrow  deep  to  chase. 


Abide  with  us,  and  treat  us  as  Thy  friends  ; 
Thus  may  we  for  past  coldness  make  amends 
Our  door  to  Thee  be  always  open  wide  ; 
Come  in,  and  ever  with  us  now  abide  ! 


Thus  may  we  know  Thee  really  as  Thou  art, 
As  friend  with  friend  learns  each  the  other's  heart ; 
Within  our  doors  reveal  Thyself  the  Way  ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  at  eventide,  one  day. 


Or   Tunc  Toulon,  No.  52G1 
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"  The    I>jrii   shall   reiy;n   for   rvrr   .in  |   ever." — Kxodus  xv.   18. 
MINT.       9.8.9.8.) 
1 .   EmUtTOM.  [Bj  v>ennLssion  n(  the  Committee  of  "  The  Bogltftk  Hymnal."]       C.  C.  SCHOLEFIKLD. 
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1.  THE  flay  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended, 

The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  brhest ; 
To  Thee  our  morning  hymns  ascended, 
Thy  praise  shall  sanctify  our  rest. 

2.  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church,  unsleeping, 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping, 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night. 


3.  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 

The  dawn  leads  on  another  day. 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

4.  The  sun  that  bids  us  rest  is  waking 

Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky  ; 

And.  hour  by  hour,  fresh  lips  are  making 

Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 


5.  So  be  it,  Lord,  Thy  throne  shall  never, 
Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away  ; 
Thy  Kingdom  stands,  and  grows  for  ever, 

Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway.     Amen. 
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Ye    shall    abide    in    My   love."— John    xv.   10. 
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C  pyright.    1911,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld.  (Music  and  Words). 

i.  Peacefully  round  us  the  night-winds  are  sleeping  ; 
Slowly  the  twilight  doth  fade  from  the  lea  ; 
Flowers  and  grasses  in  humid  dews  steeping  ; 
Children  of  nature  asleep  on  her  knee. 

2.  Closely  around  us  night's  mantle  is  falling, 

Comforting  sorrow  and  curing  our  woes  ; 
Mothers  to  children  their  "good-nights"  are  calling, 
Tired  in  slumber  their  eyelids  they  close. 

3.  Faithfully  round  us  God's  angels  are  watching, 

Guarding  our  slumbers  they  ever  are  nigh  ; 
Through  the  dark  hours  they  ay  are  avouching 
Love  of  our  Father  while  silent  we  lie. 

4.  Pleadingly  through  them  Christ's  Spirit  is  speaking, 

Bidding  us  trust  Him  as  mighty  to  save  ; 
Naught  can  e'er  harm  us  if  Him  we  are  seeking, 
Peril  or  sickness,  or  death  or  the  grave. 

5.  Patiently  for  us  our  duties  are  waiting, 

Gleams  the  broad  daylight  afar  o'er  the  deep  ; 
Parents  and  children  will  soon  be  relating 
Blessings  God  gives  to  His  loved  ones  asleep. 
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"The  Lord  thy  God  hath  blessed  thee."— Deutekonomv  u.  7. 

De.  J.  M.  Neale.  (Sunset,    s.m.)  Reginald  Smyth 
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Copyright,  1901,  by  lliffe,  Sons,  &  Sturmey  Ld. 


Saviour,  abide  with  us, 
The  day  is  now  far  gone  ; 
We  would  obtain  a  blessing  thus, 
By  coining  to  Thy  throne. 


We  have  not  reached  that  land, 
That  happy  land  as  yet, 
Where  holy  angels  round  Thee  stand, 
Whose  sun  can  never  set, 


3.     Our  sun  is  sinking  now, 
Our  day  is  almost  o'er  ; 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  Thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore. 


WORSHIP 
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i     SAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
Era  repose  our  spirits  seal  ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing  : 
I  hou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heal. 

2.   Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  llv, 
Angel-guards  from   Thee  surround  us — 
We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 


3.  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

1 )  ukness  cannot  hide  from   The-  , 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom  I 
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382      Jfnflter,  gibe  us  noto  ^ht)  pleasing. 


(Adapted  Jrom  the  Original  by  Dean  Farrar.) 
Tune— Evening  Prayer,  No.  381 l. 

i.  Father,  give  us  now   Thy  blessing, 
Take  us,   Lord,  beneath  Thy  care  ; 
May  we  all  enjoy  Thy  presence, 
And  Thy  tender  mercies  share. 

2.  Guard  us  through  this  night  from  danger, 
Keep  us  in  Thy  heavenly  love  ; 
Through  our  life  wilt  Thou  be  near  us, 
Then  receive  us  all  above.     Amen. 
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(Slorg  to  ^hec,  mi)  ©oil. 

Under  His  wings  shalt  thou  trust."— Psalm  xci.  4. 

(Evening  Hymn,    l.m.) 
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1.  Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light  ; 
Keep  me,  oh,  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Bene"ath  Thine  own  almighty  wings. 

2.  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 

That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I ,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 


3.  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die.  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  Judgment  Day. 

4.  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply 
Let  no  ill-dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  ol  darkness  me  molest. 


Oh,  let  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close- 
Sleep,  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 
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1.  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise  : 
We  rise  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease  ; 
And  now,  departing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way  , 
With  Thee  began,   with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  ; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin.  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night 
Turn    Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light  ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife  ; 
Then,   when  Thy  voice  shall  hid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 
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"  It  is  Thou,  Lord,  only,  that  makest  me  dwell  in  safety." — Psalm  iv.  8. 
Tr.  Dk.  J.  M.  Neale.  (St.  Anatolius.     7.6.7.6.3.8.)  Arthur  H.  Brown. 
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.     The  day  is  past  and  over  ; 

All  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
I  pray  Thee  now  that  sinless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night 

.     The  joys  of  day  are  over  ; 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  ask  Thee  that  offenceless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
O  Jesu,  k»ep  me  in  Thy  sight. 
And  jjuard  me  through  the  coming  night. 


.     The  toils  of  day  are  over  ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee. 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 

Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
For  Thou  alone  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  I  have  to  go  : 
O  loving  Jesu,  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  alL 
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1.  Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
across  the  sky. 

2.  Jesus,  give  tin 

Calm  an  I    weet  repose  ; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

3.  Grant  to  little  chiidren 

Visions  bright  of  Thee  ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  angry 


4.  Comfort  every  sufferer 

W  .itching  late  in  pain  ; 

Those  who  plan  some  evil, 

From  their  sin  restrain. 

5.  Through  the  long  night-watcbes 

May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  us, 
Watching  round  each  bed. 

6.  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  we  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless, 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 


7.    Glory  to  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  ble>t  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run. 
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"The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you.  ' — Rom.  xvi.  20. 

Dr.  J.  E.  Rankin.  W.  G.  Tomer. 
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with  you  till  we  meet 

2.  with  you  till  we  meet 

3.  with  you  till  we  meet 

4.  with  you  till  we  meet 
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a.  The  love  of  God  exceedeth 
All  we  can  think  or  know  ; 
His  tender  mercy  reacheth 

To  every  soul  below  : 
His  Son.  His  well-beloved. 

For  us  He  freely  gave. 
Laid  help  upon  the  mighty- 
Jesus  tbe  world  can  save  ! 
within  us 
-  Saviour  Christ  adore  ; 
Praise  Him  on  earth  and  the:,  in  heaven 
Foe  evermore. 

ome."  saith  the  gracious  Spirit ; 
"  Come."  doth  the  Bride  repeat ; 
ie.  all  ye  heavy-laden," 
1  rest  at  Jesus'  feet ! 
Was  ever  invitation 
U:  weicome  like  to  t. 


Tbe  open  gate  of  heaven 
No  wanderer  need  miss. 
Then  let  all  within  us 

God  adore; 
Praise  Him  on  earth  and  then  i 


4.    Let  Zion's  ransomed  children 
Be  joyful  in  their  King. 
And  tidings  of  salvation 

Througn  every  temple  ring, 
Till  sinners,  lost  and  weary. 
Light  in  the  darkness  see. 
And  each  cries  with  rejoicing, 
' '  This  Saviour  is  for  me  1  * 
Then  let  all  within  us 
The  Lord  of  hosts  adore  ; 

on  earth  and  then  in  Lea* 
•  ermoce.     Amen. 


The  Lord's  Day. 
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1.  O  DAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 

O  day  of  joy  and  light ; 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadi 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright! 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 

liefore  th  'eternal  throne, 
Sing  "  Holy,   Holy,   Holy." 

To  God  the  Three  in  One! 

2.  On  thee  at  the  creation 

The  licrht  first  had  its  birth  ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  : 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3.  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
Frotn  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
Wc  vi-w  our  promised  land  ; 


A  day  of  sweet  refection, 
A  day  of  holy  love, 
A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 

To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls  ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul  refreshing  streams. 

New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Gho.st  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To    Thee,  blest    Three  in  One. 
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"This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made."— Psa.  cxviii.  24. 

Dr.  I.  Watts.  (Nativity,     cm.) 
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From  "Worship  Song,"  by  permission. 


i.  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
He  calls  the  hours  His  own  ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2.*To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To  day  the  saints  His  triumph  spread, 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 

3.*Hosanna  to  th' anointed  King, 
To  David's  Holy  Son  ! 


Make  haste  to  help  us,  Lord,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 

4.*Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 
With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  His  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5.*Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 
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i.     How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 

To  hear  the  people  cry  : 
Come  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  ! 

Yes.  with  a  cheerful  zeal 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

2.  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round  : 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 

To  pray  and  praise  and  hear 
The  sacred  Gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3.  There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  His  royal  throne- 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there  : 


I  le  bids  the  saint  be  glad, 
He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4.  May  peace  attend  Thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest ; 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

5.  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
Peace  10  this  sacred  house  ! 

For  there  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  His  blest  abode, 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 
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"At  the  rising  of  the  sun."- Mark  xvi.  2. 
Ada  C.  Cross.  (Ewing.     7.6.7.6.  d.)  A.  Kwing. 
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The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 

Breaks  o'er  the  earth  again, 
As  some  sweet  summer  morning 

After  a  night  of  pain  ; 
It  conies  as  cooling  showers 

To  some  exhausted  land, 
As  shade  of  clustered  palm-trees 

'Mid  weary  wastes  of  sand. 

O  day,  when  earthly  sorrow 

Is  merged  in  heavenly  joy, 
And  trial  changed  to  blessing 

That  foes  may  not  destroy  ; 
When  want  is  turned  to  fulness, 

And  weariness  to  rest, 
And  pain  to  wondrous  rapture, 

Upon  the  Saviour's  breast. 

Lord,  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Though  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labour. 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil ; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit, 

In  our  humility. 
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And  we  would  bring  our  burden 

Of  sinful  thought  and  deed, 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling, 

From  bondage  to  be  freed  ; 
Our  hearts'  most  bitter  sorrow 

For  all  Thy  work  undone — 
So  many  talents  wasted, 

So  few  bright  laurels  won  ! 

So  be  it,  Lord,  for  ever  ; 

Oh,  may  we  evermore, 
In  Jesus'  holy  presence, 

His  blessed  name  adore  ; 
Upon  His  peaceful  Sabbath, 

Within  His  temple  walls, 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 

In  Zion's  golden  halls. 

So  that  in  joy  and  gladness, 

We  reach  that  home  at  last, 
When  life's  short  week  of  sorrow 

And  sin  and  strife  is  past ; 
When  angel-hands  have  gathered 

The  fair  ripe  fruit  for  Thee, 
O  Father,  Lord,  Redeemer, 

Most  Holy  Trinity. 
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1.  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice ; 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2.  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed, 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make  : 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3.  Oh,  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ; 

11 


I  I 

Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 

And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ; 
I 'raise  Him  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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PLEASANT  are  Thy  courts  above 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
IMeasant  are  Thy  courts  below 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe : 
Oh,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  grace. 

Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  O  most  High  ; 
Happier  souls  that  find  ■  rest 
ivenly  Father's  bieast  ; 
Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  Mltfa  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


Happy  souls,  their  praises  flow 

Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 

Waters  in  the  desert  rl  ■<•. 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies  : 

On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  lenglh, 

At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win, 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin, 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace, 
Give  dm  at  Thy  side  a  place ; 
Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart  ; 
GfBCe  and  glory  flow  from  Thee— 
Shower,  oh  shower  them,  Ix>rd,  on  me. 


Holy  Communion. 


397         (Home,  for  the  Jfrast  is  <§prcal). 

"Come,  for  all  things  are  now  ready." — Luke  xiv.  tj. 


H.  Burton,  M.A. 
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Come,  for  the  feast  is  spread  ; 

Hark  to  the  call ! 
Come  to  the  Living  Bread, 

Broken  for  all ; 
Come  to  His  "house  of  wine," 
Low  on  His  breast  recline  ; 
All  that  He  hath  is  thine  : 

Come,  sinner,  come. 

Come  where  the  fountain  Hows- 
River  of  life — 

Healing  for  all  thy  woes, 
Doubting,  and  strife  ; 

MUlions  have  been  supplied, 

No*  one  was  e'er  denied  ; 

Come  to  the  crimson  tide, 
Come,  sinner,  come. 

Conic  to  the  throne  of  grace, 

Boldly  draw  near  ; 
He  who  would  win  the  race 

Must  tarry  here ; 


Whate'er  thy  want  may  be, 
Here  is  the  grace  for  thee, 
Jesus  thy  only  plea  : 
Come,  Christian,  come. 

Come  to  the  Better  Land ; 

Pilgrim,   make  haste  ! 
Earth  is  a  foreign  strand — 

Wilderness  waste  ! 
Here  are  the  harps  of  gold, 
Here  are  the  joys  untold — 
Crowns  for  the  young  and  old 

Come,  pilgrim,  come. 

Jesus,  we  come  to  Thee  : 

Oh,  take  us  in  ! 
Set  Thou  our  spirits  free  ; 

Cleanse  us  from  sin  ! 
Then,  in  yon  land  of  light, 
Clothed  in  our  robes  of  white, 
Resting  not  day  nor  night, 

Thee  will  we  sing. 


WORSHIP  : 

398      Jesus.  tTlmu  fog  of  i'obinq  ijcavts. 


BSBNAKD   Of   Cl.AlKVAtX 
( I'r.  Kay   I'ai.mkk.) 


"I   am  that   Bread  of  1  fe."     John   vi.  48. 
(Will  I  fu-kn   or    111  SFEIUS.      L.M.) 

-I — I — U — I-     ' 


11.  Baku. 


fe^a^3iSig^igpPil 


From  "  Worship  Song,' 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts. 

Thou  Fount  of  Life,  Thou  Light  of  men, 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts 

We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 
Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood  ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good  ; 

To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  All. 
We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  Living  Rread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still  ; 


by  permission. 

We  drink  <>t  Thee,  the  Fountain-head. 

And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 
Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Tin  ••, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see  ; 

I '.lest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  f.ist. 
O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ; 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away  ; 

Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 


399 

J.  MORISON. 


Wxt  gabiour  of  the  oBorlb. 


He  gave  them  the  cup,  sayincr,  Drink  ye  all  of  it."- 
(SlTIS.       I..M.  ) 

A, ,,     ■     ■      ■      ■ ,     .     ,      I 


Matthew  xx\ 


1      1    1      1    1      1  ' 


Copyright,  1911,  by  Houghton  &  Co. 


i.  'TWAS  on  that  night  when  doomed  to  know 
The  eager  rage  of  every  foe, 
That  night  in  which  He  was  betrayed, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread  ; 

2.  And  after  thanks  and  glory  given 

To  Him  that  rules  in  earth  and  heaven, 
That  symlxjl  of  His  flesh  He  broke, 
And  thus  to  all  His  followers  spoke  : 

3.  "  My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  all ;  take  eat,  and  live  ; 

And  oft  the  sacred  rite  renew 

That  bringl  My  wondrous  love  to  view." 

Or  Tunes   ROCKINGHAM, 


\.   Then  in  His  hands  the  cup  He  raised. 
And  God  anew  He  thanked  and  praised  ; 
While  kindness  in  His  bosom  glowed, 
And  from  His  lips  salvation  flowed. 

;.    "  Mv  blood  1  thus  pour  for.h,"  He  cries, 
*'  To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies." 
In  this  the  covenant  is  sealed, 
And  Heaven's  eternal  grace  revealed. 

>.    "  With  love  to  man  this  cup  is  fraught ; 
Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught  ; 
Through  latest  ages  let  it  pour 
In  memory  of  My  dying  hour." 

Xo.  46;   BLOCK]  BY.  N<>.  133. 


Holy  Communion, 


|tcber  JFitrtkcr  than  ®Iu)  (ilross. 

"  Peace  through  the  blood  of  His  cross." — Col.  i.  20. 

Mrs.  E.  Charles.  (Sharon.     7.7.7.7.)  Dr.  W.  Boyce. 
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1.  Never  further  than  Thy  cross, 

Never  higher  than  Thy  feet — 
Here  earth's  precious  things  seem  dross, 
Here  earth's  bitter  things  grow  sweet. 

2.  Gazing  thus,  our  sin  we  see, 

Learn  Thy  love  while  gazing  thus  : 
Sin,  which  laid  the  cross  on  Thee  ; 
Love,  which  bore  the  cross  for  us. 

3.  Here  we  learn  to  serve  and  give, 

And,  rejoicing,  self  deny  ; 
Here  we  gather  love  to  live  ; 
Here  we  gather  faith  to  die. 


4.  Symbols  of  our  liberty 

And  our  service  here  unite  ; 
Captives,  by  Thy  cross  set  free  ; 
Soldiers  of  Thy  cross,  we  fight. 

5.  Pressing  onwards  as  we  can, 

Still  to  this  our  hearts  must  tend  ; 
Where  our  earliest  hopes  began, 
There  our  last  aspirings  end  : 

6.  Till  amid  the  hosts  of  light 

We  in  Thee  redeemed  complete, 
Through  Thy  cross  made  pure  and  white, 
Cast  our  crowns  before  Thy  feet, 


400  {2nd  Tune- ) 
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She  ping  of  I'obc 

•  herd."—  PSAI  M    xviii.    i. 

(Domini  i  Regi i  mk.    a. 7.8. 7.) 
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1.   Thk  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is, 
Whose  goodness  faileth  never  ; 
I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His 
And  He  is  mine  for  ever. 

•i.   Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 
My  ransomed  soul  He  leadcth  ; 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3.   IVrverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 
But  yet  In  love  He  sought  me. 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home  rejoicing  brought  me. 


4.  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me  ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5.  Thou  spreads!  a  table  in  my  sight ; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth  : 
And  oh,  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth  ! 

6.  And  so,  through  all  the  length  of  days, 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never  : 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever. 


402  (1st  W)        |)cvc,  ©  mtj  gorb. 

"I   will  love  him,  and  will  manifest  Myself  to  him."— John  xiv.  si. 

Di  H  honak.  (The  Unseen,  io.io.io.io.)  S.  M.  Caylk. 
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Holy  Communion. 


Copyright.   1906,  by  Houghton  &  Co. 


Here,  O  my  Lord,   I  see  Thee  lace  to  face  ; 

Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  unseen  ; 
Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  th'  eternal  grace, 

And  all  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 

Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God  ; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven  ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load  ; 

Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song  ; 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me  ; 
Here  let  me  feast — and,  feasting,  still  prolong 

The  brief,  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with  Thee. 

I  have  no  help  but  Thine  ;   nor  do  I  need 
Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon  ; 

It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed  ; 

My  strength  is  in    Thy  might,  Thy  might  alone. 

Mine  is  the  sin,  but  Thine  the  righteousness; 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  Thine  the  cleansing  blood ; 
Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace — 

Thy  blood,  Thy  righteousness,  O  Lord  my  God. 

Too  soon  we  rise — the  symbols  disappear ; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  past  and  gone 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou  art  here, 

Nearer  than  ever,  still  my  shield  and  sun. 

Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by, 
Yet,  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above, 

Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 

The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and  love. 
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(In  Memoriam.     io.  10. 10.10. ) 
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"  Sill  fie  (Some." 


"  Y-   d      bra  i  *  I   td'i  <!<-.al>  Till  He  ,..n<-."— i  Cor.  xi.  26. 

Bishop  E.  H.  Bickebstbth.  (Wells,    7.7.7.7.7.7.)  D.  B 
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"  Till  He  come  !  "    Oh,  let  the  words 

Linger  on  the  trembling  chords; 

Let  the  "little  while"  between 

In  their  golden  light  be  seen  : 

Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 

Lie  beyond  that  "  Till  He  come  f" 

When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above — 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast  ? 
All  our  life -joy  overcast  ? 
Hush  !   be  every  murmur  dumb  : 
It  is  only  "  Till  He  come/" 


-•-  -s>-  -J-      ■&> .     -&>-'  &•• 
j  '  A  •  men. 

Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press  ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss — 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb — 
Only  whisper,  "  Till  He  come  !" 

See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread  ; 
Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread — 
Sweet  memorials— till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board  : 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  "  Till  fie  cornel** 


404         ^iBcct  Jf  cast  of  jCobe  gibiae ! 

"  He  brought  me  to  the  banqueting  house,  and  His  banner  over  me  was  love."— ('ant.  ii.  4 

Sir  E.  Denny.  Bart.  (SHttLAHD.     s.m.) 
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.     Swekt  feast  of  love  Divine  ! 

'Tis  grace  that  makes  us  free 
To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine, 

In  memory,   Lord,  of  Thee. 

Here  every  welcome  guest 

Waits,  Lord,  from  Thee  to  learn 
The  secrets  of    Thy  Father's  breast, 

And  all  Thy  grace  discern. 

Here  conscience  ends  its  strife, 

And  faith  delights  to  prove 
The  sweetness  of  the  Bread  of  Life, 

The  fulness  of  Thy  love. 


Holy  Communion. 

4.  The  blood  that  flowed  for  sin 
In  symbol  here  we  see; 

And  feel  the  blessed  pledge  within, 
That  we  are  loved  of  Thee. 

5.  But  if  this  glimpse  of  love 
Is  so  divinely  sweet, 

What  will  it  be,   O  Lord,  above, 
Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet — 

6.  To  see  Thee  face  to  face 
Thy  perfect  likeness  wear, 

And  all  Thy  ways  of  wondrous  grace 
Through  endless  years  declare  ! 


Or  Tune  Potsdam,  No.  309 x 
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I  will  teach  you  by  the  hand  of  God." — Job  xxvii 
(SANDON.      IO.4.IO.4.IO.  10. ) 


C.  H.  PURDAY. 


,— 1— _ — 1 1 


1.  Oh,  teach  us,  Lord,  Thy  searchless  love  to  know, 

Thou,  who  hast  died  ; 
Before  our  feeble  faith,   Lord  Jesus,  show 

Thy  hands  and  side ; 
That  our  glad  hearts,  responsive  unto  Thine, 
May  wake  with  all  the  power  of  love  Divine. 

2.  Thy  death  has  brought  to  light  the  Father's  heart, 

And  ours  has  won  ; 
And  now  we  contemplate  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

God's  glorious  Son  ! 
And  know  that  we  are  loved  with  that  great  love, 
That  rests  on  Thee  in  those  bright  courts  above. 

3.  Thy  flesh  is  meat ;    Thy  blood,  blest  Saviour,  shed 

Is  drink  indeed  : 
On  Thee,  the  true,  the  heavenly  living  Bread, 

Our  souls  would  feed  ; 
And  live  with  Thee  in  life's  eternal  home, 
Where  sin,  nor  want,  nor  woe,   nor  death  can  come. 

THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE. 
411.    Com,;,  ye  disconsolate  !  37.    To  Thee,  O  Cod.  ice  render  (hanks. 

191.   /  thirst,  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  Cod.  4o.    1 1  hen  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 


WORSHIP  : 
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Teach       us     to        re  -  joice  with    trem-bling,  Speak, and     let     Thy       ser-vants  bear; 
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Hear  with  meekness,  Hear  with  meekness,  Hear  Thy  Word  with  god  -  ly    fear. 


A  ■  men. 
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Copyright,  191 1,  by  Morgan  &  Scott   Ld. 

2.   While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 
May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run  ;   nor  weary  be, 

Till   Thy  glory, 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we 


3,  Then  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 

Thee  Thy  people  shall  adore, 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Far  than  thought  conceived  l>cfore 

Full  enjoyment — 
Full,  unmixed,  and  evermore. 


Or  Tunes  Kensington  New,  No.  237;  Regent  Square,  No.  9. 
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(Ldlhcn  the  Sficarg,  seeking  Rest. 


\6 


"Hear  Th<M  from  Ix-avcn   Thy  dwelling-place,  and  forgive." — 2  CllRON.  I 
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Prayer  and  Intercession. 
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[.     When  the  weary,  seeking  rest, 

To  Thy  goodness  flee  ; 

When  the  heavy-laden  cast 

All  their  load  on  Thee  ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 
At  Thy  feet  shall  fall:' 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

i.     When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 
Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love  ; 
When  the  proud  man  from  his  pride 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 
To  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

.     When  the  stranger  asks  a  homj, 
All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend  ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Hows  the  lervent  knee  ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


4.  When  the  man  of  toil  and  care. 

In  the  city  crowd  ; 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor, 

Names  the  name  of  God  ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
Upon  higher  joys  intent. 
Name  the  blessed  name  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

5.  When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 

Youth,  01  maiden  fair  ; 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  grey. 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer ; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad,  and  lone,  and  low  ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 
All  his  orphan  woe  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

6.  When  creation,  in  her  pangs, 
Heaves  her  heavy  groan  ; 
When  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 

Breathe  their  bitter  moan  ; 
When    Thy  widowed,  weeping  church, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh, 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  ! 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 
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ill  hide  them  in  the  secret  of  Thy  presence." 

Ellen  Lakshmi  Goki-.h. 
Slowly. 


Psalm  xxxi.  20. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  In    the       se  -  cret     of     His     pre  -  sencc  how    my     soul      de  •  lights    to     hide! 

2.  When  my  soul      is    faint  and    thirs  -  ty,  'neath  the     sha  -  dow     of     His     wing 

3.  On  -  ly  this       I    know:   I       tell    Him     all     my  doubts,  and  griefs,  and  fears ; 
4    Would  you  like      to  know  the  iweet-ness     of     the      se  -   cret    of      the    Lord? 
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1.  Oh,  how  pre-cious  are    the    les-sons  which  I    learn    at    Je  -   sus'   side!  Karth-ly 

2.  There  is     cool  and  plea-  sant  shel  -  ter,    and     a    fresh  and  crys  -  tal  spring  ;  And  my 

3.  Oh,   how    pa-tient-ly      He     lis- tens!  and  my  droop-ing  soul  He  cheers:  Do  you 

4.  Go  and   hide    be-neath  His   sha-dow—  this  shall  then  be  your    re  -  ward  :  And  when* 
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1.  cares  can  nev  -  er     vex  me,  nei-ther    tri  -  als  lay  me    low;    For  when  Sa- tan  comes  to 

2.  Sa-viour  rests  be  -  side  me,  as    we  hold  com-mun-ion  sweet :    If     I    tried,  I   could  not 

3.  think  He  ne'er  reproves  me?  what  a  false  friend  He  would  be,   If   He    nev-er,  nev-er 

4.  -  e'er  you  leave  the  si  -  lence  of  that  hap  -  py  meet-ing-place,  You  will   bear   the   shining 


0 


g^i 


■#—*-' 


*  1  '  *  '» 


'^£&P=^m 


-3=* 


\ 


IT-U 


« 


From  "  S.icred  hongs  &  Solos,"  by  permission, 


Prayer  and  Intercession. 


rit. 


li:-£_J-jV=J= 


fcl!* 


*=*« 


1^  p^   h 


1.  tempt 

2.  ut  - 

3.  told 

4.  im  - 


me,     to     the       se  -  cret   place    I         go,  to      the 

ter   what  He  says  when  thus   me  meet,  what    He 

me      of     the  sins  which    He    must  see,  of     the 

age     of     the  Mas  -  ter       in    your  face,  of      the 


se  -  cret  place     I  go. 

says  when  thus  we  meet. 

sins  which  He  must  see. 

Mas  -  ter     in   vour  face. 
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Jesu,  JRvtn  of  gorrofoss. 


"A  Man  of  Sorrows,  and  acquainted  with  grief." — ISAIAH  liii.  3. 

Dean  Milman.  (St.  Dunstan.    7.7.7.7.) 
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1.  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe, 
When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesu,  Man  of  Sorrows,  hear  ! 

2.  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn  ; 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear  : 
Jesu,  Man  of  Sorrows,  hear! 

3.  When  the  sullen  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls  ; 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesu,  Man  of  Sorrows,  hear. 


4.  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head  ; 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed  ; 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier  : 
Jesu,  Man  of  Sorrows,  hear  ! 

5.  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin  ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesu,  Man  of  Sorrows,  hear! 

6.  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own  ; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear  : 
Jesu,  Man  of  Sorrows,  hear! 
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1.  Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation, 
Star  of  our  night,  nnd  Hope  of  every  nation, 
Hear  and  receive  Thy  Church's  supplication, 
Lord  God  Almighty. 

round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows  curling; 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling  : 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 
Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3.  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armour  faileth  ; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  sin  itself  assaileth  ; 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Church  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,   Lord. 

4.  Peace  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging  ; 
Peace  in  Thy  Church  where  brothers  are  engaging  ; 
Peace  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging  : 

( "aim  Thy  foes'  raging. 

5.  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  backward  tiny  are  driven; 
Grant  them  Thy  truth  that  they  may  be  forgiven; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 
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€ome,  vz  psronsolate 


"  Come  unto  Me, 

T.  Moore  and  T.  Hastings. 


and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matthew  xi.  28. 

Arr.  from  S.  Webbe. 
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1.  Come,  ye  disconsolate!    where'er  ye  languish, 

Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 

2.  Joy  of  the  desolate !   light  of  the  straying ! 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure  ! 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying: 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 

3.  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life !    see  waters  flowing, 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above: 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love  ;    come,  ever  knowing, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 
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Stout  gotir  of  {Jr.uicr. 


"Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon,  will  I  pray.*'— Psalm  Iv.  17. 

W.  W.   WALIOftD. 

W.  a  Hkaiibury. 
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1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  That  calls  me  from   a   world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pra.er!  sweet  hour   of  prayer !  Thy  wings  shall  my    pe  -  li  -  tion  l*.-.ir 

3.  Sweet  hoar  of  prayer  I  sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  May     I      thy   con  -  so  -  la-tion  share, 


§MT 


i      »  1      /"F^^ 


<7\ 


^=v=*^^i 


1.  And    bids    me     at       my     Fa-ther's  throne  Make  all    my  wants  and  wish-es  known. 

2.  To     Him  whose  truth  and  faith  -  ful  -  ness     En  -  gage  the  wait  -  ing  soul  to   bless  ; 

3.  Till,  from  Mount  Pis- gah's  lof  -   ty  height,    I      view   my  home  and  take  my  flight. 
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1.  In       sea-sons  of      d is  -  tress  and  grief 

2.  And  since  He  bids    me    seek  His   face, 

3.  This   robe    of   flesh    I'll    drop,  and   rise 


My     soul   has    oft  -  en     found  re  -  lief, 
Be  -  lieve  HisWord.and   trust  His  grace, 
To     seize  the    ev  -  er  -   last  -  ing  prize, 
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i.  And     oft      es-caped  the  temp -ter's  snare, 

2.  I'll      cast     on    Him    my     ev  -  'ry    care, 

3.  And  shout,  while  pass-  inj  thro'    the    air," 


By  thy  re- turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
Fare-well,  fare-well,  sweet  hour  of  prayer! ' 
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1.  And     oft      escaped  the  temp-ter's  snarr, 

2.  I'll      ca->>t     on   Him    my     ev   -    ry 

3.  And  shout,  while  pass  ing  thro'    the    air," 
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By    thy     re- turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  [ 
Fare-well,  fare-well,  sweet  hour  of  prayer!' 
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Prayer  and  Intercession. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


"Continue  in  prayer." — Col.  iv.  2. 
(BOSSENDEN.      8.8.8.4.) 

Based  on  an  old  Melody  by  C.  Francis. 
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1.  My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet, 

From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star, 
As  that  which  calls  me  to  Thy  feet — 
The  hour  of  prayer? 

2.  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed  ; 

Then  are  my  sins  by  Thee  forgiven  ; 
Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 


3.  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

Here  for  my  every  want  I  find  : 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 
What  peace  of  mind  ! 

4.  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear ; 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay  ; 
And  e'en  the  penitential  teax 
Is  wiped  away. 


5.   Lord,  till  I  reach  yon  blissful  shore, 
No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  Thee. 
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F.  C.  Maker. 
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1.  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
M.iker,  Teacher,    Infinite, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  I 

2.  Great  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  broken,  bound,   reviled, 

Jesus,  hear  :ind  save  ! 


I  hroned  above  celestial  tint 
Home  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 

Lord  of  lords  and  King  ol  kings, 

Jesus,   hear  and  save  ! 
Soon  to  tome  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 
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1'orb,  leach  us  ho  to  to  JJntij. 


"The  preparations  of  the  heart  in  man  are  from  ihe  Lord 

J.  Montgomery.  (Tottenham,    cm.) 
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Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright 
With  reverence  and  with  fear  , 

Though  dust  and  ashes  in  Thy  sight, 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer — 
Oh,  grant  us  power  to  pray  ; 

And,  when  to  meet  Thee  we  prepare, 
Lord,  meet  us  by  the  way. 

God  of  all  grace,  we  bring  to  Thee 

A  broken  contrite  heart ; 
Give,  what  Thine  eye  delights  to  see, 

Troth  in  the  inward  part ; 


Faith  in  the  only  Sacrifice 

That  can  for  sin  atone  ; 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 

On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone  ; 

Patience  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep, 

Though  mercy  long  delay  ; 
Courage  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 

And  tru-t  Thee  though  Thou  slay  : 

Give  these,  and  then  Thy  will  be  done  ; 

Thus,  strengthened  with  all  might, 
We,  through  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Son, 

Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 


Prayer  and  Intercession. 


416  (Oiu-  Jfather,  (Sob. 

"  1  >>  i\v  nigh  to  God,  and  He  will  draw  nigh  to  you."— JAMBS  iv.  8. 

(St.  Luke,     l.m.) 


Latin  Melody. 


Our  Father,  God,  not  face  to  face 

May  mortal  sense  commune  with  Thee 
Nor  lift  the  curtains  of  that  place, 

Where  dwells  Thy  secret  majesty  : 
Yet  wheresoe'er  our  spirits  bend 

In  reverent  faith  and  humble  prayer, 
Thy  promised  blessing  will  descend, 

And  we  shall  find  Thy  Spirit  there. 
Lord,  be  the  spot  where  now  we  meet 

An  open  gateway  into  heaven  ! 
Here  may  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet, 

And  feel  our  many  sins  forgiven. 


Here  may  desponding  care  look  up, 

And  sorrow  lay  its  burden  down, 
Or  learn  of  Him  to  drink  the  cup, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  win  the  crown. 
Here  may  the  sick  and  wandering  soul 

To  truth  still  blind,  to  sin  a  slave, 
Find  better  than  Bethesda's  pool, 

Or  than  Siloam's  healing  wave. 
And  may  we  learn,  while  here  apart 

From  the  world's  passion  and  its  strife, 
That  Thy  true  shrine's  a  loving  heart, 

And  Thy  best  praise  a  holy  life. 
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William  Cowper. 


"  Pray  without  ceasing." — i  Thessalomans 
(Wareham.     L.M.) 
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William  Knapp. 


What  various  hindrances  we  meet 

In  coming  to  the  mercy-seat  ! 

Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 

Hut  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw 

Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw  ; 

Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love  ; 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight — 

Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright 

And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 


While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread  wide, 
Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side  ; 
But  when  through  weariness  they  failed, 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 
Have  we  no  words  ?  ah,  think  again  ! 
Words  flow  apace  when  we  complain, 
And  fill  our  fellow- creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  our  care. 
Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  Heaven  in  supplication  sent, 
Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be  : 
Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me  I 


WORSHIP 
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i.  Behold  us,  Lord,  a  little  space 
From  daily  tasks  set  free, 
And  met  within  Thy  holy  place 
To  rest  awhile  with  Thee. 

2.  Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 

Of  business,  toil,  and  care  ; 

And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside, 

For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

3.  Vet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  Thou  mayst  be  sought ; 
On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  falls, 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 


' 


4.  Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart, 

The  wealth  of  land  and  sea, 

The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 

Revealed  and  ruled  by  Thee. 

5.  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 

In  all  we  do  and  know, 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 
For  Thee,  and  not  Thy  foe. 

6.  Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  Thou  wouldst  have  it  done  ; 
And  prayer,  by  Thee  inspired  and  taught, 
Itself  with  work  be  one. 
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Prayer  and  Intercession. 

419      $raf>tt  is  the  foul's  §ina«  desire. 

"  Lord,  teach  us  to  pray." — Luke  xi.  i. 

(Belmont,    cm.)        Arr.  from  Mozart  by  S.  Webbe. 
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J.  Montgomery. 
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Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed  ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 
Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye 

When  none  but  God  is  near. 
Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 

The  Majesty  on  high. 
Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways, 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 

And  cry,  Behold,  be  prays  ! 


Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  ; 

He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 
The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one, 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind  ; 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 

Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 
Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone  : 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads  ; 
And  Jesus,  on  th'  eternal  throne, 

For  sinners  intercedes. 
O  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  ! 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 


420     dommanb  ^hg  gUessing  from  JLbobc. 

"  There  the  Lord  commanded  the  blessing,  even  life  for  evermore. 

J.  Montgomery.  (Walton,     l.m.) 
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PSA.   CXXXII1.    3. 

Beethoven. 


Command  Thy  blessing  from  above, 

O  God,  on  all  assembled  here  ; 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love. 

While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 
Command  Thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord, 

May  we  Thy  true  disciples  be  ; 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  Word 

Say  to  the  weakest,  Follow  Me. 


Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 

Spirit  of  truth,  and  fill  this  place 
With  humbling  and  with  healing  power, 

With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 
O  Thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 

One  true  Eternal  God  confessed  ; 
May  naught  in  life  or  death  divide 

The  saints  in  Thy  communion  blessed. 


WORSHIP 
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"  Hear   me  ;    fur    1    am    pour   and    needy."-  Psalm   lxxxvi.  i. 


Mks.  A.  S.  Hav***. 


R.  Lowry. 
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I  need  Thee  every  hour : 
Teach  me  Thy  will  ; 

And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil, 


I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One; 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 

Thou  blessed  Son  I 


Prayer  and  Intercession. 
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"  There  is  a  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."  — Prov.  xviii.  24. 

J.  ScRivi.N.  C.  C.  Converse. 
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Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ! 
Thou    wilt    find     a     sol  -  ace    there. 
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"  Come  yr  vour^elx-  -  I  B,  and  rest  awhile'       MaBI 
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Dk.  K.  J.  Hopkins. 
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i.  Com  ye  yourselves  apart  and  reH  awhile, 

Weary,   I  know  it.  of  the  press  and  throng  ; 
Wipe  from  your  brow  the  sweat  and  dust  of  toil, 
And  in  My  quiet  strength  again  be  strong. 

■i.  Come  ye  aside  from  all  the  world  holds  dear, 

For  converse  which  the  world  has  never  known  ; 
Alone  with  Me  and  with  My  Father  here, 
With  Me  and  with  My  Father  not  alone. 

3.  Come,  tell  Me  all  that  ye  have  said  and  done, 

Your  victories  and  failures,  hopes  and  fears  : 
I  know  how  hardly  souls  are  wooed  and  won  ; 
My  choicest  wreaths  are  always  wet  with  tears. 

4.  Come  ye  and  rest :    the  journey  is  too  great, 

And  ye  will  faint  beside  the  way,  and  sink  : 
The  bread  of  life  is  here  for  you  to  eat, 
And  here  for  you  the  wine  of  love  to  drink. 

5.  Then,  fresh  from  converse  with  your  Lord,  return 

And  work  till  daylight  softens  into  even  : 
The  brief  hours  are  not  lost  in  which  ye  learn 

More  of  your  Master  and  His  rest  in  heaven      Amen. 

Or  Tune  Fykntiok,   No.  376. 


423    '2nd  Tune-}  (Toulon,     io.io.io.io.)  C.  Goudimel. 
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John  Newton. 


Prayer  and  Intercession. 

Jesus  iinstucrs  firager. 


Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace. 

(Southwell,     cm.) 
-I N- 


Heh.  iv.  16. 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 

I Ln , -J- 


Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer  ; 

There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh  : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 

And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 
Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 


By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 

I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
Be  Thou  my  Shield  and  Hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  tierce  accuser  face, 

And  tell  him  Thou  hast  died. 
Oh,  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 

Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name  ! 


425       <ftome,  nip  .Soul,  tkg  <§uit  prepare. 


"Ask 

John  Newton. 


id  it 


shall  he  given  you  ;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find. 

(Innocents.    7-7.7.7.) 


—Matthew  vii.  7. 
King  Thibaut  of  Navarre. 


1.  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer  : 

He  Himself  has -bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2.  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King  ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3    With  my  burden  I  begin — 
Lord,  lemove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  Thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

THE  FOLLOWING 
1  4.~>.    Holy  Spirit,  lead  us  noiu. 
140.   O  God,  who  didst  Thy  will  unfold. 


II'  1 

4.  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest — 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5.  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  ; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

6.  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew  ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith  ; 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE:— 

348.    Take  time  to  be  holy. 
71.    If  'here  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands. 
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I  tic  things  which  arc  nut  seen  arc  eternal.    —  a  Cor.  iv.  18. 
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By  pcrmi>si"n  of  Novello  .'.    I     .    1    ' 


i.    I'iik  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 

The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky — 

How  fast  they  fade  awn  ' 
Oh  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven, 

Oh  for  the  golden  floor, 
Oh  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 

That  setteth  nevermore  ! 

2.   The  highest  hopes  we  cheri>h  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ; 

Hem  many  a  not  defiles  the  robe 
That  wrap.,  an  earthly  saint! 


Oh  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 
Oh  for  a  soul  washed  white. 

Oh  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  Ring, 
Nor  weary  day  or  night  ! 

Hen-  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher  ; 
But  there  are  perteetness  and  peace 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from   Thy  grace, 

Nor  ca-t  away  our  crown. 


Praise  and  Adoration. 
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"  ihe  tilings  winch  are  u<-t  >ccn  are  eternal.     -  2  Lok.  it.  i3. 

C  F.  Alexander.  (Syndale.    d.c.m.) 
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i.  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky — 

How  fast  they  fade  away  ! 
Oh  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven, 

Oh  for  the  golden  floor, 
Oh  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 
That  setteth  nevermore  ! 

2.  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 
That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 


Oil  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 
Oh  for  a  soul  washed  white, 

Oh  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 
Nor  weary  day  or  night  ! 

Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope. 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher  ; 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  p>  ace 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown. 


WORSHIP 
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MlGHTT  God.  while  angels  bless  Thee, 

May  a  mortal  sing  Thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 
Thou  art  everv  creature's  theme. 
Hallelujah  ! 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 
Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days, 

Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 

lie  Thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 

Hallelujah  ! 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 

For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought  ; 
For  created  works  of  power, 
Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought  ; 
Hallelujah  ! 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 
For  Thy  providence  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  gu  irow  ; 

Blessed  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 
Hallelujah  ! 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

Or  Tunes  KENSINGTON  New.  No.  2 


But  Thy  lich,  Thy  free  redemption, 

1  >ark  through  brightness  all  along, 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression  ; 
Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song? 
Hallelujah  I 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 
Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence, 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die, 
Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 
From  the  highest  throne  of  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives — 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 
Hallelujah  ! 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 
Go — return,  immortal  Saviour. 

Leave  Thy  footstool— take  Thy  throne  ; 
Thence  return  and  reign  tor  ever, 
Be  the  kingdom  all   Thine  own. 
Hallelujah  ! 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

r  ;   kEGKNT  Squakk,  No.  9. 


42T  2nd  Tune' ) 


(St.  John.    8.7.8.7.4.7.) 
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Praise  and  Adoration. 
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J.  Allen,  alt. 


(Slorj)  to  §ob  on  pgh! 

"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest." — Luke  ii.  14. 
(MOSCOW.      6.6.4.6.6.6.4.) 
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Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, 

"  Praise  ye  His  name  !  " 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
Sing  loud  for  evermore, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 

While  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  His  name — 
Ye  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  His  dear  name  abroad  ! 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 


A  -  men. 
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1  1 

Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless  ; 

Praise  ye  His  name  ! 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 

What  though  we  change  our  place, 
Yet  we  shall  never  cease 

Praising  His  name  ; 
To  Him  our  songs  we  bring, 
Hail  Him  our  gracious  King, 
And  without  ceasing  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 


WORSHIP 
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Angel-voices,  ever  singing 

Round  Thv  throne  of  light, 
Angel-harps  for  ever  ringing, 

Rest  not  d.iy  nor  n 
Thousands  only  live  to  bless  Thee, 
And  confess  Tbee, 
Lord  of  might  ! 

Ihott,   who  art  beyond  the  farthest 

Mortal  eye  can  scan, 
Can  it  lx-  that  Thou  regardest 

Songs  of  sinful  man  ? 
Can  we  know  that  Thou  art  near  us, 
And  wilt  hear  us? 
.   we  can. 


•  know  that  Thou  rejoicest 
O'er  each  work  of  Thine  : 
Thou  didst  cars,  and  hands,   and  voices, 

For  Thy  praise  design  ; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure 
All  combine. 

In   Thv   house,    great   God.    wc  offer 

Of  Thine  own  to  Thee, 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer 

All  unworthily. 

and  minds,  and  hands,  and  voices, 
In  our  choices! 
Psalmody. 


Honour,  glory,   might,   and   merit, 

Thine  shall  ever   be, 
Father,   Son.   and    Holy  Spirit, 

d  Trinity  ' 
Of  the  Ix-st  that  Thou  hast  given, 
Earth  and  heaven 
Render  Thee  ! 


429  {2nd  Tune- 
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Praise  and  Adoration. 
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T.  Kelly. 


fJraise  the  §abionr! 

Let  us  offer  the  sacrifice  of  praise  to  God  continually."— Hke.  xiii.  15. 

(Victory.    8.8.8.5.) 
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1.  Praise  the  Saviour,  ye  who  know  Him 
Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  Him? 
Gladly  let  us  render  to  Him 

All  we  are  and  have. 

2.  "Jesus  "  is  the  name  that  charms  us  ; 
He  for  conflicts  fits  and  arms  us  ; 
Nothing  moves  and  nothing  harms  us, 

When  we  trust  in  Him. 


3.  Trust  in  Him,  ye  saints,  for  ever  ; 
He  is  faithful,  changing  never  ; 
Neither  force  nor  guile  can  sever 

Those  He  loves  from  Him. 

4.  Keep  us,  Lord,  oh,  keep  us  cleaving 
To  Thyself,  and  still  believing, 

Till  the  hour  of  our  receiving 
Promised  joys  in  heaven. 


5.    Then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be  ; 
Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be  ; 
Things  which  are  not  now,  nor  could  be, 
Then  shall  be  our  own. 
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Soli  |Ubeais  Bis  Presence. 


ed  .tic  the  pure  in  heart,  for  they  shall  see  God.'  — Ma.t.  v.  8. 

l .  W,  Porm  and  J.  Miu  1  & 


pppppigppei_is 


God  reveals  His  presence  : 

Let  us  now  adore  Him, 
And  with  awe  appear  before  I  lim  ; 

God  is  in  His  temple, 
All  within  keep  silence, 
Prostrate  lie  with  deepest  reverence  ; 
Him  alone 
God  we  own. 
Him  our  God  ami  Saviour — 
Praise  His  name  for  ever  ! 

God  reveals  His  presence  : 

Hear  the  harps  resounding, 
See  the  crowds  the  throne  surrounding  ; 

Holy,  holy,  holv. 
Hear  the  hymn  ascending. 
Angels,  taints,  their  voices  blending; 
Ihine  ear 
here : 
,,  (  )  I  .<>i<l  Jesus, 
To  our  meaner  praises. 


O  Thou  Fount  of  blessing, 

Purify  my  spirit, 
Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit : 

Like  the  holy  am;.  Is 
Who  l>ehold  Thy  giory, 
May  I  ceaselessly  adore   Thee  ; 
Let  Thy  will 
Ever  still 
Rule  Thy  Church  terrestrial, 
As  the  hosts  celestial. 

Jesus,  dwell  within  me 

Whilst  on  earth  I  tarry, 
Make  me  Thy  blest  sanctuary  ; 

Then  on  angel- pinions 
Waft  me  to  those  regions, 
Filled  with  bright  seraphic  legions 
M.iv  this  hope 
l'«  ar  me  up, 
Till  these  eyes  for  ever 
Gaze  on  Thee,  my  Saviour 


Praise  and  Adoration. 


432    (Come,  ^Iiou  Jfount  of  cbcvp  gUcssing ! 

(1st  Tune.)  „  Hitherto  hath  the  T^m  helped  us."— i  Sam.  vii.  12. 

R.  Robinson.  (St.  Martin.     8.7.8.7.) 
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1.  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace  ; 
Streams  ot  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2.  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 


3.  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

4.  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  Thy  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 


Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love : 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

Or  Tune  Sardis,  No.  76. 
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Sicilian  Hymn. 


rr-n 


**=aE 


■&—* 


WM 


£ee 


■t— 0- 


f  f  f 


1     w    *- 


f=Saz 


J. 


f~*3 


— P 


i 


±± 


*  1     1 


r^F 


12 


WORSHIP  : 

433    ftotule  the  $orb]  yc  Sjeabcns,  above  |)im! 
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"  1'i.ii-e   yr  the   Lord  from  ihc  licucns.  "    -Psai  M  cxlviii.  i 
Alum.  (Al-stkia.     8.7.8.7.  n.) 

E5^=r-r— rd— -nnr7-i=^h-j 


J.  Ha  yds. 


^?¥ 


3igBi 


s 


■*  TJ 


a_g_ 


^ 


^^ 


F^ 


1 1 1 1 te — n*^s —  .c2_ 


H* R » fa* — 

1 — L    p>  q«g 


J  I    =bt 


1 — r 


1 — r 


^s^e^m 


~ 


1  ^  si 


S3 


r 


33 


1   ! 


^Tj 


m 


^ 


*PP 


^^ 


0E 


-zr 


1.  Praise  the  Lord!   ye  heavens,  adore  Him; 

I'raise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him  ; 

I'raise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light  : 
Praise  the  Lord  !    for  He  hath  spoken, 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed  ; 
Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken, 

For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

a.  Praise  the  Lord  !   for  I  Ie  is  glorious  ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious, 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Piaise  the  God  of  our  salvation  ; 

Host!  on  high,   His  power  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth,   and  all  creation, 

Land  and  magnify  His  Name! 


Or  Tunes  Bethany,   No,  170;    Lux  Eoi,  No.  86;  St.  Asaph,  No.  547*. 


Praise  and  Adoration. 


434    §)oto  ^binus  mxb  Wasteless  the  Danrs. 


John  Newton. 


We  would  see  Jesus."— John  xii.  21 
(De  Fleury.     8.8.8.8.  D.) 


Lewis  Edson. 
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Content  with  beholding  His  face, 

My  all  to  His  pleasure  resigned  ; 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind. 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  Thine, 

If  Thou  art  my  Sun  and  my  Song, 
Say,  why  should  I  languish  and  pine  ? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
Oh,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky, 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore  ; 
Or  take  me  unto  Thee  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

Amen. 


How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  ! 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flowers, 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me. 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim  ; 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  Him, 

December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 


His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  His  voice  ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice. 
I  should,  were  He  always  so  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear  ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I  — 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 
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<<Eo  <5ob  be  the  fAovv. 


"Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto  His  Name!"— Psalm  xxix.  i. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  II.  Doane. 
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To  God  be  the  glo  -  ry !  great  things  lie  hath  done:  So  loved  He  the 
Oh,  per  -  feet  re-  demp-tion,  the  pur-chase  of  blood,  To  ev  -  'ry  be  - 
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1.  -tone  -  ment  for      sin,    And    o-pened  the     Life  gate  that  all    may  go       in. 

2.  tru    -    ly      be-  lieves,That    moment  from  Je  -  sus    a       par  -  don  re  -  ceives. 

3.  great  -  er     will      be      Our    won-der,our    transport,  when  Je  -  sus  we       see. 
Je    •    sus     the      Son  ;  And  give  Him  the    glo  -  ry! great  things  He  hath  done! 
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Praise   the     Lord !  praise  the     Lord !     Let     the    earth   hear   His       voice ! 
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Praise   the     Lord  !  praise  the     Lord  !     Let    the      peo  -  pie        re   -  joice  ! 
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Praise  and  Adoration. 

436  I'll  Praise  my  JRaker, 

"  Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord."— Psalm  cl.  6. 

Dr.  I.  Watts.  (Monmouth.    8.8.8.8.8.8.)  G.  Davis. 
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Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  !    He  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  th' oppressed,  He  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 
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The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blind  ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind  ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow,  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 


I'll  praise  Him  while  He  lends  me  breath 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  sh?"l  employ  my  nobler  powers: 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 
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"  I    will    praise    Tb«e,    O    l^ord.    with    my    whole    hc.tr  t. "—  P-.AI.M   ix. 
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1.  Oh      for      a        thou 
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i.     God    and     King, 
2.    earth      a  -  broad 


The     tri-umphs  of  His    grace, 
The   hon-ours    of  Thy    name 
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Jesus  !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinn<  r's  cars, 
Til  life)  and  health,  and  peace. 

He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 
1  [e   eta  th<  prisonei  free  ; 

Hi-,  blood  e.m  make  the  foaleSt  elean, 
His  blood  avail-  (1  fol  me. 

1 [e   peak   |  and,  h  ttening  to  His  voice, 
Nen  life  the  dead  rei  • 


The  mournful  broken  hearts  rejoice  ; 

The  humble  poor  believe 
Hear  Him,  ye  deaf !    His  praise,  re  dumb, 

Youi  loosened  lonfnea  employ  • 

Ye  I. and,  liehold  fOUl  Saviour  c  on>--  I 
And  leap,  ye  hune,  !or  )oy  ! 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
I  he  (  ">.i  whom  are  adore, 

Be  qlory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  erennore,    Amen. 


Praise  and  Adoration. 
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(/St   lUfie.)  "His  mercy  endureth  for  ever." — Psalm  cxxxvi.  i. 

John  Milton.  (Vienna.    7.7.7.7.) 


fnti 


^ 


i 


~A 


*W 


tTtr 


•i»-  -f- 


^— *. 


^ 


s=t 


i^E? 


SE3 


1 — r 


^=r- 


?=* 


^E&&&1 


A  -  men 

-*2-      -,£=- 


w 


-*-    .  ^  1* 


1=. 


*  ^   £-  -*- 


£-* 


1  ,         -r 


ff 


i±fe 


r-J-r— 1- 


1.  Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2.  He  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3.  All  things  living  He  doth  feed  ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


4.  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5.  He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Looked  upon  our  misery  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6.  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


438  (2ndTune-) 


(St.  Martin.    7.7.7.7.) 


Ancient  Church  Melody. 

4 1 v- 


13 


^=± 


■J—J—g-- 


-*—+ 


m 


g£=£ 


* '  1 


f-r-3- 


*=£ 


&=t 


-/*-     ^2- 


2ZIJ 


-f*-    #■ 


m^ 


tz=t 


■fr—te: 


:(»-    fra.      fag..  £* 


e=& 


A  -men. 

r-p 


WORSHIP  : 
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"  Worship  the  Lord  in  t'ie  beauty  of  hnlit.c-s."— i  '  I    I    29. 
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1.  Oh,  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness  I 

Bow  down  before  Him,   His  glory  proclaim  ; 
With  gold  of  obedience  and  incense  of  lowliness, 
Kneel  and  adore  Him — the  Lord  is  His  name  I 

2.  Lr>\v  at  His  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  carefulness, 

High  on  His  heart  He  will  bear  it  for  thee, 
Comfort  thy  sorrows  and  answer  thy  prayerfulness, 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be. 

3.  Fear  not  to  enter  His  courts  in  the  slenderr.ess 

Of  the  poor  wealth  thou  wouldst  reckon  as  ". 

Truth  in  its  beauty,  and  love  in  its  tenderness, 

These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  His  shrine. 

4.  These,  though  we  bring  them  in  trembling  and  fearfulness, 

He  will  accept  for  the  name  that  is  dear  ; 
Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness ; 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 

5.  Oh,  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness  1 

Bow  down  t>efore  Him,   His  glory  proclaim  ; 
With  gold  of  obedience  and  incense  of  lowliness, 
Kneel  and  adore  Him — the  Lord  is  His  name! 
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440      iloto,  in  a  Song  of  (grateful  praise. 


s   Medley. 
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He  hath  done  all  things  well."  —  Mark  vii.  37. 

(Gratitude,     l.m. 
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1.   Now,        in      a   song    of    grateful  praise,  To    my  dear  Lord  my  voice  I  11  raise  ;    With 
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Praise  and  Adoration. 
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2.  How  sovereign,  wonderful,  and  free, 
Has  been  His  love  to  sinful  me  ! 

He  plucked  me  from  the  jaws  of  hell 
My  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well ! 

3.  Though  many  a  fiery,  flaming  dart 
The  tempter  levels  at  my  heart, 


With  this  I  all  his  rage  repel : 
My  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well  ! 

4.  And  when  to  that  bright  world  I  rise, 
And  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
Above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell : 
My  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well ! 
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orslm;  the  giinq  ! 


"All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord." — Psalm  cxlv.  10. 

Sir  Robert  Grant.                  (Houghton.    5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5.)              Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 
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1.  Oh.  worship  the  King, 

All  glorious  above  ! 
Oh,  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  His  love  ; 
Our  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour, 

And  girded  with  praise. 

2.  Oh,  tell  of  His  might  ! 

Oh,  sing  of  His  grace  ! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy  space  ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

The     deep    thunder-clouds 
And  dark  is  His  path     |/orm. 
On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 


t 

3.  The  earth  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty  !    Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old  : 
Hath  'stablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast, 

Like  a  mantle,  the  sea, 

4.  Thy  bountiful  care, 

What  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light  ; 
It  streams  from  the  hills, 

It  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in 

The  dew  and  the  rain. 

Or  Tunc  Hanover,  No.  448. 
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5.  Frail  children  of  dust, 

And  feeble  as  frail — 
In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail  : 
Thy  mercies  how  tender, 

How  firm  to  the  end  ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer,  and  Friend  ! 

6.  O  measureless  Might  ! 

Ineffable  Love  '. 
While  angels  delight 

To  hymn  Thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation, 

Though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration 

Shall  sing  to  Thy  praise. 


WORSHIP  : 
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How  bright  appears  the  Morning  Star, 

With  mercy  beaming  from  nfai  I 

The  host  of  heaven  rejoices! 
O  Righteous  Branch  !  O  Jesse's  Rod  ! 
Thou  Son  of  Man,  and  Son  of  God  ! 
We  too  will  lift  our  voices. 
Jesu  !  Jesu  ! 
Holy,  holy  !  yet  mest  lowly  ! 

1  )raw  Thou  near  us  : 
Great  Iminanuel,  stoop  and  hear  us. 

2. 

Though  circled  by  the  hosts  on  high, 
He  deigned  tcscast  a  pitying  eye 

Upon  His  helpless  creature  . 
The  whole-creation's  Head  and  Lord, 
By  highest  seraphim  adored, 

Assumed  our  very  nature. 
JetU,  grant  us, 
Through  Thy  merit,  to  inherit 

Thy  salvation  ■ 
Hear,  oh,  hear  our  supplication. 


Then  will  we  to  the  world  make  known 
The  love  Thou  hast  to  outcasts  shown, 

In  calling  them  before  Thee; 
And  seek  each  day  to  be  more  meet 
To  join  the  throng  who  at  Thy  feet 

Unceasingly  adore  Thee. 
Living,  dying. 
From  Thy  praises,  mighty  Jesus, 

Shrink  we  never ; 
Sing  we  forth  Thy  name  for  ever  1 

4- 
Rejoice,  ye  heavens  !  thou  earth,  reply  I 
With  praise,  ye  sinners,  fill  the  sky, 

For  this  His  incarnation  ! 
Incarnate  God,  put  forth  Thy  power, 
Ride  on,  ride  on,  great  Conqueror, 
Till  all  know  Thy  salvation. 
Amen,  Amen  ! 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah  ! 
Praise  be  given 
Evermore,  by  earth  and  heaven. 


Praise  and  Adoration. 
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"  This  is  My  name  for  ever,  and  this  is  My  memorial  unto  all  generations." — Exodus  iii.  i 
T.OUVER,.  (LEON,.      P.M.)  W„™:PbyT?d£oo^.> 
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1.  The  God  of  Abraham  praise  ! 

Who  reigns  enthroned  above, 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

And  God  of  love  ! 
Jehovah,  great  I  AM  ! 

By  earth  and  heaven  confest ! 
I  bow,  and  bless  the  sacred  name, 
For  ever  blest ! 

2.  The  God  of  Abraham  praise  ! 

At  whose  sui  reme  command 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 

At  His  right  hand  : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake; 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power, 
And  Him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 

3.  The  God  of  Abraham  praise ! 

Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me- all  my  happy  days, 
In  all  my  ways  : 


He  calls  a  worm  His  friend  ! 
He  calls  Himself  my  God  ! 
And  He  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 
Through  Jesus'  blood  ! 

He  by  Himself  hath  sworn  ; 

I  on  His  oath  depend  ; 
I  shall  on  eagles'  wings  upborne 

To  heaven  ascend  : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 

I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore ! 

The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  ; 
"  Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost!' 

They  ever  cry. 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine  ! 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays  ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise. 
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1.    Iesus,  Thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring  ; 
Accept  Thy  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  Thy  crown. 

a.    Let  every  act  of  worship  be 

Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Like  the  glad  hour  when  from  above 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 

3.  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
Oh,   may  it  ever  with  us  stay  ! 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Our  hope  decline,  our  love  grow  cold. 

4.  Each  following  moment  as  it  flies 
Increase  Thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  Thy  name 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 


A/L3     (2nd  Tune.) 


(St.  Lawrence,     l.m.) 
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Praise  and  Adoration. 
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Dr.  I.  Watts. 
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The  Lord,  lie  is  the  God."— x  Kings  xviii.  39. 

(Old  Hundredth,     l.m.) 
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i.  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone : 
He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

2.   His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 


3.  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs  ; 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4.  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command  ; 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 


446       (§>cr,  ®orship  at  Immamters  Jfett. 


Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness." — 1  Chron.  xvi.  29. 

(FESTUS.     l.m.)  From  a  German  Chorale. 


1.  Go,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet  ; 
See,  in  His  face  what  wonders  meet ; 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 

His  worth,  His  glory,  or  His  grace ! 

2.  The  whole  creation  can  afford 

But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord  ; 
Nature,  to  make  His  beauties  known, 
Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own. 


3.  Oh,  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise  ! 
There  He  displays  His  powers  abroad, 
And  shines  and  reigns,  th'  incarnate  God. 

4.  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven  His  full  resemblance  bears  ; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace, 

Till  we  behold  Him  face  to  face. 
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.Songs  of  a Ivankf ulncss. 

"O  1     •:■■%<■  ■•!.    I     will   ghri   (h.ii)k>  tint  xxx.  ia. 


Bishop  i  '.  Words 


(IONA.      7.7.7.7.  D.) 


Songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise, 
Jesu.  Lord,  to   Thee  we  raise, 
Manifested  by  the  star 
To  the  sages  from  afar  ; 
Branch  of  royal  David's  stem, 
In    Thy  birth'  at  Pethlehem  : 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addrest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 
Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 
Prophet,   Priest,  and  King  supreme; 
And  at  Cana,  Wedding-guest, 
In  Thy  Godhead  manifest  ; 
Manifest  in  power  Divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine: 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addrest, 
God  in   Man   made  manifest. 


Manifest  in  making  whole 
Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul ; 
Manifest  in  valiant  fight. 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might ; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill : 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addrest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 
Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 
Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  flee 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 
All  will  see  His  glorious  sign  : 
All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear, 
All  will  see  the  Judge  appear; 
Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 


448  lie  Swbattte  of  60b. 

"He  that  is  our  God  is  the  God  of  salvation." — Psai.m  l.wiii.  ?o 

C.  Wk-i.iv.  (Hanover.    5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5.)  Dr.  W.  Croft. 
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Ye  servants  of  God, 

Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name  ; 
The  name  all  victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 

And  rules  over  all. 
God  ruleth  on  high, 

Almighty  to  save  ; 
And  still  He  is  nigh, 

His  presence  we  have  ! 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus  our  King. 

Or 


Salvation  to  God, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne  ; 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honour  the  Son  : 
The  praises  of  Jesus 

All  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces, 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 
Then  let  us  adore 

And  give  Him   His  right, 
All  glory  and  power, 

All  wisdom  and  might ; 
All  honour  and  blessing, 

With  angels  above  ; 
And  thanks  never-ceasing, 

And  infinite  love. 


Tune  Houghton,  No.  441. 
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Join  all  the  glorious  Jfrmes. 


Far   above 


Dr.  I.  Watts. 


every    name    that    is    named." 
(Hornsey.     6.6.6.6.8.8.) 


-Efhesians   i.  si. 


G.  E.  Morgan. 


Copyright,  1908,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 


i.    Join  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  mortals  ever  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2.  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name ; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came  : 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  heil  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3.  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  His  blood,  and  died  ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside ; 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone — 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 


4.  My  dear  Almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  matchless  power  and  love, 

Thy  saving  grace,  I  sing  ; 
Thine  is  the  power — oh,  may  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet. 

5.  Then  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down  ! 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown. 
The  feeblest  saint  shall  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

6.  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death, 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown, 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 

Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 
I  shall  be  safe  ;  for  Christ  displays 
Superior  power  and  guardian  grace. 


Or  Tunes  Christchurch,  No.  41 ;  Darwell,  No.  38  ;  St.  Godric,  No.  52. 
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"  1'r^ise  MM  ye  that  fear  Him,  :.   th  tpuUl  and  great.'' — Rkv.  xix.  5. 

H.  F  i.YiK  (Okiki  ,  or  Pangi  Lingua.    8.7.8.7.8.7.)  Ancient. 
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Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  beaven, 
To  His  feet  Thy  tribute  bring  ; 

Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven  ; 
Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing: 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him  ! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King  ! 

Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 

To  our  fathers  in  distress  ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  as  ever, 

Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  : 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him  ! 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness  ! 


Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us, 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows  ; 

In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes  : 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him  ! 
Widely  as  His  mercy  flows. 

Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him, 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ! 

Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him  ! 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him  ! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace  I 


Or  Tunes  Kensington  New,  No.  237 ;  Regent  Square   No.  9  ;  TRIUMPH,  No.  67. 
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will  sing  praise  to  the  Lord  God  of  Israel."— Judges  v.  3. 

(Cobo.    4.4.6.4.4.6.)  Edgar  Pettman. 

-J.    r>J   J 


Praise  and  Adoration. 


Copyright,  191 1,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 


My 


My  God,  my  King, 

Thy  praise  I'll  sing, 

heart  is  all  Thine  own  : 

My  highest  powers, 

My  choicest  hours, 

I  yield  to  Thee  alone. 

My  voice,  awake, 
Thy  part  to  take ; 

My  soul,  the  concert  join- 
Till  all  around 
Shall  catch  the  sound, 

And  mix  their  hymns  with  mine. 


3.  But  man  is  weak 
Thy  praise  to  speak — 

Your  God,  ye  angels  sing  ; 
'Tis  yours  to  see, 
More  near  than  we, 

The  glories  of  our  King. 

4.  His  truth  and  grace 
Fill  time  and  space, 

As  large  His  honours  be  ; 
Till  all  that  live 
Their  homage  give. 

And  praise  my  God  with  me. 


452       Slflrn  be  to  §int  toko  fob«b  tts. 


'•  Having    loved    His   own,    He   loved    them   to    the   end." — John    xiii.  1. 

Dr.  H.  Bonar,  alt.  (Cricklewood.     8.7.8.7.8.7.)  Robert  Hitchings. 
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Copyrigli:.  191 1,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld 

Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  sinful  stain  ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  who  made  us, 

Priests  and  kings  with  Him  to  reign  ; 
Glory,  worship,  laud  and  blessing, 

To  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain. 


"  Glory,  worship,  laud  and  blessing 
Thus  the  choir  triumphant  sings  ; 

"  Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion' 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings  : 

Thou  art  worthy,  Thou  art  worthy, 
Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings., 


Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 
Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 

Glory  to  the  King  of  nations, 

I  leaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing; 

Glory  ever  and  for  ever 

To  the  King  of  Glory  bring. 


Glory  be  to  Thee,  O  Father, 
Glory  be  to  Thee,  O  Son, 

Glory  be  to  Thee,  O  Spirit, 
Glory  be  to  God  alone  : 

As  it  was,  is  now.  and  shall  be 
While  the  endless  ages  run. 


WORSHIP  : 
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{forist  |)im !  praise  |jim ! 


'*  1   will  sing  praises  unlo  my  Ciod."— Psalm  c-t!vi.  a. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chester  G.  Allen. 
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i.    Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  !  Je-sus,  our  blessed  Re-deem  er  !    Sing,   O    earth— His 

2.  Ptaise  Him!  prate  Him!  Je-sus,  our  blessed  Re-deem  er  !    For    our    sins     He 

3.  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  !  Je-sus.  our  blessed  Re-deem  er  !  Heav'n-ly      por  -  tab, 
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1.  won-der-ful  love  pro   -  claim  ! 

2.  suffered,  and  bled,  and      died; 

3.  loud  with  ho- san -nas      ring  1 


Hail    Him!  hail  Him  !  highest  arch-angels  ia 
He —  our    Rock,  our    hope  of   e  -ter-nal  sal* 
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1.  glo  -  ry  ;  Strength  and  hon-our  give  to  His  ho  -  ly      name!      Like      a      shep-herd, 

2.  -va-  tion,  Hail  Him! hail  Him!  Je-sus, theCru  -ci    -  fied  !       Sound    His    prais  -  es — 

3.  ev  -  er  :  Crown  Him  !  crown  Him  !  Prophct.and  Priest, and  King  !      Christ      is        com  -  ing, 
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great-nets  ;  Praise  Him  I  praise  Him  ev  -  er  in  J0y  •  ful        u>ng  I 


1.  Jesus  will  guard  His  children.    In     His    arms  He    carries  them  all  day    long: 

2.  Jesus  who  bore  our  sor- rows,  Love  un- bounded,  won  derful,  deep,  and  strong: 

3.  o-ver  the  world  vie  -  to  -  rious.  Power  and    glo  -  ry      un  -  to  the  Lord  be  -  long : 


Praise  and  Adoration. 
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"Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  Thou  hast  perfected  praise."— Matt.  xxi.  16. 

Tr.  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale.  (St.  Theodulph.    7.6.7.6.  i>.)  Melchior  Teschnek. 
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i.  All  glory,  laud,  and  honour 

To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King, 

To  whom  the  lips  of  children 

Make  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

2.  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 

Thou  David's  Royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comest, 
The  King  and  Blessed  One. 

All  glory,  &c. 

3.  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high, 
And  mortal  men  and  all  things 
Created  make  reply. 

All  glory,  &c. 


The  people  of  the  Hebrews 
With  palms  before  Thee  went; 

Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

All  glory,  &c. 

To  Thee  before  Thy  passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise ; 

To  Thee  now  high  exalted 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

All  glory,  <xc. 

Thou  didst  accept  their  praises, 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 

Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  &c. 
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PRAISE,   praise  ye  the  name  of  Jehovah,  our  God; 
Declare,  oh  declare  ye  His  glories  abroad; 
Proclaim  ye  His  mercy,   from  nation  to  nation, 
Till  the  uttermost  islands  have  heard  His  salvation. 

For  His  love  floweth  on,  fire  and  full  a>  a  river; 

And    His  mercy  endureth  for  ever  and  ever. 

Praise,  praise  ye  the  Lamb,  who  for  sinners  was  slain; 
Who  went  down  to  the  grave,  and  ascended  again  ; 
And  who  soon  shall  return,   when  these  dark  days  are  o'er. 
To  set  up  His  kingdom,  in  glory  and  power. 

Then  the  heavens  and  the  earth  and  the  sea  shall  rejoice  ; 
d  and  the  forest  shall  lift  their  glad  voice; 

.lids  of  the  desert  shall  flourish  in  green, 

And   Lebanon's  glmv   DC   ihed  o'er  the 

Her  bridal  attire  and  her  festal  array, 

All  nature  shall  wear  on  that  glorious  day  ; 

For  her  King  cometh  down,   with   His  people  to  reign, 

And  His  presence  shall  bless  her  with  Eden  again. 


Praise  and  Adoration. 
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"We  thank  Thee  and  praise  Thy  glorious  name."— i  Chron.  xxLx.  13. 


Adelaide  Anne  Procter. 
n                       ill 

(  Wentworth.    8. 4. ) 

F.  C. 
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1.  So        full      of     splen  -  dour      and       of        joy,    Beau    -   ty 

2.  So        ma  -  ny       gen  -  tie    thoughts  and    deeds,    Cir  -  cling 

3.  That     sha-dows    fall      on     bright  -  est    hours,  That  thorns 
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1.     So      ma  -  ny     glo  -  rious  things  are  here,  No   -    ble        and 

2  That     in     the    dark- est      spot    of   earth  Some   love         is 

3  So      that  earth's  bliss  may      be     my  guide,  And     not  my 
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Copyright,  by  permission  of  the  Psalms  and  Hymns  Trust. 

4.  For  Thou  who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings, 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 

Diviner  things. 

5.  I  thank  Thee,   Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store  ; 
I  have  enough,   yet  not  too  much, 

To  long  for  more  ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 

Not  known  before. 

5.    I  thank  Thee,  Lord,   that  here  our  sou'tv. 
Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek 

A  perfect  rest — 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
On  Jesus'  breast. 
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Oh,  Cotttt  I  Speak! 

The  unsearchable  riches  of  ChrNt.  |  iii.  8. 
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1.  Oh,     could     I       speak    the     match  -  less     worth,     Oh,   could    I  sound  the 

2.  I'd      sing     the       pre  -  cious    blood      He      spilt,      My      ran  -  som  from  the 
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1.  soar,  and  touch  the  heaven-ly  strings,  And     vie    with  Ga-briel,  while  he  sings 

2.  sing  His  glo  -  rious     righ-teous-ness,     In     which  ill-  per-  feet,  heaven-ly  dress 
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3.   I'd  sing  the  characters  He  l>ears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love   He  wears, 

Kxaltcd  on   His  throne: 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 


4.    Well,   the  delightful  day  will  conn- 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  take  me  home 

And  I  shall  see  His  face; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,   Brother,   Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  His  grace!     Amen. 


Praise  and  Adoration. 
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"What  shall   I  render  to  the  I>ord  for  all   His  benefits  toward  me?" — Psalm  cxvi.  12. 
Tr.  C.  Winkwoktm.  (Nun  DANKET.     6.7.6.7.6  6.6.6. ) 
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1.  Now  thank  we  all  our  God, 
With  heart,  and  hands,  and  voices, 

Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 
In  whom  His  world  rejoices  ; 
Who  from  our  mother's  arms 

Hath  bless'd  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 

And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2.  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us  ; 


r 


And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 
And  guide  us  when  perplext, 

And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 

3.     All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father  now  be  given, 

The  Son  and  Him  who  reigns 
With  Them  in  highest  heaven  ; 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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en  Him  I  MUM  which  U  abov.   rvrry  namr."— Phiutpians  ii.  .) 

(Ltdul    CM. J  T,  P 


I.   Je-sus,the     name    Ugh  .In   bell,      or         earth,     or     sky:     An  l, 


Jesus,  the  name  to  sinners  dear, 

The  name  to  sinners  given  ; 
It  scatters  all  their  guilty  tear, 

It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 
Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 
Power  into  strengthless  souls  He  speaks, 

And  life  into  the  dead. 
Oh  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see, 

The  riches  of  His  grace  ! 


The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 
Would  all  mankind  embrace  ! 

5.  His  only  righteousness  I  show. 

His  saving  truth  proclaim  : 
'Tis  all  my  business  here  below, 
To  cry  "  Behold  the  Lamb  !  " 

6.  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gasp  His  name  : 
Preach  Him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
•*  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  !  "     Amen. 


460 


©It  for  a  |)c.irt  to  Prats*  mo  (Sob. 

"A  new  heart  will  I  give  you." — Ezkkiki.  xxxvi.  26. 

(St.  Stephen,    cm.)  w.  Jonb& 

I        H.   J       tn    I       I    n— i (- 


( )ll  for  a  h^art  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 

So  freely  shed  foi  me 
A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 

Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 
A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 


Which  neither  death  nor  life  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

4.  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  filled  with  love  Divine  ; 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good- 
A  copy,  Lord,  ol    Thine. 

5.  Thy  nature.  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

Come  quickly  from  above; 
Write  I  by  new  name  upon  my  heart, 

Thy  new,  best  name  ol    Love. 


Praise  and  Adoration. 


461  oat  rune.)    ggahcn  all  Wxv  Mtttits. 


J.  Addison. 


"  My  cup  runneth  over." — Psa.  xxiii.  5. 

(RlSBY.      CM.) 
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Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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1.  When  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2.  Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 


3.  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm  unseen  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4.  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue, 
And  after  death  in  distant  worlds 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 


5.  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise  !     Amen. 


461  (2nd  Tune') 
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(Irish,     cm.)  "  Hymns  and  Sacred  Poems,"  1749. 
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462  «*■*>  Jtor  the  ftfttthj  of  the  (garth. 

I'.y   Him  let  us  offer  the  sacrifice  of  praise  to  God  continually."—  IIkrrews  xiii.  15. 
PmtFOIMT.  (CHKUTOH.     7-7-7.7-7-7)  Frank   Hugh  Si  a  i  kk. 
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For  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
For  the  splendour  of  the  skies, 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
Over  and  around  us  lies  : 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

For  the  joy  of  human  love, 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild  : 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 


For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 

To  our  race  so  freely  given, 

Graces,  human  and  Divine, 

Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  heaven 

Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 

This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

For  Thy  Church  that  evermore 
Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 
Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love  : 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


Or  Tune  Dix,  No.  2. 


462  (2nd Tune) 


(Shirley.     7-77-7-7-7-) 


Dr.  F.  A.  Challinor. 
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Praise  and  Adoration. 
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463 

J.  H.  Newman 


praise  to  the  JijoUest. 

The  second  man  is  the  Lord  from  heaven." — i  Cor.  xv.  47. 
(GERONTIUS.      CM.) 

!■■,»]-■    I     1 


Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise ; 

In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways  ! 

2.  Oh,  loving  wisdom  of  our  God  ! 

When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 

3.  Oh,  wisest  love !  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe, 
Should  strive  and  should  prevail ! 


4.  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 

Should  flesh  and  blood  refine, 
God's  presence,  and  His  very  Self, 
And  essence  all-Divine ! 

5.  Oh,  generous  love  !  that  He,  who  smote 

In  Man  for  man  the  foe, 
The  double  agony  in  Man 
For  man  should  undergo  ; 

6.  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 

And  on  the  cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren  and  inspire 
To  suffer  and  to  die  ! 


7.    Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise  ; 
In  all  His   words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways  1 


WORSHIP  : 
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"I  rd,  lift   Thou  up  the  li^ht  of  Thy  countenance  upon  us."— P^ai  m   iv.  6. 
ft  F.  LTTS.  (Nassau.     7.7.7.7.7.7.  J.  KosESMri.i  kr. 
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Glory  to  their  Saviour  King ; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

3.   Let  the  people  praise  Thee,   Lord 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford  ; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give. 
Man  to  God  devoted  live  ; 
All  below,  and  all  above  — 
One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love. 

Dix,  No.  2  ;  SHIRLEY,  No.  462s. 


i.  (ion  of  mercy.  God  of  grace, 
Show  the  brightness  of  Thy  face  ; 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine, 
Fill  Thy  Church  with  light  Divine; 
And  Thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 

2.   Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord  ; 
He  by  all  that  live  adored  ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 

Or  Tunes  CheritoN,  No.  462 ■ 


465     (Oh,  gibe  thanks  to  f)im  toho  JHabe 


J.  CONDhR. 


"  I   will  mention  the  lo\  ingkindness  of  the  Lord." — Isaiah  Ixiii.  7. 

(Wf.stgate.     7.7.7.7.7.7.)  Robert  Hitchings. 
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Praise  and  Adoration. 
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i.  Oh,  give  thanks  to  Him  who  made 
Morning  light  and  evening  shade  ; 
Source  and  Giver  of  all  good, 
Nightly  sleep  and  daily  food  ; 
Quickener  of  our  wearied  powers, 
Guard  of  our  unconscious  hours. 

2.  Oh,  give  thanks  to  nature's  King, 
Who  made  every  breathing  thing  ; 
His,  our  warm  and  sentient  frame. 
His,  the  mind's  immortal  flame, 
Oh,  how  close  the  ties  that  bind 
Spirits  to  th*  Eternal  Mind  ! 


Oh,  give  thanks  with  heart  and  lip, 
For  we  are  His  workmanship  : 
And  all  creatures  are  His  care  ; 
Not  a  bird  that  cleaves  the  air 
Falls  unnoticed  ;  but,  who  can 
Speak  the  Father's  love  to  man  ? 

Oh,  give  thanks  to  Him  who  came 
In  a  mortal,  suffering  frame — 
Temple  of  the  Deity — 
Came  for  rebel  man  to  die  ; 
In  the  path  Himself  hath  trod, 
Leading  back  His  saints  to  God. 


466  gongs  of  praise. 

"  Blessed  be  Thy  glorious  name." — Nehemiah  ix.  5. 

J.  Montgomery.  (Culbach.    7.7.7.7.) 
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1.  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun  ; 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2.  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3.  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away  ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day 


God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 
Learning  here  by  faith  and  love 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 


THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE  :- 


61 

282 

66 

286, 


All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus  name  ! 


of. 
Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine  / 
Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs. 
Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken. 
59.   Hallelujah  I  Hallelujah  !  hearts  to. 

5.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty. 
388.  In  Gods  great  name  assembled. 
449.  Join  all  the  glorious  names. 


557.  Praise,  oh,  praise  our  God  and  King. 

256.  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  t 

350.  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour. 

344.  Sing  we  the  King  who  is  coming  to  reign. 

389.  Sweet  is  the  sunlight  after  rain. 

390.  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King. 
367.  When  morning  gilds  the  skies. 

448.  Ye  servants  of  God. 


THE   GOSPEL.-l.   THE   DIVINE   PROVISION 
Life,  Light,  Love. 
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Souls  of  *ttcn. 


"To  know  the  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge."— Ephesians  iii.  16. 
1'.  \V.  l'.Mu  k.  *(Bi:i<  ii.MoM.     8.7.8.7.)  J.  P.  Burrowes. 
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Copyright,  19 

i.  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter 
Like  a  crowd  of  frightened  sheep? 
Foolish  hearts,  why  will  ye  wander 
From  a  love  so  true  and  deep? 

2.  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 

Half  so  gentle,  half  so  sweet, 
As  the  Saviour  who  would  have  us 
Come  and  gather  round  His  feet  ? 

3.  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 


by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 

5.  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 
And  more  graces  for  the  good  ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour, 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 


6.  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed  ; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

7.  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven ; 
There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings 

Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 

•Should  be  played  in  the  original  key  of  Fg 


8.  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine, 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  I^ord. 
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Life,  Light,  Love. 
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THE    GOSPEL 
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S&onbtrful  SEorbs  of  lift! 


P.  P.  H. 


"  The   words  that    I    speak   unto  >ou,   they  are  spirit  a:ul   they  are  life."  —  I  miN   vi.  6v 

P.   P.   Hi  : 
(Rebarmonized  by  Edgar  Pettman.) 
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1.  Sing  them  over  again  to  me, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 
Let  me  more  of  their  beauty  see, 
Wonderlul  words  of  Life  ! 
Words  of  life  and  beauty, 
Teach  me  faith  and  duty  ! 
Beautiful  words  !   wonderful  words  !  Wonderful  words 
Of  Life!  [of  Life! 

l'.i  .intilul  words  !  wonderful  words  !  Wonderful  w  >nls 

2.  Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  all 

Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 


Sinner,  list  to  the  loving  call. 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 
All  so  freely  ijiven, 
Wooing  us  to  heaven  ! 

3.   Sweetly  echo  the  Gospel  call  ! 
Wonderful  words  of  Life! 
Offer  pardon  and   peace  to  all  ! 
Wonderful  words,  of   Life  I 
Jesus,  only  Saviour, 
Sanctify  for  ever  ! 


Life.  Light,  Love. 

469    ©h,  to  lure  is  §*  that  ^rob  the  §ea  ? 


T.  T.  Lynch. 


Jesus  went  unto  them,  walking  on  the  sea." — Matt.  xiv.  25. 

(Petersham,    c.m.d.)  C.  \V.  Poole. 
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From  "  Worship  Song,"  by  permission. 


Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake  ? — 
And  demons  from  their  victims  flee, 

The  dead  their  slumbers  break  ; 
The  palsied  rise  in  freedom  strong, 

The  dumb  men  talk  and  sing. 
And  from  blind  eyes,  benighted  long, 

Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake? — 
And  piercing  words  of  liberty 

The  deaf  ears  open  shake  ; 
And  mildest  words  arrest  the  haste 

Of  fever's  deadly  fire, 
And  strong  ones  heal  the  weak  who  waste 

Their  life  in  sad  desire. 


Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

'Tis  only  He  can  save  ; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  He  gave  : 
Full  soon,  celestially  fed, 

Their  rustic  fare  they  take  ; 
Twas  springtide  when  He  blest  the  broad 

And  harvest  when  He  brake. 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here  : 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee  ; 

To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear 
Be  thine  ;  thy  needs  He'll  satisfy  : 

Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb? 
Or  do^t  thou  in  thine  hunger  cry  ? 

"  I  come,"  saith  Christ,  "  I  dome." 
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<•».!    of  Chi  :K    i.    iy. 


w.  Spkmceb  Walton. 
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1.  In       ten  -der-ness  He  sought    me,    Weo  -  ry      and  sick  with  sin.        And 

2.  He    found  me  bruised  and     dy   -  ing.    And  pour'd    in     oil     and        wine;       He 

3.  He    point  -  ed     to     the     nail  -  prints,   For     me     His  blood  was       ihed  J         A 
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1.  on     His  shoul-ders  brought    me      Back       to       His    fold        a     -     gain;      While 

2.  whis -per'd     to       as    -    sure       me,   "I've  found   thee — thou      art       Mine!"       I 

3.  mock -ing  crown    so      thorn    -   y       Was  placed    up   -  on        His      head:  I 
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1.  an  -  gels  in     His    pre -sence  sang,  Un     til     the  courts  of    hea  -  ven  rang. 

2.  nev  -  er  heard  a   sweet  -  er  voice,    It    made  my   ach  -  ing  heart     re       -      joice ! 

3.  wonder' d  what  He   saw      in     me      To     suf  -  fer  such  deep  ag   -    o     -      -    ny. 
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Oh.  the  love  that  sought  me!      Oh,  the  blood  that  bought  mc  !     Oh,  the  grace  that 
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4.     I'm  sitting  in  His  presence, 
The  sunshine  of  His  face, 
While  with  adoring  wonder 
His  blessings  I  retrace. 
It  seems  as  if  eternal  days 
Are  far  too  short  to  sound  His  praise. 


5.     So  while  the  hours  are  passing, 
All  now  is  perfect  rest  ; 
I'm  waiting  for  the  morning, 
The  brightest  and  the  best, 
When  He  will  call  us  to  His  side, 
To  be  with  Him,  His  spotless  bride. 
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(Etcrmti  Sight !  Gfcrnal  Pght 


Rev.  T.  Binney 


God   is   Light." — 1  John   i.  5. 
(Newcastle.    8.6.8.8.6.) 


H.  L.  Morley. 
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Eternal  Light !  Eternal  Light ! 

How  pure  the  soul  must  be, 
When,  placed  within  Thy  searching  sight, 
It  shrinks  not,  but  with  calm  delight 

Can  live,  and  look  on  Thee  ! 

The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss  ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 
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3.  Oh,  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  th'  Ineffable  appear, 
And  on  my  native  spirit  bear 

The  uncreated  beam  ? 

4.  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode  : 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

An  advocate  with  God. 


These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  holiness  above ; 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  Eternal  Light, 

Through  the  Eternal  Love. 
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t.  Tell  me  the  old,  old    sto  -  ry    of    unseen  thing 

l.   Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  slow  -  ly,  that      I   may  take      it 
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i.    glo   -    ry,      of     Je    -    sus   and     His     love. 
2.-demp-tion,God'srem  -   e  -   dy        for       sin. 
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Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry      sim-ply. 
Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry        of  -  ten, 
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to        a       lit  -    tie      child,      For         I       am     weak    and       wea    -    ry,    and 
for-  get      so       soon;     The    "ear  -  ly       dew"    of       morn  -  ing    has 
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Chorus. 


uhorus.                                                       ^    ,  , 

i.  help- less  and  de  -filed.    1      _  ,,            .       ,.     ,.                         _  ,.          ..      _UM  ,a 

2.  pass'd   a -way    at     noon.   )     Tel1  me  the  old-  old  sto  ■  rX  !      Tel1  me   thc  old'  old 
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sto  -    ry!        Tell  me  the  old,  old      sto   -    ry      Of      Je-sus    and  His    love! 
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3.  Toll  me  the  story  softly,  with  earnest  tones  and  grave  ; 
Remember  !    I'm  the  sinner  whom  Jesus  c.ime  to  save. 
Tell  me  that  story  always,   if  you  would  really  be, 

In  any  time  of  trouble,  a  comforter  to  me. 

4.  Tell  me  the  same  old  story,  whim  you  have  CttUe  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory  is  costing  me  too  dear. 

Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory  shall  dawn  upon  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story:    "Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.' 
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(One  there  is  ^bobe  nil  others. 
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"  There  is  a  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother." — Proverbs  xviii.  34. 

Marianne  Nunn.  (Caritas.    8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4.)  W.  Beaty 
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One  there  is  above  all  others, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Oh.  how  He  loves  ! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us, 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us, 
Hut  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us  : 

Oh,  how  He  loves. 

Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
Think,  oh,  think  how  much  we  owe  Him, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us, 
In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us, 
To  His  fold  He  safely  brought  us  : 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 


We  have  found  a  Friend  in  Jesus, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
'Tis  His  great  delight  to  bless  us, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
How  our  hearts  delight  to  hear  Him, 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  Him  ; 
Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear  Him? 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

Through  His  name  we  are  forgiven, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  us, 
Naught  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  us, 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  us  : 
Oh,  how  He  loves.  \ 
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"  Heboid  the   Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  ihe  -it,  of  the  world."— Jon 
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I.   Would  Je-sus     have    the       sin  •  ner     die?  Why  hangs   He      then      on  yon-der   tree? 

a.     Thou  lov-ing.     all  -    ■    -    ton  -  ing    I  -by     Thy     j>ain  -   ful  ag  •  o    -  ny. 
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i.   What  means  that    strange      ex  -    pir    -    ing        cry?    (Sin-  ners,     He 
a.     Thy    blood-  y        sweat,      Thy    grief       and     shame,  Thy    cross    and 
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i.    "  For-give  them,     Fa  -  ther,      oh,  for -give;    They  know  not       that  by 

a.      Thy  pre  -  cious  death  and      life—         I     pray,     Take    all,  take       all  my 
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3.  Oh,  let  me  kiss  Thy  bleeding  feet, 

And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my  tears 
The  story  of  Thy  love  repeat 

In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears. 
That  all  may  hear  the  quickening  sound, 
Since  I,  even  I,  have  mercy  found. 


4.   Oh,  let  Thy  love  my  heart  constrain  ; 
Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free, 
That  every  fallen  soul  of  man 
May  taste  the  grace  1 1 ..*.t  found  out  me; 

That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love. 


Or  Tunes  Eui'iioNV,  No.  H  ;   Mamkk,  No.  lL'O 


Life,  Light,  Love. 


475 


©nr  (Boh  is  iHarching  on. 


Julia  Ward  Howe. 


'The  Lord  mighty  in  battle.'' — Psa.  xxiv.  8. 
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i.  Mine      eyes  have  seen  the    glo  -  ry      of    the   com  -  ing   of     the  Lord  ;    He      is 

2.  I  have  seen  Him   in     the  watchfires   of     a     hun- dred  cir-cling  camps  ;  They  have 

3.  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trum-pet    that  shall  nev  -  er    call     re  -  treat ;    He      is 

4.  In  the    beau-ty     of     the    lil  -  ies  Christ  was  born   a -cross  the    sea,     With   a 
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1.  trampling  out  the  vintage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored ;  He  hath  loosed  the  fate  -  ful 

2.  build -ed  Him  an   al  -  tar     in     the     ev-'ning  dews  and  damps  ;  I  can    read  His  righteous 

3.  sif  -  ting  out  the  hearts  of  men  be  -  fore  His  judgment-seat :  Oh,  be    swift,  my  soul,  to 

4.  glo  -  ry    in  His  bos-  om  that  trans-fig  -ures  you  and   me:    As  He   died    to  make  men 
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1.  light-ning  of   His    ter  -  ri  -  ble,  swift  sword :  Our     God 

2.  sen-tence  by   the    dim   and  flar  -  ing  lamps :  Our     God 

3.  an-swerHim!be     ju  -  bi  -  lant,    my    feet!    Our     God 

4.  ho  -  ly,     let    us      live    to  make  men   free,  While  God 

-»■     -*-   -p-     -#-•  -*-     m    .  mM      -0-       -*- 

is  marching 
is  march-ing 
is  march-ing 
is  march-ing 

on. 
on. 
on. 
on. 

r?aV     —    i       Lr    U 

p  .     p       p     .fW         » 

*       «       m 

rj    • 

\y)'      '        L.       ¥      r 

.     C     F      *^                 P 

*     *     i 

N^^      0      »        i         -j 

r    h    lj      m     1         r 

p3    • 

r-     1 

1           •             y*        * 

i_    1      1      1^.. 

\       '     "- 

V   v    * 

1         r 

1 

i 


^Chorus. 


££d 


N     [N      fe    £- 


S 


JFF 


F3533 


j  :  S    »_:»S-*=3 


i 


££ 
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Dk.  H.  Bonak. 


0  iobc  of  Sob. 

Hereby  perceive  we  the  love  of  God*"—  '    JOHM   iii.  16. 
(LIVERPOOL,      L.M.J 


i.  O  Love  of  God,  hosv  strong  and  true  ; 
Eternal,  and  yet  ever  new  ; 
Uncomprehended  and  unbou^ht  ; 
lieyond  all  knowledge  and  all  thought. 

2.  0  Love  of  God,  liow  deep  and  neat ; 
Far  deeper  than  man's  deepest  hate  ; 
Self-fed,  self  kindled,  like  the  light, 
Changeless,  eternal,  infinite. 

3.  O  heavenly  Love,  how  precious  still, 
In  days  of  weariness  and  ill, 

In  nights  of  pain  and  helplessness, 
To  heal,  to  comfort,  and  to  bless  ! 


*      I         I 
O  wide-embracing,  wondrous  Love  ! 
We  read  Thee  in  the  sky  above  ; 
\\v  read  Thee  in  the  earth  below, 
In  seas  that  swell  and  streams  that  flow. 

We  read  Thee  best  in  I  Inn  who  came 
To  bear  for  as  the  cross  of  ^hame; 
S'-nt  by  the  Father  from  on  hiidi, 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

We  read  Thy  pow  r  to  Lles^  and  save 
E'en  in  the  darkness  of  the  nave  ; 
Still  more  in  resurrection  light, 
We  read  the  fulness  of  Thy  might. 


7.   O  Love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay, 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way; 
Eternal  Ixive,  in  Thee  we  rest, 
For  ever  safe,  for  ever  bl 
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"Fulfil  pe  my  joy."— Phil.  ii.  2. 
(GlLSTON.      P.M.) 
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How  happy  are  they 

Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above ! 

Tongue  cannot  express 

The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

That  comfort  was  mine 

When  the  favour  Divine 
I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 

When  my  heart  it  believed, 

What  a  joy  it  received, 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name  ! 


3.  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song  : 

Oh,  that  all  His  salvation  may  see  ! 

He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried  ; 

He  hath  suffered,  and  died, 
To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  me. 

4.  Oh,  the  rapturous  height 
Of  the  holy  delight 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood  ! 
Of  my  Saviour  possessed 
I  was  perfectly  blessed, 

As  if  filled  with  the  fulness  of  God. 


478 


SRIiro  (Eross  the  Crotokb  aEvtys. 


"  And  whosoever  shall  give  . 
Anon. 
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a  cup  of  cold  water,  he  shall  in  no  wise  lose  his  reward. " — Matt.  x.  42. 

(Sitis.     l.m.)  F.  Burnley. 
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Copyright,  1911, 

Where  cross  the  crowded  ways  of  lire, 
Where  sound  the  cries  of  race  and  clan, 

Above  the  noise  of  selfish  strife, 

We  hear  Thy  voice,  O  Son  of  Man. 

Front  tender  childhood's  helplessness, 

From  woman's  grief,  man's  hardened  toil, 

From  famished  souls,  front  sorrow's  stress, 
Thy  heart  has  never  known  recoil. 

The  cup  of  water  given  for  Thee 

Still  holds  the  freshness  of  Thy  grace, 


by  Houghton  &  Co. 


Yet  long  these  multitudes  to  see 
The  sweet  compassion  of  Thy  face. 

O  .Master,  from  the  mountain-side, 

Make  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of  pain 

Among  these  restless  throngs  abide; 
Oh,  tread  the  city's  streets  again  : 

Till  sons  of  men  shall  learn  Thy  love, 
And  follow  where  Thy  feet  have  trod  ; 

Till  glorious  from  Thy  heaven  above 
Shall  come  the  citv  of  our  God. 
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jicsus   §*bts  ! 


"  Believe  on  the   Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  sh.ilt  t>e  vnved ."— Acts  xvi.  31. 
PrI^.   II. I. A    I.   OWr  W'M     J.    KlKKF'ATRICK. 


1.  We    have  heard  the  joy  •  ful  sound  :  Je  -  sus  saves  !  Je  -  sus  saves  ! 

2.  Waft     it      on  the  roll  •  ing    tide  :  Je  -  sus  saves  !  Je  -  sus 

3.  Sing      a  •  bove  the  toil    and  strife, —  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -sus  saves! 

4.  Give    the  winds  a    migh-tv     voice:  Je  •  sus  saves!  Je  -sus  saves! 


V 


:4m 


1.  Bear  the  news      to     ev  -  'ry    land,       Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves  ; 

2.  Sing,  ye      is  -   lands  of     the     sea,  E  -  cho    back,    ye      o  •  cean  caves  ; 

3.  Sing  it     soft  •    ly    thro'  the  gloom,     When  the    heart    for    mer  -  cy    craves  ; 

4.  Shout  sal  •  va  -  tion  full    and    free      To  ev  -  'ry    strand  that     o  -  cean  laves  ; 


Sj=C 


1.  On  -  ward  ! — 'tis      our  Lord's  com-mand  :  Je  -  sus  saves! 

2.  Earth  shall  keep     her    ju  -    bi  -  lee  :  Je  •  sus  saves  ! 

3.  Sing      in      tri  -  umph  o'er    the    tomb, —  Je  -  sus  saves  ! 

4.  This     our    song       of     vie  -  to  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  saves  ! 


Je  -  sus  saves  ! 

Je  -  sus  saves  ! 

Je  -  sus  saves ! 

Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
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(Oh,  it  is  (LiLlonkvful! 


C.  H.  G. 


The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge." — Eph.  iii.  19. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.    I     stand  all    a -mazed  at    the     love   Je-sus       of  -  fers  me,    Con-fused  at    the 
a.    I       mar- vel  that  He  would  de-scend  from  His  throne  divine,    To     res- cue     a 
3.    I    think  of  His  hands  pierced  and  bleeding  to     pay  the  debt !  Such  mer-cy,  such 
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1.  grace  that  so     ful  -  ly  He   prof-fers  me  ;     I     trem-  ble    to   know  that  for    me  He  was 

2.  soul  so    re  -  bellious  and  proud  as  mine  ;  That  He  should  ex-tend  His  great  love  un- to 

3.  love  and  de  -  vo-tion  can     I      for-get  ?    No,  no  1    I     will  praise  and   a  -  dore  at   the 
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for    me,     a      sinner,  He      suf-fer'd.He    bled,  and  died, 
fi  -cient  to     own,    to   re  -  deem,  and    to      jus  -  ti  -  fy. 
til     at     the     glo  -  ri  -fied  throne    I    kneel    at     His  feet. 
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"And    die    1    .til    tamed    aiul    looked    upon    Peter." — Luke    xxii.  61. 

Walton.  i  fcMfSTAW  i  Philum. 
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i.    I   saw   His  face  of  sorrow, 

His  eyes  of  tend'rest  can  ; 
They  gazed  in  deep  compassion 

Upon  my  wanderings  here. 
I  tried  to  bide,  but  oould  not, 

While  as   He  looked,   He  said 
"  Poor  sinful  soul,    I  love  you  ; 

For  you   My  blood  was  shed  " 

2.  It  seemed  as  if  He  followed 

Along  my  sinful  track, 
And  as  He  came  He  told  me  : 

"  I  died  to  bring  you  back." 
it  broke  my  heart)  it  won  me, 

Down  at   His  feet   I   fell  ; 
1  \\t  love  in  all  its  fulness 

I   feel,   but  cannot  tell. 

3.  I  saw  His  face  of  pity; 

My  heart  w.is  growing  cold— 
The  world  had  tried  to  snare  it, 
And  had  secured  a  hold. 


Hut  oh,   He  whispered,   "  Follow  ! 

While,  as  He  called,   1  saw 
In  Him  such  wondrous  beauty  I 

I   want  the  world  no  more. 

And  since  I've  followed  Jesus, 

I'm  held  in   I  lis  embrace  ; 
I  love  to  rest  and  listen. 

While  gazing  on    His   face. 
My  heart  is  won  completely 

From  all  the  world  could  give; 
And  now  'tis  "Jesus  only!" 

To  work,   to  die,   to  live  ! 

Once  more  I'll  see   1 1 1  ^  beauty, 

'Tia  when   He  comes  for  me  ; 
The  day  is  not  far  distant, 

Sometimes  I  think   I   see 
Hi>  light,   like  radiant  .sunrise; 

But  as  it  fades  away, 
I   wait  again  and  whisper, 

"He'll  come  for  me  one  day." 


Life   Light,  Love. 
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"And    the    Lord    turned    and    looked  upon  Peter." — Luke   xxii.  61 

W.  Spencer  Walton. 

Intended  to  be  sung  as  a  Solo  (original  key,  C). 


Edgar  Pei  i  \i  \n. 
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i.   I  saw  His  face  of  sorrow, 

His  eyes  of  tend'rest  care  ; 
They  gazed  in  deep  compassion 

Upon  my  wanderings  here. 
I  tried  to  hide,  but  could  not, 

While  as  He  looked,   He  said 
"  Poor  siniul  soul,   I  love  you  ; 

For  you  My  blood  was  shed." 

2.  It  seemed  as  if  He  followed 

Along  my  sinful  track, 
And  as  He  came  He  told  me: 

"  I  died  to  bring  you  back." 
It  broke  my  heart,  it  won  me, 

Down  at  His  feet  I  fell; 
His  love  in  all  its  fulness 

I  feel,  but  cannot  tell. 

3.  I  saw  His  face  of  pity  ; 

My  heart  was  growing  cold— 
The  world  had  tried  to  snare  it, 
And  had  secured  a  hold. 


But  oh,  He  whispered,   "  Follow  ! 

While,  as  He  called,   I  saw 
In  Him  such  wondrous  beauty  : 

I  want  the  world  no  more. 

And  since  I've  followed  Jesus, 

I'm  held  in  His  embrace  ; 
I  love  to  rest  and  listen, 

While  gazing  on  His  face. 
My  heart  is  won  completely 

From  all  the  world  could  give  ; 
And  now  'tis  "Jesus  only!" 

To  work,  to  die,  to  live  ! 

Once  more  I'll  see  His  beauty, 

"lis  when  He  comes  for  me  ; 
The  day  is  not  far  "distant, 

Sometimes  I  think  I  see 
His  light,  like  radiant  sunrise  ; 

But  as  it  fades  away, 
1  wait  again  and  whisper, 

"  He'll  come  for  me  one  day." 
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"  The    Lord    shall    be    thy    everlasting   light."— Isaiah    Ix. 
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i.  O  Light  of  light,  shine  in  ! 
Cast  out  this  night  of  sin  ; 
Create  true  day  within  : 
0  i  igfat  of  light,  shine  in  ! 

i)  Light,  all  light  excelling, 

Make  my  soul  Thy  dwelling 
<  '   Joy,  all  grief  dispelling, 
To  my  poor  heart  come  in  ! 

2.  O  Joy  of  joys,  come  in  ! 
End  Thou  this  grief  of  sin  ; 
i  n  ate  calm  peace  within  : 
O  Joy  of  joys,  come  in  ! 


*    b 


3.  O  Life  of  life,  pour  in  ! 
Expel  this  death  of  sin  ; 
Awake  true  life  within  : 
O  Life  of  life,  pour  in  ! 

4.  ()  Love  of  love,  flow  in! 

This  hateful  root  of  sin 
Pluck  up,  destroy  within  : 
O  Love  of  love,  flow  in  ! 

5.  My  God  and  Lord,  oh  come! 
Of  joys  the  joy  and  sum  : 
Mike  in  this  heart  Thy  home: 
My  God  and  Lord,  oh  come  ! 
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"I  am  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the   Life."— John  xiv.  6. 

George  W.  Doank.  CM.)  R.  Cou«TEVILLl 
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i.    Thou  art  the  Way  :  to  Thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee  ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

2.  Thou  art  the  Truth  :  Thy  Word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart  ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart. 
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3.  Thou  art  the  Life  :  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  ami ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4.  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life- 

Grant  us  to  know  that  way, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 
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J.  A.  Rothe,  tr.  J.  Wesley. 


The  Lord  is  good,  His  mercy  is  everlasting." — Psa.  c.  5. 
(Stella.     8.8.8.8.8.8.) 
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1.  O  Love,  Thou  fathomless  abyss, 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee  ! 
Covered  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me, 
While    Jesu's     blood,    through   earth   and 

skies, 
Mercy— free,  boundless  mercy— cries  ! 

2.  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea — 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest  ; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 


I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast ; 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear  ! 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head. 

Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends 
be  gone, 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn — 
( )n  tli is  my  steadfast  soul  relies, 
Father,  Thy  mercy  never  dies  ! 
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FILL   Thou  my  life,  O  Lord  my  God, 

In  every  part  with  praise, 
That  my  whole  being  may  proclaim 

Thy  being  and  Thy  ways. 

Not  for  the  lip  of  praise  alone, 
Nor  e'en  the  praising  heart 

I  ask,  but  for  a  life  made  up 
Of  praise  in  every  part  ; 

Praise  in  the  common  things  of  life 

Its  goings  out  and  in  ; 
Praise  in  each  duty  and  each  deed, 

However  small  and  mean. 


Fill  every  part  of  me  with  praise  ; 

Let  all  my  being  speak 
Of  Thee,  and  of  Thy  love,  O  Lord, 

Poor  though  I  be  and  weak. 

So  shalt  Thou,  Lord,  from  me,  e'en  me, 

Receive  the  glory  due  ; 
And  so  shall  I  begin  on  earth 

The  song  for  ever  new. 

So  shall  no  part  of  day  or  night 

Frotn  sacred ness  be  free  ; 
But  all  my  life,  in  every  step, 

Be  fellowship  with  Thee. 
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And  can  it  be,  that  I  should  gain  f 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise. 

I  stand  all  amazed  at  the  lot  e. 

I "m  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord. 

Inspire t  <>'  the  ancient  seers. 

feSMi  ij/nc  from  heaven's  high  pla,  e. 

"  Man  of  Sorrows .'"  what  a  name  / 


13.  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

463.  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height. 

227.  Rescue  the  perishing. 

35.  There  were  nine  v  and  nine. 

435.  To  God  be  the  glor  v. 

107.  When  the  weary,  seeking  rest. 

•l'J.  Years  1  spent  in  vanity  and  pride. 


Invitation  and  Warning 
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"fto-bag!" 


"To-day  if  ye  will  hear  His  voice,  harden  not  your  hearts." — Heb.  iii.  15. 

Rev.  G.  Campbell  Morgan,  D.D.  May  Whittle  Moody. 
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Refrain. 
± 1--— * 


1.  "  To-day  !  "  oh,  blessed  word  of  hope, 

And  laden  still  with  heaven's  own  breath  ; 
The  night  is  past— and  has  not  come  : 
Between  the  shades  life  conquers  death. 

"  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  His  voice, 
To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  His  voice, 
Harden  not   your  heart,  harden  not  your 
heart.*' 

2.  Light  falls  around  the  ruined  soul, 

The  Wind  of  God  blows  with  new  lust ! 
Fling  back  the  shutters  !  swing  the  door  ! 
Answer  God's  breath  upon  thy  dust. 


3.  Then  day  shall  never  end  in  night. 

But  night  be  merged  in  perfect  day 
And  all  the  forces  of  God's  life 
Control  thy  life  with  mighty  sway. 

4.  But  if  Thou  harden  still  thy  heart, 

To-day  will  vanish  into  night  ; 
The  Wind  of  God  no  longer  blow  ; 
Life  close  in  dark  eclipse  of  light. 

5.  O  blessed  Master  of  "To  day," 

To  Thee  I  yield  my  stubborn  will  ; 
Thou  Sun  of  health,  renew  my  life, 
And  with  Thyself  my  being  fill .' 
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"Come  untu  Mc,  fell  >c  thai  labour  and  aic   bf  ..\  y-l.uit.-ii.'  -  Ma  it.  xi.  aS. 


W.   E.  Wirn.K. 
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1.  While       Je  -  sus     whis  •  pers     to     yen,      Cume,      sin -ner, 

2.  Arc  you    too      bea  -    ry      la  -  den  ?     Come,      sin-ner, 

3.  Oh,  hear  His      ten  -  dec  pleftd*itlg.     Come,      sin -ner, 
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1.    While     we      arc      pray 
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you,    Conic, 

sin  -   ner,         come  ! 

2.  Je     -      sus    will     bear 

your    bur 

-  den,    Come, 

sin  -  ner,         come  ! 

3.    Come,    1 
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I.    Now         is 

the 

time    to     own 

Him,  Come, 

sin  -  ner,         come  ! 

2.    Je     -     sus 

will 

not     de  -  oeive 

you,   Come, 

sin  -  ner,         come  ! 

3.    While     Je 

sus 

whis- pers    to 

you,    Come, 

sin  -  ner,         come  ! 
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1.  Now       is        the         lime    to    know  Ilim,   Come,      sin  -   ner,         come! 

2.  Je     -     sus      will        now     re  -  ceive    you,    Come,      sin  -  ner,         come  ! 

3.  While   we        are         pray  -ing      for      you,    Come,      sin  -  ner,         come! 
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J.  Grigg. 


Invitation  and  Warning. 

$teholb  a  §tranger  at  the  goor ! 

I  am  the  door;  by  Me  if  any  man  enter  in  he  shall  be  saved." — John  x.  9. 

(The  Rose  of  Sharon,    l.m.d.)  M.  A.  s. 
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Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door  ! 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before  ; 

Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still— 

You  use  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

Hut  will  He  prove  a  Friend  indeed  ? 

He  will,  the  very  Friend  you  need  : 

The  Friend  of  sinners — yes,  'tis  He, 

With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

Oh,  lovely  attitude  !    He  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands  ; 
Oh,  matchless  kindness  !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 


Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  burn, 
Lest  He  depart  and  ne'er  return  : 
Admit  Him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
When  at  His  door  denied  you'll  stand. 

Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  Guest : 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell, 
With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 
Sovereign  of  souls  i  Thou  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Oh,  may  Thy  gentle  reign  increase  ; 
Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind, 
And  be  His  empire  all  mankind  I 
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Florbnci  k.  Johns  Edward  m.  Fuller. 
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faced      the     question  which  pierced  my  heart : "  What  will  you  do    with  Him?"     The 
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Crown-  ed    or  Cru  -  ci-fied,  which  shall  it    be?        No     other  choice  was        of- fer'd  to  me. 
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I  looked  on  the  face  so  marred  with  tears, 

That  were  shed  in  His  agony  ; 
The  look  in  His  kind  eyes  broke  my  heart, 
I'was  full  of  love  lor  me. 
"  1  lie  Crown  or  the  Cross?"  it  seemed  to  say 
"  For  or  against  Me — choose  thou  to-day." 


He  held  out  His  loving  hands  to  me, 

While  He  pleadingly  said,  "  Obey  ! 
Make  Me  thy  choice,  for  I  love  tl  ■ 
And  I  could  not  say  Him  nay. 
The  ( 'rowned,  not  crucified — this  must  it  be 
No  other  way  was  open  to  me. 


4.      I   knelt  in  tears  at  the  feet  of  Christ, 
In  the  hush  of  the  twilight  dim, 
And  all  that   I   was  or  hoped  or  sought, 
Sui tendered  unto  Him. 
The  Crowned,  not  crucified— my  heart  shall  know 
No  king  but  Chiibt,   who  loveth  me  bo. 
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490      ©ne  time  is  fflho  fobes  tlicc. 


"Therefore  will  the  Lord  wait,  that  He  may  be  gracious  unto  you." 


H.  C.  Ayeks. 


(Isaiah  xxx.  iS.) 
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1.  One  there  is  who  loves  thee,     Wait-  ing  still    for         thee.      Canst  thou  yet    re - 

2.  Ten-der-ly    He  woos  thee,        Do  not  slight  His        call;        Tho'  thy  sins   are 

3.  Je  -  sus  still    is    wait  -  ing  ;      Sin-ner,why   de     -     lay?  To    His  arms  of 


1.  -ject    Him?    None    so  kind     as  He! 

2.  ma   -  ny,        He'll    for-  give  them        all. 

3.  mer  -  cy         Rise   and  haste    a     -     way  ! 


Do    not  grieve  Him  long  -  er, 

Turn    to  Him,    re  -  pent  -  ing, 

On  -   ly  come    be  -  liev  -  ing, 


E 


£=t 


w-p- 


=7=3p 


ii 


N    ^> 


J 5 


ii^ 


1.  Come  and    trust     Him  now  ! 

2.  He  will  cleanse  thee  now  ! 

3.  He  will    save     thee  now  ! 
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1.  Why    wait  -  est        thou?   , 

2.  Why    wait  -  est        thou?  .* 

3.  Why    wait  -  est        thou  ?  ' 


One  there  is    who  loves  thee,       Oh,     re-ceive  Hi 
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i.   M  pa  •  lienee    in         suf    -    f'ring,         more  sor  -  row      for       sin; 

2.  More  zeal      for      His       glo      -      ry,  more         hope     in       His    Word; 

3.  More  liee-dom   from     earth   -stains,         more         long-ings      for      home; 
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1.  More         joy       in       His      ser     -     vice, 

2.  More        meek  -  ness      in        tri      -       al, 

3.  More        bless  -  ed      and      ho      -       ly, 


more         pur  -  pose      m     | 
more        praise    for        re    -    lie!. 
more,  Sa  -  viour,  like     l'hec. 
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492    §ush,  my  <§oitl,  tohai  tJoia  is  yicattng? 

"He  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions;    He  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities. " — Isai  ah  liii.  5. 


J.  H.  Lester. 


(Evensong.     8.7.8.7.  i>.) 
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Hush,  my  soul,  what  Voice  is  pleading? 

Thou  canst  feel  its  silent  power  ; 
Who  is  this  that  speaks  so  gently 

In  this  solemn  evening  hour? 
"  Stay,  poor  sinner  ;  life  is  fleeting, 

And  thy  soul  is  dark  within  ; 
Wilt  thou  wait  till  outer  darkness 

Close  in  gloom  thy  life  of  sin  ?  " 

Hark  !  it  is  a  Voice  of  sweetness  ; 

Tenderly  it  speaks,  and  true  ! 
Dark  and  sad,  yet  strangely  yearning 

For  a  peace  I  never  knew  : 
Halt  inclined  to  stay  and  listen, 

Half  inclined  to  go  away, 
Still  I  linger,  for  it  whispers, 

"  Harden  not  thy  heart  to-day !  " 


What  is  this  that  steals  upon  me  ? 

Can  it  be  that  at  my  side, 
In  His  own  mysterious  Presence, 

Stands  the  wondrous  Crucified? 
"  Why,  poor  sinner,  wilt  thou  linger  ? 

I  am  waiting  to  forgive  ; 
See  the  meaning  of  these  wound- prints- 

I  h  ive  died  that  thou  may'st  live  !  " 

Hush,  my  soul,  it  is  thy  Saviour, 
And  He  seeks  His  lost  one  now  ; 

He  is  waiting,  flee  not  from  Him  ; 
Venture  near,  before  Him  bow  : 

Tell  thy  sins,  He  will  forgive  thee, 
And  He  will  not  love  thee  less  ; 

For  the  human  heart  of  Jesus 
Overflows  with  tenderness. 
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11  H«  is  the  Rock,    His  work   is  perfect:   a  Gotl  of  truth.1       I 'i  <\xii.  4. 
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4.  Not  on  the  sand,  Lord,  oh,  not  on  the  sand  :  On  the  rock,  on  the  rock,  Let  my  he  -  ri  -  tage  stand. 
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1.  I      hoard     the     voice      of       Je  -  sus  say,  "Come  un  -  to      Me,  anJ    rest: 

2.  I       hoard     the     voice      of       Je  -  sus  say.     "  Be  -  hold.    I      free  -  ly      gfcp| 

3.  1      heard     the    voice     of       Je  -  sus  say.      "I      am    this  dark  world's  Light ; 
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1.  Lay    down,  thou  wea  -  iy     one.     lay  down    Thy    head    up  -  on      My     breast. 

2.  The       liv  -    ing    wa  -  ter— thirs  -  ty     our,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and       live. 

3    Look    un    -    to     Me,  thy    morn  shall  rise,     And      all     thy    day      be      bright. 
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came     to      Je  -  su3      as 


Wea  -   ry,  and     worn,  and      sad 


2.  I       came     to     Je  -  sus,    and      1    drank   Of     that          life    -     giv  -  ing   stream 

3.  I      looked     to      Je  -  sus,    and      1     found    In     Him  my        Star,     my     Sun  . 
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1.  I         found     in    Him       a  rest  -  ing -place.  And  He    has  made   me  glad. 

2.  My     thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul       re  -  vived,  And  now     I       live      in  Him. 

3.  And       in       that  light      of  life       I'll  walk.  Till  trav-'lling  days    are  done. 
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"Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters." — Isa.  lv.  i. 

W.  Robertson  (?)  (Water  of  Life,    cm.)  G.  B.  L.  Cunuffe. 
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I.   Ho,  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 
Whence  living  waters  flow  : 
Free  to  that  sacred  fountain  all 
Without  a  price  may  go. 

e.  Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  His  ear 
Is  open  to  your  call ; 
While  offered  mercy  still  is  near, 
Before  His  footstool  fall. 


3.  Let  sinners  quit  their  evil  ways, 

Their  evil  thoughts  forego  ; 
And  God,  when  they  to  Him  return, 
Returning  grace  will  show. 

4.  He  pardons  with  o'erflowing  love  ; 

"  For,"  hear  the  voice  Divine, 
' '  My  thoughts  are  not  the  same  as  yours, 
Nor  like  your  ways  to  Mine : 


5.    "But,  far  as  heaven's  resplendent  heights 
Beyond  earth's  bound  extend, 
So  far  My  thoughts,  so  far  My  ways, 
Your  ways  and  thoughts  transcend." 
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(Arnold,    cm.) 


Dr.  Arnold. 
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"  Behold,   I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock    — Rkv.  i.i.  i<x 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 

Withjeeling.   {May  be  swig  as  a  So.'o.) 


Mks.  J.  K.  Knapp. 


i.    B<-     -    bold         M<     :  iad-ing      at      the  door,  And    hear   Me  plead-ing  ev-  er  - 
a.     I  bore        the    cru  -  el    thorns  for  thee,      I       wait  -  ed   long  and  pa  tient- 

3.  I  would      not  plead  with  thee     in    vain;    Re  -  member     all     My  grief  and 

4.  I  bring      thee  joy  from  heaven  a  -  bove,     I      bring  thee  pardon,  peace,  and 

-ft-  4*.      -*- 
I 


te=3^ 


*— *-*- 


px 


1.  -  more, 

2.  -  ly  : 

3.  pain  ; 

4.  love  ; 


With  gen  -  tie 

Say,  wea  -  ry 

I      died    to 

Say,  wea  -  ry 


voice  : 

!,-•  in, 

ran 

heart, 
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Oh.  heart  of  sin, 

oppressed  with  sin, 

som   thee  from  sin  : 

oppressed  with  sin, 


May  I   come 

May  I   come 

May  I   come 

May  I  come 
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1.  in  ?  may  I 

2.  in  ?  may  I 

3.  in?  may  I 

4.  in  ?  may  I 
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Be  -  hold       Me  standing     at      the 
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heart,  oppressed  with      sin, 


May     I  come     la  ?  may     I      come     in  ? 
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W.  L.  T. 

Slow,   w 


Invitation  and  Warning. 

Jfor  iou  <mb  fox  $U. 


'Come  unto  Me."— Matt.  xi.  28. 
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Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Soft-  ly   and  ten-der-ly     Je  -  sus    is    call-ing—    Call-ing  for  you   and  for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry  when  je  -  sus     is  plead-ing —  Plead-ing  for  you   and  for 

3.  Time     is  now  fleet -ing,  the.  moments  are  pass- ing —    Pass-ing  from  you  and  from 

4.  Oh     for   the  won-der-ful  love  He   has  pro-mised — Promised  for  you   and  for 
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i.  me;  Pa-  tient-ly       Je  -   sus      is      wait  -  ing  and  watch-ing- 

2.  me?  Why  should  we      lin  -   ger   and    heed    not  His   mer  -  cies- 

3.  me;  Sha  -  dows  are    gath  -  er  -  ing,  death -beds  are   com  -  ing- 

4.  me  !  Though  we  have  sinned,  He    has     mer  -  cy  and   par  -  don- 
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1.  Watch-ing  for  you  and  for  me 

2.  Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for  me 

3.  Com  -  ing  for  you  and  for  me 

4.  Par  -  don  for  you  and  for  me 
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Come    home  !  come 

Come  home  !  w 
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home! Ye   who  are  wea-ry, — come 

come  home  ! 


home  !. 
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Je  -  sus    is    call-ing, —   Call-ing,   O    sin-ner,  "come  home  !" 
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"tfomc  unto  <ttc,  pe  8Re*n>" 


W.    <    UATTERTON    DlX. 


I   will  give  von  rrst.        Matt.  xi.  aS 
(Vox    Iksu.      7.6.7.6.  D.) 


Dr.  J    It.  Dvuts. 
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2.  "Conic       un  -  to      Me, 
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2.  Oh, 
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that    hath      no 
has  brought  us 


end    -    ing;      Of      love  which    can  -  not    cease. 
glad   -    ness,     And    songs     at     break    of       day. 


3.   "Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
Oh,  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife  1 
The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long  ; 
But  He  has  made  us  mighty, 

And  stronger  than  the  strong. 


"  And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
Oh,  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt : 
Which  calls  us — very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless — 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  I 
Amen. 


The  first  two  lines  0/  each  verse  may  be  sung  in  Unison. 
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J.  Hart. 


€omc,  vt  pinners ! 


He  that  hath  no  money,  come  ye,  buy  and  eat  ;    yea,  come  buy  wine  and  milk 
without  money  and  without  price." — Isaiah  lv.  i. 


BS 


£i 
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M.  Madan. 
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Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power  : 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome  ; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  : 
True  belief  and  true  repentance — 

Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh  — 
Without  money, 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 

All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 

This  He  gives  you, 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 


4.  Come  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bruised  and  ruined  by  the  Fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Je^us  came  to  call. 

5.  View  Him  prostrate  in  the  garden. 

On  the  ground  your  Maker  lies  ! 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him, 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies, 

"  //  is  finished  I" 
Sinner,  will  not  this  suffice? 

6.  Lo,  th' incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood  ; 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude  : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 


Or  Tune  Rousseau,  No.  185. 
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.a  it  tlum  SBearjj  ? 


M   wherewith   |  :."  — Isaiah  xxviii.  ia. 

Tr.  J.  M.  Nl  iuanos.     8.5.8.3.)  Sir   II.  W.  Bakkk. 
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1.  Art  thou  weary?  art  thou  languid? 

Art  thou  sore  distrest  ? 
"  Come  to  Me,"  saith  One  ;  "  and  coming, 
Be  at  rot  !  " 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  Guide? 
"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side."' 

3.  Is  there  diadem  as  Monarch 

That  His  brow  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 


4.    If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  lalxmr, 
Many  .1  tear." 

-.    If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  passed." 

').    If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
'*  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven, 
Pass 


7.    Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 
Is  He  sure  to  bless? 
ints,  Apostles,  Prophets,  Martyrs, 
Answer  — Yes  !  " 

Or   Tunc  BULLINGEK.  No 
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To !  the  lloicc  of  Jesus. 


A.  E.  Evans. 

it 


It  il  the  voice  of  my  Beloved  that  knocketh." — Cant.  v.  2. 

(Grack.    6.5.6.5.  d.)  Reginald  L'Estranck. 
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Invitation  and  Warning. 
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Lo!  the  voice  of  Jesus 

Fondly  speaks  to  all ; 
He  it  is  who  frees  us 

From  sin's  bitter  thrall ; 
He  it  is  whose  nature, 

Human  as  our  own, 
Pleads  for  every  creature 

By  the  Father's  throne. 


Copyright,  1911,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 


2.  Lo  !  the  voice  of  Jesus, 

Heard  within  the  breast, 
Tells  us  He  will  ease  us, 

Howsoe'er  distrest — 
Tells  us  that  our  sorrow 

For  the  night  may  last, 
But  a  glad  to-morrow 

Breaks  upon  us  fast. 

Or  Tune  Pkincethorpe,  No.  548. 
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Lo  1  the  voice  of  Jesus 

Bids  us  still  endure, 
Seek  not  what  will  please  us, 

But  things  just  and  pure  ; 
Strive  through  self-denial 

Upwards  to  the  light, 
Where  faith's  years  of  trial 

Shall  be  lost  in  sight. 


502     f)ark,  the  drrspci  Jietos  is  <§omti)mg. 


H.  Bourne. 


He  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will  not  tarry." — Heb.  x.  37. 

(Kensington  New.     8.7.8.7.4.7.) 


J.  Tilleard. 
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1.  Hark,  the  Gospel  news  is  sounding, 

Christ  has  suffered  on  the  tree  ; 
Streams  of  mercy  are  abounding 
Grace  for  all  is  rich  and  free  : 

Now,  poor  sinner, 
Come  to  Him  who  died  for  thee. 

2.  Oh,  escape  to  yonder  mountain  ; 

Refuge  find  in  Him  to-day ; 
Christ  invites  you  to  the  fountain, 
Come  and  wash  your  sins  away  : 

Do  not  tarry, 
Come  to  Jesus  while  you  may. 


\      '  '         '  I 

3.  Grace  is  flowing  like  a  river, 

Millions  there  have  been  supplied 
Still  it  flows  as  fresh  as  ever 

From  the  Saviour's  wounded  side  : 

None  need  perish  ; 
All  may  live,  for  Christ  hath  died. 

4.  Christ  alone  shall  be  our  portion  ; 

Soon  we  hope  to  meet  above ; 

Then  we'll  bathe  in  the  full  ocean 

Of  the  great  Redeemer's  love  : 

All  His  fulness 
We  shall  then  for  ever  prove. 


Or  Tune  Dismissal,  No. 
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"C.inl    Thy  sword  upon  Tby  tbigh,  0  MOM   Mighty. '- I'-Ai.M  ilv.  3. 
C.WUUT,  lit  (Mai.laig.     8.8.8.8.8.8.) 


u. i)  F.  Hakclay. 
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Copyright,  191 1 

My  heart  is  full  of  Christ,  and  longs 
Its  glorious  tidings  to  declare  ! 

Of  Him  I  make  my  loftier  songs, 

And  cannot  from  His  praise  forbear  ; 

My  ready  tongue  makes  haste  to  sing 

The  glories  of  my  heav  nly  King. 

More  fair  than  all  the  earth-born  race, 
Perfect  in  comeliness  Thou  art  ; 

Replenished  are  Thy  iips  with  grace, 
And  full  of  love  Thy  tender  iieart  : 

God  ever  blest,  we  bow  the  knee, 

And  own  all  fulness  dwells  in  Thee. 


Gird  on  Thy  thigh  the  Spirit's  Sword, 
And  take  to  Thee  Thy  power  Divine  ; 

Stir  up  Thy  strength,  Almighty  Lord, 
All  power  and  majesty  are  Thine  : 

Assert  Thy  glory  and  renown  ; 

O  all-redeeming  God,  come  down  ! 

Maintain  on  earth  Thy  righteous  c 
And  let  Thy  glorious  work  succeed  ; 

Spread  forth  the  Gospel  of  Thy  cross  : 
Ride  on,  and  prosper  in   Thy  deed  : 

Through  earth  ride  on.  and  ever  on, 

And  reign  in  every  heart  alone. 


504        Jesus  of  Uasareth  JJasscth  bn. 

He  heard  that  it  wa>  Jesas  of  Na/areth."—  Mark  x.  47. 


Etta  Campbell. 
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i.  What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng, 
Which  moves  with  busy  haste  along — 
These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day, 
What  means  this  strange  commotion,  pray? 
In  accents  hushed  the  throng  reply, 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

2.  Who  is  this  Jesus  ?  why  should  He 
The  city  move  so  mightily? 

A  passing  stranger,  has  He  skill 
To  move  the  multitude  at  will  ? 
Again  the  stirring  tones  reply, 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

3.  Jesus  !   'tis  He  who  once  below 

Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe  ; 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came, 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame  : 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry, 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


1 *— • 

4.  Again  He  comes  !     From  place  to  place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace  ; 

He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enters — condescends  to  stay  : 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry? — 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

5.  Ho  !  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come  ! 

Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home  1 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace  ; 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh  : 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

6.  But  if  you  still  His  call  refuse, 
And  ail  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn  : 
"  Too  late  !   too  late  !  "  will  be  the  cry, 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by." 
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Dr.  II.  BONAS. 


JtUkc  gjasrte,  ©  Jflan,  to  £ibc! 

"  It  is  high  time  to  awake  out  of  sleep." — Rom.  xiii.  11. 
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Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live, 

For  thou  so  soon  must  die  ! 

Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the 

breeze — 

How  swift  its  moments  fly ; 

Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live! 


To  breathe, and  wake,  and  sleep, 
To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve, 
To  move  in  idleness  thro'  earth. 


This,  this  is  not  to  live  ! 
Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live  ! 
3- 
Up,  then ,  withspeed,  and  work, 
Fling  ease  and  self  away  ; 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep ; 
Up,  watch,  and  work,  and  pray: 
Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live  ! 
4- 
The  useful,  not  the  great, 
The  thing  that  never  dies, 


The  silent  toil  that  is  not  lost — 
Set  these  before  thine  eyes  : 
Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live  ! 


Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live  ! 
Thy  time  is  almost  o'er  ; 
Oh  sleep  not,  dream   not,  but 
arise— 
The  Judge  is  at  the  door  : 
Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live  1 
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Ho,  ercry  one  that   thinaeth,  come  yc  to  the  waters." — Isaiah  l\ 

(Kknan.      I.  M.) 


L.  Mason. 
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I.   Ho.  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh  ! 
'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race  : 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buv  ; 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  Gospel  grace. 

9.  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  1 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call — 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home, 
And  find  My  grace  is  free  for  all ! 
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See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise  ! 

For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls  ; 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 

Ye  labouring,  burdened,  sin-sick  souls. 

Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give, 
Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind  ; 

Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 
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(iluit  gay  of  Hfotth. 


'   The  day  of  the  Lord  will  come   as  a  thief  in  the  night." — 2  Petkr  iii.  io 

Sir  Walter  Scott,  Bart.  (Abbotsford.     i..m.) 
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That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 


When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  Baming  heavens  together  roll  ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead 


3.  Oh,  on  that  day,   that  wrathful  day, 

When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay. 
Be  Thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

THE  FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE ;- 
'.   Come,  for  the  feast  is  spread.  |      32.    The  Great  Physician  now  it  near. 


(2)     HUMAN   CONDITIONS: 
Repentance,  Faith,  Regeneration. 
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"Unto  you  who  believe,  He  is  precious."— i  Pet.  ii.  7. 
F.  Whitfield.  (Pilgrimage.    7.6.7.6.  d.) 
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I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesu  ! 

For  I  am  full  of  sin  ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 

My  heart  is  dead  within  ; 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain, 

Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 

The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesu  ! 

For  I  am  very  poor  ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store  ; 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 


I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesu  ! 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee ; 
A  friend  to  soothe  my  sorrows, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me ; 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trouble, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesu  ! 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne: 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesu, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 


Or  to  Tunes  Aurelia,  No.  105*  ;   Holy  Church,  No.  5161;  Rutherford,  No.  5321. 
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"Thy  faith  hath  tavcd  thee:   go  in  peace."— Luke  vii.  50. 
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LAMB  of  God  !   Whose  bleeding  low 

We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find  : 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  Thee, 

truggiing  soul  reli 
( 'h,  remember  <  alvarv, 

And  bid  us  go  in  pea  •  . 


Bj  Thine  agonising  p.iin, 

And  bloody  sweat,  we 
By  1  hy  dying  love  to  man. 

'  I  fcke  all  our  s,n 
Hurst  our  bonds,  arid  Set  us  free, 
From  iniquii 
Oh,  remember  ( ah.u-y. 

And  bid  us  go  in  pefl 


Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinners'  pafdoo  seal, 

Speak  us  freely  justified . 

And  all  our  sickness  heal  : 
By  Thy  Passion  on  the  tree, 

!  troubles  •       e ; 
Oh,  remembei  I  !nh  try, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 
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Ike  Solib  Hock. 


The  Lord  is  my  defence  ;  and  my  God  is  the  rock  of  my  refuge."— Psai.m  xciv.  23. 


W.  B.  Bkaddury. 
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1.  whol-ly   lean      on       Je -sus' name.  ' 

2.  an-chor  holds  with  -  in    the  vail. 

3.  then    is    all       my     hope  and  stay. 

4.  -less    to  stand  be   -  fore  the  throne! 
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"  I  flee  unto  Thee  to  hide  me."— Psalm  cxliii.  9. 
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a.  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind 
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Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

False  and  full  of  sin  1  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found- 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within: 

Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  ; 

Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 
Rise  to  all  eternity  1  Amen. 
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£  once  toas  a  Stranqcr. 


Jehovah   Tsiiikcnu '— The  Lord  our  RJghtaoa 

(Jfk.  xxiii.  6.)  Hi  sky  TUCI 

(Lion  Of  In. ah.)  Reharmooised  by  K.  I'. 
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I  ONCE  was  a  stranger 

To  grace  and  to  God  ; 
I  knew  not  my  danger, 

And  felt  not  my  load  ; 
Though  friends  spoke  in  rapture 

Of  Christ  on  the  tree, 
"  Jehovah  Tsidkenu  " 

Was  nothing  to  me. 

Like  tears  from  the  daughters 

Of  Zion  that  roll, 
I  wept  when  the  waters 

Went  over  His  soul, 
Yet  thought  not  that  my  sins 

Had  nailed  to  the  tree, 
"  Jehovah  Tsidkenu" — 

'Twas  nothing  to  me. 

When  free  grace  awoke  me 

By  light  from  on  high, 
Then  legal  fears  shook  me, 

I  trembled  to  die  ; 

Or   Tune  Hounn  TON, 
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No  refuge,  no  safety, 
In  self  could  I  see  ; 

"  Jehovah  Tsidkenu" 
My  S.iviour  must  be. 

My  terrors  all  vanished 

Before  the  sweet  name  ; 
My  guilty  fcari  banished, 

With  boldness  I  came 
To  drink  at  the  fountain, 

Life-giving  and  free  : 
"Jehovah  Tsidkenu  " 

Was  all  things  to  me. 

.   E'en  treading  the  valley, 
The  shadow  of  death, 
This  watchword  shall  rally 

My  faltering  breath  ; 
For,  when  from  life's  fever 

My  God  sets  me  free, 
"  Jehovah  Tsidkenu  " 
Mv  death-song  shall  be. 
441. 
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JUhanub  of  Jesus ! 

Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith  '"— i    Timothy  vi.  12. 

(Whitburn  or  Hkspekus.    l.m. 


H.  Baker. 
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From  "  Worship  Song,"  by  permission. 


1.  Jesus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  Thee  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ! 

2.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 
No  ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
fhat  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 


3.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  yes.  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away  ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4.  Till  then— nor  is  my  boasting  vain- 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ! 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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$otk  of  &qzs ! 


"The  Lord  Jehovah  is  the  Rock  of  Ages."— Isa.  xxvi.  4  (marg.). 

A.  M.  Toplady.  (Redhead,  76.    7.7.7.7.7.7.)  R.  Redhead. 
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1.  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure — 

Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2.  Not  the  labour  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 


Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling  ! 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  : 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  ! 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  Judgment-throne ; 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Tbee. 


Or  Tunes  Rousseau,  No.  185  ;  Shirley,  No.  462-  ;  Wells,  No.  403. 
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"  Heboid,    I   stand  at   the  door,  and  knock."      K  i  v.    iii.   20. 
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( )  [esus,   I  Hon  art  standing 

OutM<]r  the  last-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 

To  past  the  threshold  o'er; 
Shame  on  us,  Christian  brothers, 

His  Dame  and  sign  who  be 
Oh,  shame  -thrice  shame  upon  us 

To  keep  Him  standing  there. 


2.  ()  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking; 

And  lo,  that  hand  is  scan  <!, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marr'd. 
O  low  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait  ! 
0  mi)  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  1 


3.   O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading, 
In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 
And  will  ye  treat  Mc  so?" 

0  Ix>rd,  with  shan»e  and  sorrow 
We  open  now  the  door  : 

1  »-.tr  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 
And  leave  us  nevermore. 
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J.  H.  Knecht. 
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"  For  Thy  name's  sake,  O  Lord,  pardon  mine  iniquity,  for  it  is  great."— Psalm  xxv.  ii. 

Dr.  H.  Bonar.  (St.  Barnabas.     6.4.6.4.6.6.4.)  W.  R.  Braine. 
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1.  No  ;  not  despairingly 

Come  I  to  Thee  ; 
No  ;  not  distrustingly 

Bend  I  the  knee. 
Sin  hath  gone  over  me, 
Yet  is  this  still  my  plea, 

Jesus  hath  died. 

2.  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin  ; 
All  I  am  teU  I  Thee, 

All  I  have  been. 
Purge  Thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day, 

Lord,  make  me  clean. 


3.  Faithful  and  just  art  Thou, 

Forgiving  all  ; 
Low  at  Thy  pierced  feet, 

Saviour,  I  fall  : 
Oh,  let  the  cleansing  blood, 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Pass  o'er  my  soul. 

4.  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within  : 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee 

The  Loved  unseen. 
Leaning  on  Thee,  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road, 

Nothing  between. 


The  sixth  line  of  each  verse  is  to  be  repeated. 
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Wxttt  is  a  JPountain. 
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"A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  uncleannes*."— Zkchakiah  ziii.  i. 
W.  Cowper.  Old  Melody  (an-.). 
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I.   There      is         a    foun  -  tain    filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from    Ira  -  man-  uels    veins, 
a.     The      dy  •   ing  thief    re  -  joiced    to     see      That    foun  -  tain     in      his      day ; 
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i.  And       sin  -  ners  plunged  be  •  neath  that  flood      Lose      all     their  guil  -  ty      stains. 
2.  And     there    may     I,      tho'      vils      as     he,      Wash     all      my  sins     a   -   way. 
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i.   Lose      all    their  guil  -  ty  stains, 

2.  Wash    all      my    sins       a    -      way,.., 
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i.  And       sin- ners  plunged  be  -  neath  (hat  flood      Lose      all     their  guil  -  ty      stains. 
2.  And     there   may    I,      tho'      vile      as     he,      Wash     all      my    sins     a    -    way. 
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E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


Or  Tun*  Martyrdom,  No.  l»f>. 
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All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray."— Isaiah  liii.  6. 


Dr.  H.  Bonar. 
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1.  I       did      not  love     my        Fa  -  ther's  voice,     I      loved     a  -  far      to         roam. 

2.  They  bound  me  with    the    bands    of     love,  They  saved   the  wan-d'ring      one. 
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4.     I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  would  not  be  controlled  ; 

But  now  I  love  my  Saviour's  voice. 
I  love,  I  love  the  fold. 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 
I  once  preferred  to  roam  ; 

But  now  I  love  my  Saviour's  voce — 
I  love,  I  love  His  home,    Amen. 


3.     Jesus  my  Shepherd  is  : 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 

'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole  : 
'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep  ; 

'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 
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1.  I  WAS  wand'ring,  sad  and  weary, 

When  the  Saviour  came  unto  me  ; 
For  the  paths  of  .sin  were  dreary, 

And  the  world  had  ceased  to  woo  me: 
And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  .say, 
As  He  came  along  His  way  : 

"  O  wandering  tool,  come  Uttu   If c  '■ 

My  six  ep  thould  never  fear  Me  : 

I  am  the  Shepherd  true, 
I  am  the  Shepherd  tiu<   !  " 

2.  At  first  1  would  not  hearken, 

But  put  off  until  the  morrow, 
I  dl  lit<-  began  to  darken. 

And  I  grew  sick  with  sorrow  : 
Then  1  thought  I  heard  Him  say, 

As  li-  came  along  ilia  way  : 


At  last  I  stopped  to  listen— 

His  voice  could  ne'er  deceive  me — 

I  saw  His  kind  eye  glisten, 
So  anxious  to  relieve  me  : 

I  hen  1  knnv  I  heard  Him 

As  He  came  along  His  way  : 

I  thought  His  love  would  weaken, 
ore  and  more  He  knew  me, 
But  it  burnetii  like  a  beacon, 

And  11-  light  and  heat  go  thro'  me  ; 
And  1  ever  hear  Him  say, 
As  He  goes  along  His  way  : 
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"  I  will  trust  in  Thee." — Psalm  Iv.  13. 


Mary  J.  Walker. 
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1.  There  is    none  in  hea  -  ven       or    on  earth  like    Thee  ;  Thou  hast  died  for 

2.  When  Thy  Spi -rit  teach  -eth,      to    my   taste  how  sweet!  On  -  ly    may    I 

3.  Faith-ful      is   Thy  pro  -  mise,    pre-cious    is  Thy    blood —  These  my  soul's  sal- 
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1.  sin  -  ners — therefore,   Lord,     for  me 

2.  heark-en,      sit  -  ting       at       Thy  feet 

3.  •  va  -  tion,  Thou  my       Sa  -  viour  God 

help- less,   Thou  canst  make     me  whole. 
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I   will  seek  Thy  face,        Worship  and  a  -  dore  Thee,  for  Thy  wondrous  grace. 
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From  "  Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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Repentance,  Faith,  Regeneration. 
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All  the  memories  of  deeds  gone  by 
Rise  within  me,  and  Thy  power  defy  : 
With  a  deathly  chill  ensnaring, 
They  would  leave  my  soul  despairing. 
Saviour,  take  my  hand,  I  cannot  tell 
How  to  stem  the  tides  that  round  me  swel 
How  to  ease  my  conscience,  or  to  quell 
My  flaming  heart. 

Back  with  all  the  guilt  my  spirit  bears, 
Past  the  haunting  memories  of  years, 
Self  and  shame  and  fear  despising, 
Foes  and  taunting  fiends  surprising  : 
Saviour,  to  Thy  cross  I  press  my  way, 
And  a  broken  heart  before  it  lay  : 
Ere  I  leave,  oh  let  me  hear  Thee  say 
I  shall  be  Thine  ! 


Yet  why  should  I  fear — hast  Thou  not  died 
That  no  seeking  soul  should  be  denied  ? 
To  that  heart  its  sins  confessing, 
Canst  Thou  fail  to  give  a  blessing  ? 
By  the  love  and  pity  Thou  hast  shown, 
By  the  blood  that  did  for  me  atone, 
Boldly  will  I  kneel  before  Thy  throne, 
A  pleading  soul. 

All  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace  I  claim, 
Over  every  promise  write  my  name  ; 
As  I  am  I  come  believing, 
As  Thou  art  Thou  dost,  receiving, 
Bid  me  rise  a  freed  and  pardoned  slave  ; 
Master  o'er  my  sin,  the  world,  the  grave, 
Charging  me  to  preach  Thy  power  to  save 
To  sin-bound  souls. 
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C.  Wesley. 


|3eptk  of  JHmg. 


"Have  mercy  upon  me." — Psalm  iv.  i. 

(Cyprus.     7s.)  Adapted  from  Mendelssohn. 
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1.  Depth  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 

Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear ?- 
Me,  the  chie!  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2.  1  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3.  Whence  to  me  this  waste  of  love? 
Ask  my  Advocate  above  1 


See  the  cause  in  Jesus'  face. 
Now  before  the  throne  of  grace. 

4.  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 

Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His  hands 
God  is  love,  I  know,  I  feel : 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

5.  If  I  rightly  read  Thy  heart 
If  Thou  all  compassion  art, 
Bow  Thine  ear,  in  merey  bow, 
Pardon  and  accept  me  now  1 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  God!"— John  i.  29. 
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1.  Jusi  .1-  1  -mi.  without  one  plea, 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  The< 
O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come  ! 

2.  Ju-t  as  I  am  — poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Si^ht.  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Y.m,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

(  )  Lamb  of  (jo<1,  I  come  ! 


3.  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve! 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
1  I  I  arab  of  God,  I  come  ! 

4.  Just  as  I  am— Thy  love  unknown 
II  i>  broken  every  barrier  down: 

Now  to  l*-  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  (iod,  I  come  ! 


g94     (2nd   Tune-) 

j  fcSr-  ■     ■     ■  ■ 


(St.  Crispin.    i..m.) 


gap-i-M- 


si=*L]    Jl  J-IJiNt^t^ 


Sir  Geoegi  J.  Elyey. 
4t-I- 


±ttt 


f*f* 


t=t 


t.' 


c ;  1  ?  (*-Tf 


-p-    0 a. 


f-Crf-. 


*>: 


" 


^ 


t=£ 


E±£ 


U$A=^^U=iMdJtJ^^^ 


z3igj-H--*g-J«- 


^^ 


-&• — * 


1 — r 


2" 


A  -  men. 


n 


o»/-  yw  Agnus  Dei,  No.  iw. 
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Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit  ;   for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." — Matt.  v.  3. 


Dr.  I.  Watts. 


(Arizona.     L  m. ) 


Dk.   R.   H.  Earnshaw. 
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x.  Blest  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty  ■ 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2.  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3.  Blest  are  the  souls  that  long  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  thirst  for  righteousness  : 
They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed, 
With  living  streams,  and  living  bread. 


4.  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin  : 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
The  God  of  spotless  purity. 

5.  Blest  are  the  sufferers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake  : 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord  ; 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

6.  These  are  the  men,  the  holy  race, 
Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face ; 
These  shall  enjoy  that  blissful  sight, 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 
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"The   Spirit   mul   ihc   '(•  •.    xxii.    17. 

10. 10. 10. 10.)  C.  Goudimil 
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i.  Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin, 
I  look  at  heaven,  and  long  to  enter  in  : 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home, 
And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  "  C  ome  ! " 

2.  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear  ? 

Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3.  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Seems  evil  ever  with  me  day  by  day  ; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall : 

"  Repent,  confess,  and  thou  art  loosed  from  all." 

4.  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear  ; 

His  are  the  hands  outstretched  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  Throne. 

5.  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord  ; 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward  ; 
Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

6.  Naught  can  I  bring  Thee,  Lord,  for  all  I  owe, 
Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow  ; 
Myself  my  gift,  let  my  devotion  prove, 
Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love. 
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,  to  here  shall  flesl  be  founb? 


"Come  unto  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt.  xi.  28. 

J.  Montgomery.  (Moosonee.    s.m.)  Edgar  Pettman. 
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Copyright,  191 1,  by  Houghton  &  Co. 

1.  Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole  : 

2.  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3.  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4.  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath — 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death  ! 

5.  Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 

Alone  are  found  in  Thee, 
The  life  of  perfect  love, — the  rest 
Of  immortality. 
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"Ill  tl   ihovld   take  away   «,in."      HllltWI   x.   4. 
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1.  Not  all  the  blood  of  Ix.t  I 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

(  <>uM  give  the  guilty  conscience  ; 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2.  Hut  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 


3.  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4.  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  Thou  didst  lx\ir 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 


5.   Believing,  wo  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 

And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 
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Repentance,  Faith,  Regeneration. 

1  toill  3kxist. 


(Luke  xv.  n-32.) 


Andante  moderato. 


R.  Cecil. 
Arranged  by  Edgar  Pettman. 
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Deliver    me,    O    my    God." — Psalm    Ixxi.  4. 
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of  my  bond -age.  sor- row.  and  night,  Je-sus.    I  come!  Je  -  sus,  I  cornel 

of  my  shame-ful    fail  -  ure  and  loss.     Je  -  sus.   I  come!  Je  -  sus.  I  cornel 

of  un  -  rest    and    ar  -  ro-gant  pride.    Je  -  sus,   1  come!  Je  -  sus,  I  cornel 

of  the    fear   and  dread  of  the  tomb,   Je  -  sus,   I  come!  Je-sus.  I  cornel 
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In  -  to  Thy  freedom,  gladness,  and  light, 

In  to    the  glo-rious  gain    of  Thy  cross, 

In  -  to  Thybles-sed    will     to     a-  bide, 

In  •  to    the  joy    and    light   of  Thy  home, 
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Je  -  sus.   I  come  to 

Je  -  sus,  I  come  to 

Je  -  sus,   I  come  to 
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i.  Out  of   my  sick-ness    in-  to  Thy  health,  Out   of  my  want  and       in  -  to  Thy  wealth, 

2.  Out  of  earth's  sorrows  in  •  to  Thy  balm,    Out  of  life's  storm   and     in  -  to  Thy   cairn, 

3.  Out  of   my-self   to   dwell  in  Thy  love,    Out  of  des- pair  in -to    raptures  a  •  bove, 

4.  Out  of  thedepthsof    ru  •  in  un  •  told,     In  •  to  the  peace  of  Thyshel-ter-ing    fold. 


*=?=^ 


P 


1 — r 


1 


v 


?^E 


m 


g'^i  j.m.uuj.'Xli  a 


1.  Out       of  my    sin     and     in-  to  Thy -self,        Je-sus,   I  come  to  Theel 

2.  Out      of  dis-tress     to      ju  -  bi-lant  psalm,     Je-sus,   I  come  to  Theel 

3.  Up -ward  for     ay      on  wings  like    a    dove,       Je-sus.   I  come  to  Thee  I 
4-     Ev    -    er  Thy  glo-rious  face    to    be -hold.       Je-sus.   I  come  to  Theel 
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From  "  Sacred  Song*  &  Solus, "  by  permission. 
THE   FOLLOWING  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE?— 


74.    /  am  not  skilled  to  understand. 
163.    O  Lamb  of  God  I  Thou  wonderful. 


199     Saviour  and  A/aster,  these  saving!. 
138.    There  is  a  lamp  whose  steady  light. 


Repentance,  haith,  Regeneration. 

531  ^tTuna.)        gjorb,  as  to  'Ihp  kav  Cross- 

"  Leaving  us  an  example  that  ye  should  follow  His  steps." — i  Pet.  ii.  21. 

J.  H.  Gurney.  (Holy  Trinity,    cm.)  Sir  J.  Barnbv,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 

And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2.  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear  ; 
Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 

3.  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 


4.  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
Father,  Thy  will  be  done. 

5.  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

6.  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven. 


531  (2nd  Tune-"> 


(Holy  Cross,     cm.) 


m 


1 


* 


** 


'  L 


zms: 


-&— 


*=¥=* 


*„J    d 


^^S-lxZ-^U-i-Yi^r-r^ 


^a 


4 


rTr~r    r  r 


=t=t=F 


-US- 


&HH-  « JJI-M  \\\\\  :^t 


-1 — 1- 


W 


A -men 


v  &-  ■+ 


S 


M 


fir  fix 


- 


5^S 


■m — 0- 


1 


fl 


B^ 


p^ttrp 


Arrangement  Copyright,  1911,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 


THE   FUTURE    STATE        Resumption    Heaven. 


532  »n»i      Skt  $&nbs  of  Jimt. 
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I  'in.  sands  <>l  time  arc  sinking, 
The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks, 

The  summer  morn  I've  sighed  for, 
The  fair  sweet  morn  awalo 

Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight, 

I '.at  dayspring  is  at  hand, 

And  glory     glory  dwelleth 
In  Inmi.inuel's  land. 

t  »h,  I  hnst  He  is  the  Fountain 
I  be  deep   wreet  well  oi  love  ! 

■   nth  I've  tasted, 
deep  I'll  drink  above  : 
D  ocean  full 

I  [is  m.  rcy  doth  expand, 
And  glory— glory  dwellcth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 


Oh,  I  am  my  Bel  ■■• 

And  my  Beloved  is  mine  ! 
He  brings  a  poor  vile  sinner 

Into  His  "  house  of  wine. " 
I  stand  upon  His  merit, 

I  know  no  other  stand, 
Not  e'en  where  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

The  King  there  in  His  beauty, 

Without  a  veil  is  seen  : 
It  ware  a  well-spent  journey, 

Though  seven  deaths  lay  between. 
The  Lamb,  with  His  fair  army, 

Uoth  on  Mount  Zion  stand, 
And  glory— glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuel's  land. 


Resurrection,  Heaven. 


The  Bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

But  her  dear  Bridegroom's  face  ; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 

But  on  my  King  of  Grace — 
Not  at  the  crown  He  gifted, 

But  on  His  pierced  hand  : 
The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Immanuel's  land. 

I've  wrestled  on  towards  heaven, 

'Gainst  storm,  and  wind,  and  tide 
Now,  like  a  weary  traveller, 

That  leaneth  on  his  guide, 
Amid  the  shades  of  evening, 

While  sinks  life's  ling'ring  sand, 
I  hail  the  glory  dawning 

From  Immanuel's  land. 


Deep  waters  crossed  life's  pathway, 

The  hedge  of  thorns  was  sharp ; 
Now  these  lie  all  behind  me — 

Oh  for  a  well-tuned  harp  ! 
Oh  to  join  Hallelujah 

With  yon  triumphant  band, 
Who  sing,  where  glory  dwelleth, 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  He  wove, 
And  ay  the  dew  s  of  sorrow 

Were  lustred  with  His  love. 
I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 

I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned, 
When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuel's  land. 
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There  remainetb  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."— Her.  It.  9. 


Ernest  Hickman. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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From  "Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,''  by  permissioo. 
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i.   Murm'ringsand  heart  -  burn  -  ings        At    last  are     stilled,      at      last are    stilled. 

2.  glit  -  ter  -  ing      a  -   bove    him,      And  whispers,  "  Mine  !"  and  whis    -   pers,"Mine!" 

3.  life   and  death    is        giv  -   en — Which  wilt  thou  choose?  which  wilt        thou  choose? 
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"There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."— Heb.  iv.  9. 
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1.  Oh,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be, 
Those  endless  Sabbaths  the  blessed  ones  see 
Crown  for  the  valiant,  to  weary  ones  rest  ; 
God  shall  be  All  and  in  all  ever  blest. 


2.  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  Court,  and  His 

throne  ? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own  ? 
Oh  that  the  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have  share, 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare  ! 

3.  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 
Vision  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  evermore  ; 
Wish  and  fulfilment  can  severed  be  ne'er, 
Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of  the 

prayer. 
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4.  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 
We  the  sweet  anthems  of  Zion  shall  sing, 
While  for  Thy  grace,   Lord,   their  voices  of 

praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise. 

5.  There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is  o'er, 
Those  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  evermore  ; 
One  and  unending  is  that  triumph-song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 

6.  Now  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on 

high, 
We   for  that   country  must  yearn  and  must 

sigh  ; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land, 
Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 


15 


7.   Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall, 

Of  whom,  and  in  whom,  and  through  whom  are  all 
Of  whom,  the  father  ;  nnd  in  whom,  the  Son  ; 
Through  whom,  the  Spirit,  with  them  ever  one. 
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1.  HARK  !  bark,  my  soul  !  Angelic  songs  are  swelling 

O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore  : 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 

Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night  ! 

2.  (  toward  we  go,  for  still  we  bear  them  singing. 

me,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  :  " 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 

The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angel-  ol  Jesus,  angels  of  Light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night  ! 

3.  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea  ; 
And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing. 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to   I 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night  ! 

4.  Rest  comes  at  length  ;  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past  ; 

Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 

And  heav'n,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last 
Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night  ! 

5.  Angels,  sing  on  !  your  faithful  watches  keeping, 

Sing  US  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above  ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  ot  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 

■Is  Ol   feSUS,  angels  ot  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night  l 
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"  The  number  of  them  was  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  and  thousands  of  thousands." — Rev.  v.  ii. 


Dean  Alford. 
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Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand, 

In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light  ; 
'Tis  finished— all  is  finished — 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin  ! 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 

And  let  the  victors  in. 

What  rush  of  "  Hallelujahs  " 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 
Oh,  day  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made  ! 
Oh  joy  !  lor  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand-fold  repaid  ! 


Oh,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore  ! 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 

Where  partings  are  no  more  ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late  ; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation. 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect. 

Then  take  Thy  power  and  icign  : 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations, 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home  ; 
Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised  sign 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come. 


THE   FUTURE   STATE 


537 


Mot  <£bcr  toith  the  Sorbl 
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Ab  -  sent  from  Him  I 
Then  can  I  nev  -  er 
How  shall    I    love    that 


Hii 


"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  " 

Amen  ;  so  let  it  be  ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

"I  is  immortality. 
Here  in  the  body  pent, 

AJjaenl  from  Him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

Mv  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 

Thy  golden  gates  ap]x-;ii  ! 
Ah  !   thm  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  1  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 

Jerusalem  above. 


"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  " 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 

Even  here  to  me  fulfil. 
Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Then  can  I  never  tail  ; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand, 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 

And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  Throne, 

"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I  " 
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I  press  toward  the  mark."— Phil.  iii.  14. 


Albert  Midlane. 
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1.  On -ward,  up  -  ward,  home- ward  !      Joy-  ful  -  ly        I         flee       From  this  world  of 

2.  On -ward,  up- ward,  home-ward !     Here    I    find     no      rest;    Tread-  ing    o'er    the 

3.  On -ward,  up  -  ward,  home-ward  !    Come  a -long  with     me;         Ye    who  love   the 
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1.  sor     -     row,       With     my    Lord     to        be :  On  -  ward  to      the     glo     -    ry ; 

2.  de     -      sert      Which    my      Sa  -  viour  pressed.  On  -  ward,  up -ward,  home- ward  ! 

3.  Sa    -     viour,       Bear     me     com  -  pa    -   ny.  On  -  ward,  up  -  ward,  home  -  ward  I 
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1.  Up-ward  to    the       prize  ;     Homeward  to    the  man  -  sions     Far    a  -  bove  the  skies. 

2.  I     shall  soon  be      there;       Soon  its  joys  and  plea-  sures      I,  thro  grace,  shall  share. 

3.  Press  with  vig-our      on;  Yet    a     lit-  tie  mo  •  ment,  And  the  race    is     won. 
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1.  Givk  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rue 

Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2.  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 

And  poured  out  cries  and  tears  ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3.  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came; 

v,  with  united  breath, 


ibe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

4.  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 

His  zeal  inspired  then  breast  ; 
And  following  their  incarnate  Cioi\, 
Possess  the  promised  n-si. 

5.  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  His  own  pattern  given  ; 
While  the  long  cloud  01  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven, 
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Resurrection,  Heaven. 


How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine  ! 

Whence  all  their  white  array? 
How  came  they  to  the  biissful  seats 

Of  everlasting  day  ? 

Lo  !  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 
Who  came  to  realms  of  light  ; 

And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  wash'd 
Those  robes  that  shine  so  bright. 

Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love  amidst 

The  glories  of  the  sky. 

Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray  ; 


God  is  their  Sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

5.  The  Lamb,  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  Divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

6.  'Midst  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock, 

Where  living  streams  appoar  ; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 

7.  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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6.  The  light  that  hath  no  ev'ning, 

The  health  that  hath  no  sore, 
The  life  that  hath  no  ending, 
But  lasteth  evermore. 

7.  'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 

And  wisdom  free  from  bound, 
The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 

G.    For  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known  ; 

And  they  who  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

9.  Yes  ;  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 
In  fulness  ot  His  grace, 
We  then  shall  see  for  ever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

10.  Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
Where  Thou  art  with  the  Father 
And  Spirit  ever  blc^t. 


BRIEF  life  is  here  our  portion  ; 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care — 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life,  is  there. 

O  happy  retribution  ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest  ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 

A  mansion  with  the  blest. 

There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure, 
Such  pleasure,  as  below 

No  human  voice  can  utter, 
No  human  heart  can  know. 

And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
Bui  then  shall  wear  the  crown 

Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown. 

And  there  is  David's  fountain, 
And  life  in  fullest  glow, 

And  there  the  light  is  golden, 
And  milk  and  honey  flow. 
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"  We  nre  willing   rather  to  be  ...  at  home  with  the   I,ord."  —  s  Co*.  ▼.  6. 

TREBLE  SOLO  OR  VERSl  ad  lib.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan.  M us. Doc. 
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2.  My  Lord  is  in  the  Homeland, 

With  angels  bright  and  fair; 
There's  no  sin  in  the  Homeland, 

And  no  temptation  there  ; 
I  I  e  music  of  the  Homeland, 
La  ringing  In  my  ears  ; 

And  when  I  think  of  the  Homeland 
My  eyes  are  filled  with  tears. 


3.   My  loved  ones  in  the  Homeland 

Are  waiting  me  to  come, 
Where  neither  death  nor  sorrow 

Invades  their  holy  home; 
O  dear,  dear  native  Country  ! 

O  rest  and  peace  above  ! 
Christ  bring  us  all  to  the  Homeland 

(J!   Thy  redeeming  love. 
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By  grace  ye  are  saved."—  Ephesians  ii.  5. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Solo  or  Duet. 
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1.  Some  day  the     sil  -    ver  cord  will  break,  And    I    no    more     as  now  shall  sing ; 
a.  Some  day  my  earth  -  ly  house  will  fall,        I     can-not    tell     how  soon 'twill  be  ; 

3.  Some  day,  when  fades  the  gol-den  sun       Be-neath  the   ro   -    sy-tint-ed    west, 

4.  Some  day ;  till   then    I  "11  watch  and  wait—  My  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burn-ing  bright- 
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x.  But    oh,  the     joy    when    I     shall  wake  With -in    the  pal -ace    of       the  King  I 

a.  But    this    I     know — my   All     in       All     Has  now   a  place  in  heaven  for      me. 

3.  My   bles  -  sed  Lord  shall  say,  "Well  done  1"  And    I   shall  en  -  ter    in    -    to  rest 

4.  That  when  my    Sa  -  viour  opes  the   gate,     My  soul    to  Him  may  take     its  flight. 
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And  I  shall  see 


Him  face  to      face, 
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And  tell  the   sto-ry— Saved  by   grace 


And  I   shall  see 
I 


Him  face  to    face, 


And  tell  the    sto-ry— Saved  by  grace. 


shall  sea  to  face, 

From  "  Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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i.  There  is  a  blessed  home 

Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow  ; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

2.  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell  ; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 


O  joy  all  joys  beyond. 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side; 
To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done. 

Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe  ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 
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"  Death  is  swallowed  up  in  victory." — 1  Cor.  xv.  54. 

(Ludgate.    8.7.8.3.)  J.  H.  Beaumont. 
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1.  On  the  Resurrection  morning 

Soul  and  body  meet  again  ; 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  weeping, 

No  more  pain  1 

2.  Here  awhile  they  must  be  parted, 

And  the  flesh  its  Sabbath  keep, 
Waiting  in  a  holy  stillness, 

Wrapt  in  sleep. 

3.  For  a  while  the  tired  body 

Lies  with  feet  towards  the  morn  ; 
Till  the  last  and  brightest  Easter 

Day  be  born. 

4.  But  the  soul  in  contemplation 

Utters  earnest  prayer  and  strong, 
Bursting  at  the  Resurrection 

Into  song. 


5.  Soul  and  body  reunited 

Thenceforth  nothing  shall  divide, 
Waking  up  in  Christ's  own  likeness, 
Satisfied. 

6.  Oh,  the  beauty  !  Oh,  the  gladness 

Of  that  Resurrection  day, 
Which  shall  not  through  endless  ages 
Pass  away  ! 

7.  On  that  happy  Easter  morning 

All  the  graves  their  dead  restore  ; 
Father,  sister,  child,  and  mother, 

Meet  once  more. 

S.    To  that  brightest  of  all  meetings 
Bring  us,  Jesu  Christ,  at  last  ; 
By  Thy  cross,  through  death  and  judgment 
Holding  fast. 
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1.    HARK  I  the  sound  of  holy  voices,  chanting  ;it  the  crystal  sea, 

Hallelujah,  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah,  Lord,  to  The 

Multitude,  which  none  can  number,  like  the  stars  in  glory  stands, 

Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding  palms  of  victory  in  their  hands. 

at  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet,  who  prepared  the  way  of  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint,  confessor,  martyr,  and  evangelist, 

Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron,  widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing  to  the  Ix>rd  of  all,  are  there. 

3.   They  have  come  from  tribulation,  and  have  washed  their  robes  in  blood, 
Washed  them  io  the  blood  of  Jesus  ;  tried  tin  v  were,  and  firm  they  stood 
Mocked,  imprisoned,  stoned,  tormented,  sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 
1  hey  have  .  onquered  death  and  Satan  by  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 


Resurrection,  Heaven. 

4.  Marching  with  Thy  Cross  their  banner,  they  have  triumphed  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation,  Thee  their  Saviour  and  their  King  ; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered  ;  gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died. 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal  they  were  born,  and  glorified. 

5.  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory,  now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river,  holy  bliss  and  infinite  ; 

Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever,  and  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision  of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

6.  God  of  God,  the  One-begotten,  Light  of  Light,  Immanuel, 
In  whose  Body  joined  together  all  the  saints  for  ever  dwell ; 
Pour  upon  us  in  Thy  fulness,  that  we  may  for  evermore 

God  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  and  God  the  Holy  Ghost  adore. 
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Or  Tunes  AusTkiA,  No.  433  ;    Bethany,  No.  3452 ;    Lux  Eoi,  No.  8G. 

THE   FOLLOWING   ARE   ALSO  SUITABLE:— 
212.   Children  of  the  Heavenly  King.  275.   Come  ye  that  lave  the  Lord. 
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That  God  in  all  things  may  be  glorified."     i    I'i.  ikk  iv.   n. 

(Pkinc  kihuki'k.     6.5.6.5.  d.)  WILLIAM  Pitts. 
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Father,  let  me  dedicate 

All  this  year  to  Thee, 
In  whatever  worldly  state 

Thou  wilt  have  me  be  : 
Not  from  sorrow,  pain,  or  care, 

Freedom  dare  I  claim  ; 
This  alone  shall  bo  my  prayer  — 

Glorify  Thy  Name. 

Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 

Where  or  how  to  live  ? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give? 
More  Thou  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

Glorify  Thy  Name. 


3.  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 

Joys  that  yet  are  mine  ; 
If  00  life,  serene  and  fair, 

Brighter  rays  may  shine  ; 
Let  my  glad  heart,  while  it  sings, 

Thee  in  all  proclaim, 
And,  whate'er  the  future  brings, 

Glorify  Thy  Name. 

4.  If  Thou  callest  to  the  Cross, 

And  its  shadow  come, 
Turning  all  my  gain  to  loss. 

Shrouding  heart  and  home  . 
Let  me  think  how  Thy  dear  Son 

To  His  glory  came, 
And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on. 
"Glorify  Thy  Name." 
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The   Lord  hath  been  mindful  of  us." 

(PSA.    CXV.     12.) 


H.    DfJWNTON. 


(Gibbons.    7.77.7.) 
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i.  For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
Constant  through  another  year, 
Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness, 
Father,  and  Redeemer,  hear  ! 

2.  Lo  !  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast, 
Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice  ; 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 
Press  towards  our  glorious  prize. 

3.  Dark  the  future ;  let  Thy  light 
Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  Star 
Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight, 
Arm  us,  Saviour,  for  the  war. 


4.  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 
Rock  of  Strength,  be  Thou  our  stay 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 

Be  our  true  and  living  Way. 

5.  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 
In  the  coming  year  shall  tread  ? 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

6.  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own  ; 
Help,  oh  help  us  to  endure  ; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 
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C.  Wesley. 
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Some,  let  us  JUeto. 

He  thanked  God,  and  took  courage." — Acts  xxviii.  15. 

(Derbe.    5.5.5.11.) 
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1.  Come,  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursue, 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear. 

2.  His  adorable  will 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil, 
And  our  talents  improve, 

By  the  patience  of  hope  and  the  labour  of  love. 

3.  Our  life  is  a  dream  ; 
Our  time,  as  a  stream 
Glides  swiftly  away ; 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 


4.  The  arrow  is  flown, 
The  moment  is  gone  ; 
The  millennial  year 

Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

5.  Oh  that  each  in  the  day 
Of  His  coming  ma)  say, 

"  I  have  fought  my  way  through  ; 
I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst  give  me  to  do. 

6.  Oh  that  each  from  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
Well  and  faithfully  done  ; 

Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  Mv  throne. 
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F.    K.    H.w  I  RGAL.  6.5.    12  In. 
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Standing  at  the  portal 

Of  the  opening  J 
Words  of  comlort  meet  us, 

Hushing  every  fear  ; 
Spoken  through  the  silence 
By  <>ur  Father's  voice, 

; .  strong,  and  faithful, 
Making  us  rejoice. 

Onward  then,  and  fear  not, 

Children  of  the  day  ! 
For  Hi.-,  word  shall  never, 
iway  ! 

I,  the  Lord,  am  with  thee, 
Be  thou  not  afr.iid  ; 

I  will  help  and  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  di- 

wili  uphold  ■ 

With  My  own  right  hand  ; 

...  .1  and  chosen 
In  M  •  lad. 


For  the  year  before  us, 

Oh,  what  rich  supplies  ! 
For  the  poor  and  needs 

Living  streams  shall  rise  ; 
For  the  sad  and  sinful 

Shall  His  grace  abound  ; 
For  the  faint  and  feeble 

Perfect  strength  be  found. 

He  will  never  fail  us, 
He  will  not  forsake  ; 

Ili>  eternal  covenant 
1  [e  will  never  break. 

Resting  on  His  promise, 
What 

God  is  all  sufficient 

For  the  coming  year. 


Or   Tune  HrKMAS,   No.    E>76. 
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"Seed-time  and  harvest  shall  not  cease."— Genesis  viii.  22. 


M.  Claudius. 
(Tr.  Miss  J.  M.  Camihei.l.) 


(Dresden.    7.6.7.6.  d.) 
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We  plough  the  fields,  and 
He      on  -    ly        is      the 
We  thank  Thee,  then,  O 
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scat  -  ter    The  good  seed     on       the  land ;    But 

Ma  -  ker     Of  all  things  near    and  far:      He 

Fa  -  ther,  For  all  things  bright  and  good  :  The 
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the  grain  ;  The  breez-es,  and  the  sun-shine,  And 
are  fed ;  Much  more  to  us,  His  chil-dren,  He 
im-parts  ;  And — what  Thou  most  de  -  sir  -  est— Our 
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1.  soft,    re  -  fresh-  ing  rain. 

2.  gives  our    dai  -  ly  bread. 

3.  hum-  ble,  thank-ful  hearts. 
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PKAtSl .  oh  praise  the  Lord  of  harvest, 
Providence  and  Love  ' 

l  lini  iii  His  earthly  tern] 

And  ,1 

While  the  world  endures. 

Whose  word,  standing  fast  t"i  ever, 

<  urr-v 

l  [inn,  every  living  1  reature, 

Bj    1  I'  -  gl  K  drM     -  fed, 

Whose  ri<  h  mercy  daily  giveth 

Daily  bread. 
Sing  Him  thanks  for  all  the  bounties 

( >f  His  gracious  hand  : — 
Smiling  peace  and  welcome  plenty, 

C'er  our  lat.d. 
Praise  His  Name  that  war's  loud  tkunder 

Breaks  not  on  our  shore  ! 
Fields  of  harvest,  not  of  plunder, 

Yield  their  store. 
(Quickened  unto  life  eternal, 
Bear  we  heavenly  fruit  ; 
Lest,  if  barren,  He  reject  us, 

Branch  and  root. 
Now  the  Church  of  God  in  patience 
Waits  her  Harvest-home. 


Till,  with  angels  for  His  reapers, 

Christ  shall  conic. 
8.    May  we  .ill  be  safely  gathered, 
At  the  Mastei  's  word, 
In  the  everlasting  garner 

With  the  Lord: 
9    With  the  saints  off  far  hack  ages, 
1  rowns  upon  their  brow  : 
With  the  army  of  the  martyrs, 

Conquerors  now  : 
10    With  the  flowers  of  strength  and  beauty, 
Reaped  before  their  time- 
Smitten  down  by  Death's  sharp  sickle. 
In  their  prime  ; 

1 1.  With  the  sweet  departed  faces 

Missed  these  weary  years  : 
'iiven  back  in  heavenly  places, 

Past  all  fears. 

12.  Speed,  oh  speed  that  glorious  harvest 

Of  the  souls  of  men  : 
When  Christ's  members,  here  long  scattered 
Meet  again. 

13.  Glory  to  the  Lord  of  harvest ! 

Holy  Three  in  One  ! 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spiiit, 

Praise  l>e  done  ! 
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H.  ALFORD. 


(St.  George.  7.7.7.7.  d.) 


Sir  George  J.  Klvey. 
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Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home  : 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  ; 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  ; 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come  ; 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home. 

All  this  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield  ; 
Wheat  and  tares  therein  are  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  ; 
Ripening  with  a  wondrous  power 
Till  the  final  Harvest-hour  : 
Grant,  O  Lord  of  life,  that  we 
Holy  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

Or 


3.  For  we  know  that  Thou  wilt  come, 
And  wilt  take  Thy  people  home  ; 
From  Thy  field  wilt  purge  away 
All  that  doth  offend,  that  day  ; 
Give  Thine  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  Thy  garner  evermore. 

4.  Come  then,  Lord  of  mercy,  come, 
Bid  us  sing  Thy  Harvest-home  ; 
Let  Thy  saints  be  gathered  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 
All  upon  the  golden  floor 
Praising  Thee  for  evermore  : 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels  come ; 
Bid  us  sing  Thy  Harvest-home. 

Tune  Ion  a,  No.  447. 
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"  All  things  come  of  Thee,  and  of  Thine  own  have  we  given  Thee." — 1  Chkon.  xxix.  14. 

Bishop  C.  Wordsworth.  (Almsgiving.    8.8.8.4.)  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 
Upon  us  all. 

6.  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 

Who  givest  all  ? 

7.  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

8.  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee 
Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  \>r. 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Giver  of  all  ; — 

9.  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give. 
Oh,  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Giver  of  all. 


1.  O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea, 
To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be  ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 

Giver  of  all  ? 

2.  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruits  Thy  love  declare 
Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 
Giver  of  all. 

3.  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Giver  of  all. 

4.  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  wold  undone, 
And  freely  with  that  Blessed  One 

Thou  givest  all. 

5.  Thou  giv'st  the  Holy  Spirit's  dower, 
Spirit  of  love  and  life  and  power, 
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l  111  sower  went  forth  sowing, 

The  seed  m  secret  slept 
Through  weeks  of  fuith  and  patience 

Till  out  the  green  blade  crept ; 

And  wanned  by  golden  sunshine, 

And  fed  by  silver  rain, 
At  last  the  fields  were  whitened 

l  o  harm   I  ow  e  again. 

(  >li,  praise  the  heavenly  Sower, 

\\  ho  gave  the  fruitful 

And  watched  and  watered  dnlv, 

And  ripened  for  our  need. 
Behold  !  the  heavenly  & 

forth  with  i 

1  he  Word  Of  Sure  Salvation, 
Willi  fa  t  and  hands  that  bleed  ; 

I  [ere  in  His  (  burch  'tis  scattered, 

( >nr  spirits  are  the  soil  ; 
'l  hen  let  an  ample  fruit 

!<•  pay  1  lis  pain  and  toil. 
Oh,  beauteous  is  the  haivest 

When  in  all  goocta  is  thrh 
And  this  the  true  thanksgiving, 

The  tn  i  trims  of  our 


Within  a  hallowed  acre 

lb-  sows  y.  t  other  gram, 
\\  hen  peaceful  earth  receiveth 

The  dead  He:  died  to  gain  ; 
For  though  the  growth  be  hidden, 

We  know  that  they  shall  rise  | 
Yea,  even  now  they  rii>en 

In  sunny  Paradise. 
o  summer  land  of  harvest, 

(  )  tields  for  ever  white 

With  souls  that  wear  Christ's  raiment 
With  crowns  of  golden  light  ! 

One  day  the  heavenly  Sower 

Shall  reap  where  He  hath  BOWO, 

And  come  again  rejoicing. 

And  with  Hun  bring  His  Own  ; 

And  then  the  fan  of  judgment 
Shall  winnow  from  Hfe  BOOT 

'1  hi'  chaff  mto  the  furnace 

That  flamed)  evermore. 
o  holy,  awful  Reaper, 

1  [ave  mercy  in  the  dav 
1  hou  puttestin  Thy  sickle, 

And  cast  us  not  R 
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The  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  be  revealed."  — ISA1 am  xl.   5. 

1  Ai'oration.    7-7-7-7-)  Edgar  Pettman. 
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Praise,  oh  praise  our  God  and  King 
Hymns  of  adoration  sing  ; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run  ; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure  ; 
And  the  silver  moon  by  night, 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light ; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain  ; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure  ; 


And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield  ; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  filled  the  garner-floor  ; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure  ; 
And  for  richer  Food  than  this, 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss  : 
For  His  mercies  still  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
Glory  to  our  Bounteous  King  ; 
Glory  let  creation  sing  ; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 
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Bishop  R.  Heber. 


(&ob,  b}}  tohmn  the  §>ztb  is  giben. 

"The  seed  is  the  word  of  God."— Like  viii.  n. 

(French,     cm.) 


Scotch  Psalter. 
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1.  O  God,  by  whom  the  Seed  is  given, 

By  whom  the  harvest  blest  ;        [heaven, 
Whose  Word,  like  manna  showered  from 
Is  planted  in  our  breast  : 

2    Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 
And  plunderers  of  the  air  ; 


The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 
3.  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strewn, 
Do  Thou  Thy  grace  supply  ; 

'1  he  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 
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1.  O  PERFECT  Love   all  human  thought  transcending, 

Lowly  we  kneel  in  prayer  before  Thy  throne, 
That  their-,  may  he  the  love  which  knows  no  ending, 
Whom   Thou  for  evermore  dost  join  in  one. 

2.  O  perfect  Life,  l>e  Thou  o'ur  full  Bsanrance 

Offender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patunt  hope,  and  quiet  brave  endurance, 

With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 
3     <  rl  int  us  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow, 

tirant  us  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife  ; 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 
Or  Tune  Strength  and  STAY,  No.  370. 
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1.  Kbble. 


"A  three-fold  cord  is  not  quickly  broken."      K<  CL1       iv.   12. 

(Union.    7.6.7.6.)  F,  J.  C   BEAUMONT. 
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i.  The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden, 
That  earliest  wedding  day, 
The  primal  marriage  blessing, 
It  hath  not  passed  away. 

2.  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
The  Holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said  : 

3.  For  dower  of  blessed  children, 

For  love  and  faith's  sweet  sake, 
For  high  mysterious  union 
Which  naught  on  earth  may  break. 

4.  Be  present,  Heavenly  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side. 


5.  Be  present  here,  Immanuel, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands. 

6.  Be  present,  Holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel  ; 
As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  spouse  dost  seal. 

7.  Oh,  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 

Thy  overshadowing  love, 
While  one  in  Thee  for  ever 
They  seek  Thy  rest  above  ; 

8.  Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  bride  they  rise, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
In  perfect  sacrifice. 
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fiotn  fflUItonu  1M0  the  (tall. 


"Both  Jesus  was  called,  and  His  disciples,  to  the  marriage." — John  ii.  2. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  Bart.  (St.  George,    s.m.)  Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 
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.     How  welcome  was  the  call, 
And  sweet  the  festal  lay, 

Wben  Jesus  deigned  in  Cana's  hall 
To  bless  the  marriage  day  ! 

And  happy  was  the  bride, 
And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart, 
For  He  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

,.     His  gracious  power  Divine 
The  water  vessels  knew  ; 

And  plenteous  was  the  mystic  wine 
The  wondering  servants  drew. 


O  Lord  of  life  and  love, 
Come  Thou  again  to-day  ; 
And  bring  a  blessing  from  above 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

;.     Oh,  bless,  as  erst  of  old, 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride  ; 

Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flowed 
Forth  from  Thy  pierced  side. 

Before  Thine  altar-throne 
This  mercy  we  implore  : 
As  Thou  dost  knit  them,  Lord,  in  one, 
So  bless  them  evermore. 
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By  permission  of  Novello  &  Co.  Ltd. 

FOR  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours  rest, 
Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 
Thy  Name,  0  Jesu,  be  for  ever  blest. 

Hallelujah  ! 

Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress,  and  their  Might; 
Thou.  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight  ; 
Thou  in  the  darkness  drear  their  one  true  Light. 

Hallelujah! 

Oh,  may   Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  lx>ld, 
Fight  ts  who  nobly  fought  of  old. 

And  win,  with  them,  the  victors  crown  of  gold. 
Hallelujah! 

Oh,  blest  communion  !   fellowship  Divine  ! 

My  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine  ; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  fur  all  are  Thine. 

Hallelujah! 

And  win  n  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 
Hallelujah  ! 

The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 

.  soon  to  faithful  warriors  comes  their  rest ; 
is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 

Hallelujah  ! 
But  lo  !  there  breaks  a  yt  more  glorious  day  ; 

nuts  triumphant  rise  in  bright  airay  : 
The  King  of  glorv  pastes  on  His  wav. 

Hallelujah  ! 
Prom  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  Streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  lather,  Son,  and  Holy  <  ibo-t. 

Hallelujah  ! 
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Death  and  Burial. 
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"  Precious  In  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  of  His  saints." — Psa.  cxvi.  15. 

J.  Ellerton.  (Requiescat.    7.7.7.7.8.8.)  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Now  the  labourer* s  task  is  o'er  ; 

Now  the  battle  day  is  past  ; 
Now  upon  the  farther  shore 

Lands  the  voyager  at  last. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

2.  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried  ; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear  ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

3.  There  the  sinful  souls,  that  turn 

To  the  Cross  their  dying  eyes, 
All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 

At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

4.  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 

Can  prevail  to  mar  our  peace  ; 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well, 

He  who  died  for  their  release. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

5.  "  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust," 

Calmly  now  the  words  we  say, 
Leaving  him  to  sleep  in  trust 

Till  the  Resurrection-day. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

If  there  is  no  accompaniment,  the  small  notes  may  be  sung. 
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(The  early   Christian!  were   MCMtMMd   to  bid    their   dying   friend*    "  Cood-night,"   to    lore  were    th«y  of 

_  their  awakening  on  the  Resurre  tion  Morning.]  .  _     _ 

Miss    SAKAH    DOL'DNKY.  IRA    D.  SANKEY. 
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1.  down   thy     head     up    -    on      thy    Sa-viour's  breast :  We      love    thee    well;   but 

2.  thou    shalt   wake     no      more     to     toil     and   weep :  Thine      is        a        per  -  feet 
3. -til  He       ga  •  thers       in     His  sheaves  at     last;      Un    -    til       the      twi  -  light 
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Good  -  night  1 
Good  -  night  1 
Good  -  night ! 
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1.  Je    -     sua    loves    thee    best —   Good  -  night  I 

2.  rest,       se  -  cure    and    deep —  Good  -  night ! 

3.  gloom     is       o    -    ver  •  past —    Good  •  night ! 


Good  -  night  I 
Good  -  night  1 
Good  -  night  I 
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Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies  ; 
Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise, 
And  He  shall  come;  but  not  in  lowly  guist 
Goodnight  ! 


Until  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 
Thou,  in  the  likenrss  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine- 
Good-night  I 


Only  "good-night,  '  beloved — not  "farewell  !  * 
A  little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallowed  union,  indivisible — 

Good-night  I 

7- 

Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  owa 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known — 
Good-night  I 


From  "  Sacred  Songs  &  Solos,"  by  permission. 
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E.  A.  Dayman. 
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<§letp  thn  last  §leep. 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting?" — i   Cor.  xvi.  55. 
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1.  Sleep      thy   last       sleep,  Free  from  care  and     sor      -    row;       Rest,     where  none 
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2.         Life's  dream  is  past, 
All  its  sin,  its  sadness  ; 

Brightly  at  last 
Dawns  a  day  of  gladness. 

Under  thy  sod, 
Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 

To  rest  in  God, 
Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 


Though  we  may  mourn 
Those  in  life  the  dearest, 

They  shall  return, 
Christ,  when  Thou  appearest 

Soon  shall  Thy  voice 
Comfort  those  now  weeping, 

Ridding  rejoice 
All  in  Jesus  sleeping. 
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Why  those  fears ? — behold  'tis  Jea 
I  [olds  the  helm  and  guides  the  ship  : 

Spread  the  sails,  and  catch  the  breezes 
Sent  to  waft  us  through  the  deep! 

To  the  regions 
Where  the  mourners  eease  to  weep. 

Though  the  shore  we  hope  to  land  on 
Only  by  report  is  known, 

Yi  t  uc  freely  all  abandon, 

Led  by  that  report  alone  ; 

And  with  Jesus 
Through  the  trackless  deep  move  on. 


Led  by  that,  we  brave  the  ocean  ; 

Led  by  tli.it,  the  storms  delv  ; 

Calm  amidst  tumultuous  motion, 
Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  nigh  : 

Waves  obey  1  Inn, 
And  the  storms  before  Him  fly. 

Rendered  sate  by  His  protection, 
We  shall  pass  the  wat'ry  waste  ; 

Trusting  to  His  wise  direction, 
We  shall  gain  the  port  at  last , 

And  with  wonder, 
Think  on  toils  and  dangers  past. 


Oh,  what  pleasures  there  await  us  ! 

1  here  the  tempests  cease  to  roar  ; 
'1  here  it  is  that  those  who  hate  us 

Can  molest  our  peace  no  more  : 
Trouble  oea 

On  that  tranquil,  nappy  shore. 
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Jfiera  vagcb  the  tempest. 


'And    He  arose  ami  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,    Peace,  be  still."-   Makk  iv.  39. 

(;.  Thbing.  (St.  Ai  l.Ki.D.    8.8.8.3.)  Dr.  J.  Dykes, 


a 


ypHrj^jEig  tve 


i — 1 — 1 — t 


*B? 


ii 


'^TTLg 


mf 


iH^ 


te- 


For  those  at  Sea. 


§ 


^ST" 


iS4 
I 
/^p  ///.  slower* 


m 


A  -  men. 

I 
■&--■ 


i 


^ 


P= 


Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep, 
Watch  did  Thy  anxious  servants  keep, 
But  Thou  wast  wrapped  in  guileless  sleep, 
Calm  and  still. 

"  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry, 
"  Oh,  save  us  in  our  agony  !  " 
Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 
"  Peace,  be  still." 
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3.  The  wild  winds  hushed  ;  the  angry  deep 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep  ; 

The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
At  Thy  wiil. 

4.  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 

"  Peace,  be  still." 
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"There  arose  a  tempestuous  wind,  called  Euroclydon." — Acts  xxvii.   14. 
Tr.  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale.  (Tempest.    6.4.6.4.  d.)  Arr.  by  Edgar  Pettman. 
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i.    Fierce  was  the  wild  billow, 

Dark  was  the  night ; 
Oars  laboured  heavily  ; 

Foam  glimmered  white ; 
Trembled  the  mariners  ; 

Peril  was  high  ; 
Then  said  the  God  of  God, 

"  Peace  :  it  is  I." 

2.    Ridge  of  the  mountain  wave, 
Lower  thy  crest : 
Wail  of  Euroclydon, 
Be  thou  at  rest. 


Sorrow  can  never  be, 

Darkness  must  fly, 
When  saith  the  Light  of  Light, 

"  Peace  :  it  is  I." 

Jesus,  Deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me  : 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea  ; 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  O  Truth  of  Truth, 

"  Peace  :  it  is  I.'' 


SPECIAL    OCCASIONS  :     For  those  at  Sea. 
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1.  Holy  Father,  in  Thy  mercy 

I  [ear  our  anxious  prayer  : 
Keep  our  loved  ones,  now  far  at 
'NVath  Thy  care. 

2.  Jesus,  Saviour,  let  Thy  presence 

Be  their  light  and  guide  ; 
Keep,  oh,  keep  them,  in  their  weakness, 
At  Thy  side. 

3.  When  in  sorrow,  when  in  danger, 

When  in  loneliness, 
In  Thy  love  look  down  and  comfort 
Their  distress. 


May  the  joy  of  Thy  salvation 
Be  their  strength  and  stay  ; 
May  they  love  and  may  they  praise   Thee 
Day  by  day. 

Holy  Spirjt,  let  Thy  teaching 

Sanctify  their  life  ; 
Send  Thy  grace,  that  they  may  conquei 
In  the  strife. 

Father,  Sun,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

God  the  One  in  Three,  [them 

Bless  them,  guide  them,  save  them,  keep 
Near  to  Thee. 


Or    Tunes   BUIXINGKK,    No.   286*;     STEPHANOS,    No.  500. 
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"  He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm  ;    so  that  the   waves  thereof  are  still."— Psalm  cvii.   29. 

W.  Whiting.  iMki.ita.     8.8.8.8.8.8.)  Dk.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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Eternal  Father !  strong  to  save, 
Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep  : 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 
O  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard, 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  the  storm  didst  sleep  ; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 


O  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  waters  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  their  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace. 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 
O  Trinity  of  love  and  power  ! 
Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour  ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  ; 

Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 
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(Sob  of  our  Jtitthers. 


"  Beware  lest  thou  forget  the  Lord."— Deuteronomy  vi.  12. 
Rudyard  Kipling.  (Eaton.     8.8.8.8.8.8.) 
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.  God  of  our  fathers,  known  of  old, 

Lord  of  our  far-flung  battle-line, 
Beneath  whose  awful  hand  we  hold 

Dominion  over  palm  and  pine — 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget  ! 
.  The  tumult  and  the  shouting  dies, 

The  captains  and  the  kings  depart, 
Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sacrifice, 

An  humble  and  a  contrite  heart  : 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget ! 
.  Far-call'd,  our  navies  melt  away, 

On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire  ; 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yesterday 

1  Or  Tune  Melita, 
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Is  one  with  Nineveh  and  Tyre  I 
Judge  of  the  nations,  spare  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget  ! 

4.  If,  drunk  with  sight  of  power,  we  loose 

Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in  awe, 
Such  boastings  as  the  Gentiles  use, 

Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  Law — 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget ! 

5.  For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 

In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard, 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust, 

And  guarding  calls  not  Thee  to  guard, 
For  lrantic  boast  and  foolish  word — 
Thy  mercy  on  Thy  people,  Lord  ! 
No.  570. 
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To  Thee  our  God  we  fly 
mercy  and  for  gra 
Oh,  hear  our  lowly  cry, 
And  hide  not  Thou  Thy  face. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  band, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

Arise,  O  Lord  of  ha 

Batons  for  Thy  Name, 

i  drive  from  out  our  coasts 
The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

'1  by  best  gifts  from  on  high 

In  rich  abundance  pour, 
That  are  may  magnify 

And  pi  lise  1  bee  more  and  more. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

The  powers  ordained  by  Thee 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless; 
May  they  I  hv  servants  be, 

And  rule  in  righteousness. 
(  )  Lord,  Stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Inflame  arith  love's  pure  fire, 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 


And  life  and  truth  inspire. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

The  pastors  of  Thy  fold 

With  grace  mu\  power  endue, 
That  faithful,  pure,  and  lxjld, 
They  may  be  pastors  true. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

Oh,  let  us  love  Thy  house. 

And  sanctify  Thy  day, 
Bring  unto  Thee  our  1 
And  loyal  homage  pay. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

Give  peace,  Lord,  in  our  time  ; 

Oh,  let  no  foe  draw  nigh, 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 
Insult  Thy  Majesty. 
O  Lord,  stre'eh  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

Though  vile  and  worthless,  still 

Thy  people,  Lord,  are  we ; 
And  for  our  God  we  will 
None  other  have  but   Thee. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 
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"Blessed  be  the  Lord,  that  hath  given  rest  unto  His  people." — i    KlNGS  \iii.   56. 
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i.  Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
Oh,  hear  us  for  our  native  land, 
The  land  we  love  the  most 

2.  Our  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here 

And  here  our  kindred  dwell : 
Our  children,  too  ;  how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well  ? 

3.  Oh,  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 

With  peace  our  borders  bless  ; 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 


4.  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee  ; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

5.  Here  may  religion,  pure  and  mild, 

Upon  our  Sabbaths  smile  ; 
And  piety  and  virtue  reign, 
And  bless  our  native  isle. 

6.  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 

Our  country  we  commend  ; 
Be  Thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 
Her  everlasting  Friend. 
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"And  all  the  people  shouted  and  said,  God  save  the  king." — 1  Sam.  x.  24. 

(?)Henky  Carey.  (National  Anthem.) 


fift*n  1     T^=R= 

N  J     1  J       J      J^f-L- 

— jH    H 

ST17T-S       t      [       r 

=F=rt=FF= f      '      ll- 

*  t    4 

°   4^                |* p— 

=gd     \r— r     f^?= 

_£=□ 

*£=£■ 


■?=* 


S£ 


® 


■0 — w 


& 


m 


'  -mi 


s 


£ 


s^=« 


J*.. 


£f^ 


rag  r    m    1  0  0  i_—f-Tm^  t '  1      * ¥&==!i\ 


God  save  our  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King  ! 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us  : 

God  save  the  King  1 


Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store 
On  him  be  pleased  to  pour ; 

Long  may  he  reign. 
May  he  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice 

God  save  the  King  ! 


SPECIAL    OCCASIONS:     Hymn  for  Mines. 
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••The   Ix>rri   is  thy    Keeper."— Psa.   exxi.  5. 
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i.  O  Christ,  Thine  eyes  of  light  and  love 
With  Christians  always  go, 
Alike  on  earth's  green  ti«lds  above 
And  in  the  caves  below. 

2.  Thou  with  the  miner  in  the  dark 

t  down  the  shaft  descend  ; 
Thou,  while  he  plies  his  venturous  work 
Art  with  him  as  his  Friend. 

3.  No  midnight  gloom  shuts  out  Thy  face  ; 

No  silence  slills  Thy  voice  ; 

Our  Jesus  in  the  dreariest  place 

Makes  faithful  souls  rejoice. 


4.  Then  hear  us,  Lord,  ,md  always  bless 

Our  brethren's  toil  and  ours  ; 
From  danger  shield  us,  and  distress, 
From  sin  and  Satan's  po\\ 

5.  Add  strength  and  skill  to  strenuous  limbs 

Our  homes  with  plenty  chrer  ; 
And  bid  our  hearts  sing  gladsome  hymns 
For  joy  that  Thou  art  near. 

6.  Then  by  Thy  cross  and  sovereign  grace 

F.xalt  us,  Lord,  at  last) 
To  wake  and  see  Thy  unveiled  I 

Where  darkness  all  is  past.     Amen. 
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"Let  the  children  cf  Zion  be  joyful  in  their  King."— Psalm  cxlix.  2. 
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(IIkkmas.     6.5. ,  12  lines.) 
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1.  Golden  harps  are  sounding, 

Angel-voices  ring. 
Pearly  gates  are  opened— 

Opened  for  the  King  : 
Jesus,   King  of  Glory. 

Jesus,   King  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 

To  His  throne  above. 

All   His  work  is  ended, 
Joyfully  we  sing, 

Jesus  haih  ascended  ; 
Glory  to  our  King  I 

a.   He  who  came  to  save  us, 
He  who  bled  and  died 


Now  is  crowned  with  glory 
At  His  Father's  side. 

Nevermore  to  suffer, 
Nevermore  to  die  ; 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high. 

Praying  for  His  children, 

In  that  blessed  place  ; 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace  ; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones,  for  you  ; 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 

Ever  Ioveth  too. 
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W'k  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 

God's  holy  Book  of  truth  ; 
The  blessed  staff  of  hoar)-  age, 

The  guide  of  early  youth  : 
The  lamp  that  sheds  a  glorious  light 

On,  else — a  dreary  road  ; 
The  voice  that  speaks  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  leads  us  home  to  God. 

We  won't  give  up  the  Bible  ; 

For  it  alone  can  tell 
The  way  to  save  our  ruined  souls 

Prom  s.u.m,  sin,  and  bell : 
The  guilty  sinner  here  may  learn — 

I  ientile  and  the  Jew — 
To  wash  his  robes  in  Jesus'  blood, 

From  sins  of  every  hue. 


We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 

For  pleasure  or  for  pain  ; 
We'll  buy  the  truth,  and  sell  it  not 

For  all  that  we  might  gain. 
Though  men  should  try  to  take  our  prize 

By  guile  and  cruel  might. 
May  we  maintain  the  truth  in  love — 

And  God  defend  the  right ! 

We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 

Bat  spread  it  far  and  wide, 
I' mil  its  saving  voice  be  heard 

Beyond  the  rolling  tide; 
Till  all  shall  know  its  gracious  power, 

And  with  one  voice  and  hcirt 

.<•  that  iron)  God's  Holy  Word 

We'll  never,  never  put 
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"Out  i  f  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  Thou  hast  perfected  praise." — Matt.  xxi.  16. 

J.  King.  (Hosanna.    7.6.7.6.0.)  Noel  Johnson. 
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i.  When  His  .salvation  bringing 

To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  His  name  : 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

But  as  He  rode  along 
He  bade  them  still  attend  Him, 

And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 

2.  Then  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 


We'il  flock  around  His  banner 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

And  sing  aloud,  Hosanna  ! 
To  David's  royal  Sen  ! 

For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Would  their  hosannas  raise. 
But  should  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
No ;  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
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This  is  the  message  which  we  have  heard.' '  —  i  John   i.  5 

Norman  Barton.  Akihtk  Ukrridge. 
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1.  Jesus  brought  the  message  of  the  Father's  love  ; 
If  we  live  to  please  Him,  He  that  love  will  prove  ; 
Love  so  kind  and  patient— helpful,  soothing,  true  ; 
Let  us  gladly  show  Him  that  we  love  Him  too. 

Sing  and  praise  Him  loudly,  still  the  strain  prolong 
Shout  our  glad  hosannas  in  the  Gospe!  song  : 
Oh,  what  joy  to  know  Him,  feel  His  sweet  embrace 
Serve  Him  throned  in  heaven,  see  Him  face  to  face 

2.  Help  us,  loving  Jesus,  as  our  way  we  go  ; 

Hear  our  prayer  and  bless  us,  we  Thy  will  would  do 
Praying,  we  will  labour  here  on  earth  for  Thee  ; 
Grant  that  through  our  journey  we  may  faithful  be. 


3.    Labour  does  not  weary  those  by  Jesus  fed; 

He  by  grace  will  keep  us,  clothe  us,  give  us  bread  ; 
He  can  raise  the  fallen  from  their  bondage  dread, 
Heal  them,  cleanse  them,  keep  them,  by  His  Spirit  led. 
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"  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me,  and  forbid  them  not,  foi   of  such  i*  the 
kingdom  of  God."— Mark  x.  14.  —__««■ 

Mrs.  !.  Luke.  ("-«-<*  Air.  »n\ 


1.    I         think  when  I      read  that  sweet    sto  -  ry      of  old,    When      Je  -  sus  was 
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I.  here    a-mong     men,     How  He  called  lit  -  tie      children  as    lambs  to     His  fold  ; 
D.S. — And  that     I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
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I    should    like      to    have  been  with  them        then. 
Let     the       lit    -   tie    ones  come  un  -  to  Me." 


1  wish    that  His 
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Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love  ; 
And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 
In    that    beautiful    place    He    is  gone    to 
prepare, 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  ; 
And    many    dear    children    are    gathering 
there, 

"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. " 


But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and 
fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home : 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  fot 
them  all, 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 

The  sweetest,  and  brightest,  and  lx?t. 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clim* 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blesL 
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(Matfield.     p.m.) 


Cykil  Scott. 
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Ihrec  Jittlc  Mortis. 


N.  F.  Duncan. 


fc 


Come  unto  Me,  .  .   .  and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt.  xi.  28. 

(SOUTHBOROUGH.      8.8.8.4.)  C.   I.  CLAPPEKTON. 
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x.   Three  little  words  He  said  to  me, 
Who  bore  my  sins  on  Calvary's  tree, 
That  I  a  ransomed  soul  should  be  : 
"  Come  unto  Me." 


2.  Three  little  words  He  still  doth  say, 
Amid  the  perils  of  life's  day, 
When  Satan  strives  to  bar  my  way  : 

"  Come  unto  Me." 

3.  Three  little  words  mine  ears  shall  greet, 
When  death's  cold  wave  shall  chill  my  feet, 
And  I  my  risen   Lord  shall  meet: 

' '  Copie  unto  Me,  ' 
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We  love   Hun,   be^»u»e    He  fir\t  loved  uv'-i    Mhn  iv.  19. 


Ansa  Waknkk. 


W.    B.    HKADBURY. 


x.    Je  •  sus    loves  me !     this        I     know,       For     the     Hi  -  ble       tells    me      so ; 
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2     lesus  loves  me!    He  who  died 
Heaven's  qate  to  open  wide, 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 
Le»  His  little  child  come  in 


3     Jesus  loves  me  !    He  will  stay 
Close  beside  me  all  the  way  ; 
If  1  love  Him.   when   I  die 
He  will  take  me  home  on  high- 
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f  fobc  to  Dear  the  §ton>. 


"Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ?" — Romans  viii.  35. 

Emily  H.  Miller.  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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2.  He      nev  -  er        will     for 
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"Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me." — Mark  x.  14 
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meek  and  mild, 
Look  upon  a  little  child  ; 
1'ity  my  simplicity, 
Saffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

tin  I  would  to  Thee  be  brought  ; 
Bfa  forbid  it  not ; 

In  the  Kingdom  of  Thy  grace 

Give  a  little  child  a  place. 


3.  Pain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art ; 

!  me  Thy  obedient  heart  : 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind  ; 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

4.  Oh,  supply  my  every  want  ; 
Feed  the  ycung  and  tender  plant 
1  >iv  and  night  my  Kcc|>er  Ik-  ; 
Every  moment  watch  round  me. 


5.    Lei  me  nb  rve  all  fulfil 

God  my  heavenly  Father's  will ; 

r  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 
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"I  have  given  you  an  example." — John  xiii.  15 

(Sydney.    7.7.77) 
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Edgar  I'i.timan. 
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ery  slow,  smooth,  and  soft. 
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Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee  ; 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be  : 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek  and  mild  ; 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

Thou  didst  live  to  God  alone  ; 
Thou  didst  never  seek    Thine  own 
Thou  Thyself  didst  never  please  ; 
God  was  all  Thy  happiness. 


Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am  ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art 
Live    Thyself  within  my  heart. 

I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  Holy  Child,  in  me. 
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Burton,  sen. 
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"Oh,  how  I  love  Thy  law." — Psa.  cxix.  97. 
(Saltwool).     7.7.7. 7.) 
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1.  Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine  ; 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  : 
Mine,   to  tell  me  whence  I  came 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2.  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  ; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet ; 
Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 


Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come  ; 
Life  and  light  beyond  the  tomb 
Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine; 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 
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"  Looking  each  of  you  ....   to  the  thing*  of  otherv"      Pttll  I  |  |  *  v.). 


in  ike  m v  lift*  a  little  light 
Within  the  world  to  glow  ; 
A  little  tlime  that  burneth  bright, 
W here rei  1  tn.iy  go. 

a.  God  make  my  lif>-  ■  little  low 
That  giveth  joy  to  all. 
Content  to  bloom  in  native  bower. 
Although  the  place  be  small. 

3.  God  nnkfl  my  life  a  little  song 
1  li.it  Lomforteth  the  sad. 


Thai  help-nli  others  to  be  strong, 
And  makes  the  singer  glad. 

4,  God  make  my  life  a  little  stiff 

Whereon  the  weak  may  rest  ; 
Th.it  so  what  health  and  strength  I  have 
May  serve  my  neighbours  best. 

5.  God  make  my  life  a  little  hymn 

Of  tenderness  and  praise  ; 
Of  faith— that  never  waxeth  dim, 
In  all  His  wondrous  ways. 
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See  Israel's  gentle  Shephetb. 


"Our  Lord  Jesus,  that  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep."— H  KB.  xiii.  20. 

P.  Doddridge.  i.in.    cm.)  Sir  J.  Stevenson. 
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1.  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
With  all-engaging  charms  ; 
Hark  !  how  He  c.ills  the  tender  lambs, 
And  (olds  them  in  His  arms. 

1.   Permit  them  to  approach,  He  cries, 
.  thdr  bumble  name  ! 


Mr1      'i 

For  'tw  as  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  Thee  ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 

Thine  lut  our  children  be. 
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"  Where  your  treasure  is,  there  will  your  heart  be  also.'' — Matt.  vi.  21. 

Albert  Midlane.  (In  Mbmoriam.    8.67.6.7.6.7.6.)  Sir  John  Stainer. 
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There's  a  Friend  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  Friend  who  never  changeth, 

Whose  love  can  never  die. 
Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 

The  precious  name  He  bears. 

There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  "Abba,  Father,"  cry; 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 

From  sin  and  danger  free  ; 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy. 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Or  can  with  it  compare  ; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 

Or  Tunc  Munich, 


4.  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by-and-by  ; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  all  who've  found  His  favour 

And  loved  His  name  below. 

5    There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary 

Though  sung  continually, 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing  ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 

5.  There's  a  robe  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 

And  a  palm  of  victory. 
All,  all  above  is  treasured, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone ; 
Oh  come,  dear  little  children, 

That  all  may  be  your  own. 
No.  39i3. 
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1.  ETUI  morning  the  red  sun 

Rises  warm  and  bright  ; 
But  the  evening  cometh  on. 

And  the  dark  cold  night: 
There's  a  bright  land  far  away, 
Where  'tis  never-ending  day. 

2.  Kverv  spring  the  sweet  young  flowers 

Open  bright  and  gay, 
Till  the  chilly  autumn  hours 

Wither  them  away : 
There's  a  land  wre  have  not  seen, 
Where  the  trees  are  always  green. 

3.  Little  birds  sing  songs  of  praise 

All  the  summer  long  ; 
Bat  in  colder,  shorter  days 


They  forget  their  song  : 
There's  a  place  where  angels  sing 
Ceaseless  praises  to  their  King. 

Christ  our  Lord  is  ever  near 
Those  who  lollow  Him  ; 

But  we  cannot  see  Him  here, 
For  our  eyes  are  dim  : 

There  is  a  most  happy  place. 

Where  men  always  see  His  face. 

Who  shall  go  to  that  fair  land? 

All  who  love  the  right  ; 
Holy  children  there  shall  stand 

In  their  robes  of  white  : 
For  that  heaven,  so  bright  and  blest, 
Is  our  everlasting  rest.     Amen. 
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c  arc  but  little  (Ehilbrcn  tocalt. 


"  Even  a  child  is  known  by  his  doings."— Proverbs  xx.  ii. 

C.  F.  Alexander.  (Alstone.    l.m.)  C.  E.  Willing. 
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i.  We  are  but  little  children  weak, 
Nor  born  in  any  high  estate  ; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake, 

Who  is  so  high,  and  good,  and  great? 

a.  Oh,  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 
Has  much  to  do,  without,  within  ; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

3.  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise  ; 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes : 


4.  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow  ; 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

5.  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love 

Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make  ; 
Bid  kind  good  humour  brighten  there— 
And  still  do  all  for  Jesus"  sake. 

6.  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 

But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake 
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"  He  hath  made  every  thin.;  beautiful.'* — KclLKn.  iii.  n. 
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1.  All  things  bright  and  beautiful, 
All  creatures  great  and  small, 
All  things  wise  and  wonderful. 
I  be  Ix>rd  God  made  them  all. 

■2.  I   ich  Utile  flower  that  opens. 
Kach  little  bird  that  sings, 
1 1--  made  their  glowing  colours, 
He  made  their  tiny  wings. 

3.  The  rich  man  in  his  castle, 

The  poor  man  at  his  gate, 

God  made  them,  high  or  lowly, 

And  ordered  thtir  estate. 

4.  The  purple-headed  mountain. 

The  river  running  by, 


Org. 


The  sunset  and  the  morning. 
That  brightens  up  the  sky  ; — 

5.  The  cold  wind  in  the  winter, 
The  pleasant  summer  sun, 
The  ripe  fruits  in  the  garden, — 
He  made  them  every  one  ; 

6    The  tall  trees  in  the  greenwood, 
The  meadows  where  we  play, 
The  rushes  by  the  water, 
We  gather  every  day  ; — 

7.  He  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them, 
And  lips  that  we  might  tell, 
How  great  is  God  Almighty, 
Who  has  made  all  things  welL 
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"  The  Son  of  man  came  not  to  be  ministered  unto,  but  to  minister."— Matt.  xx.  2E 
Ann  Gilbert.  (Winchester  New.     l  m.) 
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Jesus,  who  lived  above  the  sky, 
Came  down  to  be  a  man  and  die : 
And  in  the  Bible  we  may  see 
How  very  good  He  used  to  be. 

He  went  about — He  was  so  kind— 
To  cure  poor  people  who  were  blind  ; 
And  many  who  were  sick  and  lame, 
He  pitied  them,  and  did  the  same. 

And  more  than  that,  He  toid  them,  too, 
The  things  that  God  would  have  them  do 
And  was  so  gentle  and  so  mild, 
He  would  have  listened  to  a  child. 


4.  But  such  a  cruel  death  He  died  ; 
By  wicked  men  was  crucified 

And  those  kind  hands  that  did  such  good, 
They  nailed  them  to  a  cross  of  wood  ! 

5.  And  so  He  died  :  and  this  is  why 
He  came  to  be  a  man  and  die  ; 

The  Bible  says  He  came  from  heaven, 
That  we  might  have  our  sins  forgiven. 

6.  He  knew  how  wicked  man  had  been, 
He  knew  that  God  must  punish  sin  ; 
So  out  of  pity  Jesus  said 

He'd  bear  the  punishment  instead. 


Or  Tune  Samson,   No.  347, 
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"  And  the  children  ....  saying  Mosanna  !"     M\tt 
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>  tog  the  praise  of  Jesus'  name; 
1  'hildren  too.  of  later  days, 
Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise. 

Hark  '  hark  !  hark  !  while  youthful  voices  sin£ 
Hark  !  hark  !  hark  !  while  youthful  voices  ting 
ias,  loud  hosannas, 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  King, 


2.  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord. 
We  are  taught  to  read  His  Word, 
We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven 
Praise  for  all  to  God  be  given. 

3,  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young, 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song  ; 

1  ligfaer  and  yet  higher  rise, 
Till  hosannas  reach  the  skies. 
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H©ar,  O  Lord,  and  have  mercy  upon  me.  "  —  Psalm  xxx.  io. 

(Children's  Praise.     6.5.6.5  )         Based  on  an  i3th  century  melody. 
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i.  Jesus,  high  in  glory, 
Lend  a  listening  ear  ; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 

2.  Thou j(i  1  hou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

3.  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray  ; 


Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4.  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning  ; 

Watch  us  day  by  day  ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee  ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 

5.  Then,  when  Thou  shalt  call  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  will  gladly  answer, 
Saviour,  Lord,  we  come ! 
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Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness, 

High  Hallelujahs  sing, 
Uplift  our  loud  Hosannas 

To  Jesus,  Lord  and  King  ; 
Sing,  boys,  in  joyful  chorus 

Your  hymn  of  praise  to-day, 
And  iing,  ye  gentle  maidens, 

Your  sweet  responsive  lay. 

O  boys,  be  strong  in  Jesus, 

To  toil  for  Him  is  gain. 
And  Jesus  wrought  with  Joseph 

With  chisel,  saw,  and  plant  ; 
O  maidens,  live  for  JeMU 

Who  was  a  maiden's  son  ; 
Be  patient,  pure,  and  gentle, 

And  perfect  grace  begun. 


"Pis  good  for  boys  and  maidens 

Sweet  hymns  to  Christ  to  sing, 
'Tis  meet  that  children's  voices 

Should  praise  the  children's  King 
For  Jesus  is  salvation, 

And  glory,  grace,  and  rest ; 
To  babe,  and  boy,  and  maiden 

I  he  one  Redeemer  blest. 

Soon  in  the  golden  city 

The  boys  and  girls  shall  play, 
And  through  the  dazzling  mansions 

Rejoice  in  endless  day  ; 
O  Christ,  prepare  Thy  children 

With  that  triumphant  throng 
To  pass  the  burnished  portals, 

And  sing  th'  eternal  song. 


HYMNS   FOR   CHILDREN. 


597 


£lc  pbc  the  $00)  (OR)  gliblc. 


E.  Paxton  Hood. 
Very  brightly. 


$ 


m< 


Thy  word  was  unto  rae  the  joy  and  rejoicing  of  mine  heart."— Jeremiah  xv.  io. 

(The  Lamp  of  Life.    7.6.7.6.D.)  Lawrence  Howlett. 
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We  love  the  good  old  Bible, 

The  glorious  words  of  God  ; 
The  lamp  for  those  who  travel 

O'er  all  life's  dreary  road  ; 
The  watchword  in  life's  battle, 

The  chart  in  life's  dark  sea; 
The  beautiful,  dear  Bible, 

It  shall  our  teacher  be. 

Who  would  not  love  the  Bible, 

So  beautiful  and  wise  ! 
its  teachings  charm  the  simple, 

And  all  point  to  the  skies  ; 
Its  stories  all  so  mighty 

Of  men  so  brave  to  see, 
The  beautiful,  dear  Bible, 

It  shall  our  teacher  be. 


But  most  we  love  the  Bible, 
For  there  we  children  learn 

How  Christ  for  us  became  a  child 
Our  hearts  to  Him  to  turn  ; 

And  how  He  bowed  to  sorrow, 
That  we  His  face  might  see : 

The  Bible,  oh,  the  Bible- 
It  shall  our  teacher  be  ! 

Then  we  will  hold  the  Bible— 

The  glorious  book  of  God  : 
We'll  ne'er  forsake  the  Bible, 

Through  all  life's  future  road. 
And  when  we  shall  be  dying, 

Whenever  that  may  be, 
The  beautiful,  dear  Bible, 

It  shall  our  solace  be. 
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Once  in  royal  David's  city 

Stood  a  lowly  cattle  shed, 
Where  a  mother  laid  Ikt  Baby 

In  a  manger  for  His  bed  ; 
Miry  was  that  mother  mild, 
Jesus  Christ  her  little  Child. 

He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall  ; 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

And,  through  all  His  wondrous  Childhood, 

He  would  honour  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden, 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay  ; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern, 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew, 

He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 
Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew  : 

And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 

And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love, 

For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above  ; 

And  He  leads  His  children  on 

To  the  place  where  He  has  gone. 

Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 

We  shall  see  Him  ;  but  in  heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high  ; 

When  like  stars  His  children  crowned] 

All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 
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%t«a&  fiibfl  us  ^hinc. 


"Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and 
glorify  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven.  "—Matt.  v.  16. 

Emily  ii.  Miller.  v..  o.  Excf.ll. 
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HYMNS   FOR   CHILDREN. 


i.  Jesus  bids  us  shine  with  a  clear  pure  light, 
Like  a  little  candle  burning  in  the  night ; 
In  this  world  of  darkness  we  must  shine — 
You  in  your  small  corner,  and  I  in  mine. 

2.  Jesus  bids  us  shine,  first  of  all,  for  Him  ; 
Well  He  sees  and  knows  it,  if  our  light  is  dim 


He  looks  down  from  heaven  to  see  us  shine— 
You  in  your  small  corner,  and  I  in  mine. 

Jesus  bids  us  shine,  then  ;  for  all  around 
Many  kinds  of  darkness  in  this  world  abound: 
Sin  and  want  and  sorrow  ;  so  we  mu-t  shine — 
You  in  your  small  corner,  and  1  in  nunc. 


600       $ook  of  ©race,  anb  fiook  of  (5Ion). 


T.  Mackellar. 


"Thy  Word  is  truth." — John  xvii.  17. 

(Far,  Far  at  Sea.     8.7.8.4.) 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  Book  of  grace,  and  book  of  glory, 

Gift  of  God  to  age  and  youth, 
Wondrous  is  thy  sacred  story, 
Bright,  bright  with  truth  ! 

2.  Book  of  love  I  in  accents  tender 

Speaking  unto  such  as  we  ; 
May  it  lead  us,  Lord,  to  render 
All,  all  to  Thee. 

3.  Book  of  hope  !  the  spirit  sighing, 

Sweetest  comfort  finds  in  thee, 


As  it  hears  the  Saviour  crying, 
"  Come,  come  to  Me." 

4.  Book  of  peace !  when  nights  of  sorrow 

Fall  upon  us  drearily, 
Thou  wilt  give  a  shining  morrow, 
Full,  full  of  Thee. 

5.  Book  of  life  !  when  we,  reposing, 

Bid  farewell  to  friends  we  love, 
Give  us,  for  the  life  then  closing, 
Life,  life  above. 
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They  took  Jous  and  led    Him  .. 


i     F.  Alex  inuer. 
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i.   There   is         a  gre*cn    hill     far        a  -  w.iv.   »  >;it  -  side     a      ci  -  ty  wall, 

a.     We   may    not  know ,   vre     ran  -  not  tell,  What  pains  He  had  to  bear; 

3.  He    died  that   we    might  be       forgiven,  He  died    to  make  us  good, 

4.  There  was     no      o  -    ther  good      enough  To    pay    the  price  of 
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1.  Where  the  dear  Lord  was    cru   -  ci  -  fied,   Who   died      to  save    us  all. 

2.  Hut     we      believe      it      was     for      us        He     hung    and  suf-  fered  there. 

3.  That    we  might  go       at      last     to  heaven  Saved    by       His  pre  -  cious  blood. 

4.  He     on  -   ly  could   un  -  lock    the    gate      Of  heaven,  and  let      us  in. 
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Oh,    dear  -  ly,  dear  -  ly       has      He  loved  !  And     we   must  love  Him       too  ; 
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And  trust    in    His     re  -  deem  -  ing  blood,   And      try  His  works  to         do. 


601       Wxtxt  is  a  (Green  Spill  far  atoai). 


{2nd  Tune.) 
C  k.  Alexander. 


"They  took   JestIS  ami  led  Him  away." — John  xi.v.  16. 

(Horslet.     CM.) 


W.  HORSLEY. 
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1.  There      is        a    green   hill      far  a  -  wav,   Out  -  side      a       ci   -    ty  wall, 

a.     We     may    not  know,  we     tan  -  not     tell,  What  pains  He    had     to  hear; 

3.  He      died  that    we   might   be  for -given,  He     died    to   make    us  good, 

4.  There    was     no      o  -  ther  good  e  -  nough  To      pay    the  price    of  sin  ; 

5.  Oh,     dear  -  ly,  dear  -  ly       has  He  loved  !  And     we   must  love  Him  too; 
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HYMNS   FOR   CHILDREN. 
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1.  Where  the  dear  Lord  was     cru  -  ci   -  fied,  Who     died  to     save  us  all. 

2.  But  we      be  •  lieve    it       was     for      us       He     hung  and   suf  fered  there. 

3.  That  we  might  go      at       last      to  heav'n,  Saved     by  His  precious  blood. 

4.  He  on  -  ly    could  un  -  lock    the     gate     Of    heav'n,  and    let    us  in. 

5.  And  trust     in     His     re  -  deem-ing    blood,  And      trv  His  works  to  do. 
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Or  Tune  SAWLEY.  No.  261 


602  Jesus  is  our  §hcpherb. 

"Our  Lord  Jesus,  that  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep."— Hkb.  xiii.  20. 


Hugh  Stowell. 


mm 
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1.  Je  -  sus   is    our    Shep  -  herd,    Wi-ping    ev  -  'ry      tear;       Fold  -  ed    in     His 

2.  Je  -  sus   is    our    Shep-  herd  ;  Well  we  know  His    voice,      How    its  gentlest 
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1    Whi-ther  He  doth    lead,      To    the  thirs-  ty       des  -   ert, 
2.  Ten-der    is    His     tone :    None  but  He  shall  guide     us  ; 
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Or   the  dew- y     mead. 
We  are  His   a  -   lone. 
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Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

For  the  sheep  He  bled ; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed. 
Then  on  each  He  setteth 

His  own  secret  sign  : 
They  that  have  My  Spirit, 

These,  saith  He,  are  Mine. 


Jesus  is  our  Shepherd ; 

Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  ravin, 

None  can  do  us  harm  : 
When  we  tread  death's  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 


Or  Tune  Bkondesbury,  No.  236. 
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1  gbt,  191 1,  by  Iforgaa  &  Scott  Ixl. 


I       I 


Hi  BHSD  was  the  evening  hymn, 
The  temple  courts  were  dark  ; 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 

'  ark  : 
When  suddenly  ■  voice  Divine 
Rang  through  the  silence  of  the  shrine. 

old  man,  meek  and  mild, 
The  priest  ot    Israel,  slept  ; 
His  watch  th<-  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
And  what  Croon  Kli's  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 


Oh.  give  me  Samuel's  ear ! 

The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word  ; 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 

Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  heart  ! 

A  lowly  h<'art,  that  waits 
When  in  Thy  house  Thou  art  ; 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 

By  day  and  night--a  heart  that  still 
at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 


Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  mind  ! 

A  sweet,   unmurm'ring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death  : 
"1  bat   I   may  lead,   with  child-like  eyes, 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

Or  Tune  Buckingham.  No.  2661. 


604       Sabiour,  like  a  <Shcj)hcrb  |>ab  us. 

"The   Lord  i-.  my  Shepherd."— Psai  m   xxiii.  1. 

I)  Thrupp(?)  \v.  b.  Bradbury. 
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Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care  ; 

In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

We  are  Thine  ;  do  Thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way  ; 

Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  .go  astray. 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  us  when  we  pray. 


Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be  ; 

Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour, 

F.arly  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour. 

With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill. 
Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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J.  Clark,  M.A. 


%\\z  <6ibk  is  the  gtest  giooh. 

"  More  to  be  desired  than  gold." — Psa.  xix.  10. 

(Book  of  Books.    7.6.8.8.6.) 

-J 1 I- 


Robert  Hhchings. 


Copyright,  191 1,  by  Morgan 


The  Bible  is  the  best  book, 

The  book  Divinely  given, 
To  fill  our  minds  with  heavenly  light, 
And  bring  the  Saviour  full  in  sight, 

And  guide  our  steps  to  heaven. 
The  Bible  is  the  best  book, 

The  greatest  boon  on  earth  ! 
Beneath  the  sword,  'mid  fires  of  death, 
The  martyrs,  with  expiring  breath, 

Proclaimed  ics  wondrous  worth. 
The  Bible  is  the  best  book  ! 

The  dead  its  value  knew  ; 
And  as  they  left  the  shores  of  time, 
Triumphant  in  their  faith  sublime, 

They  bade  us  prize  it  too. 
The  Bible  is  the  best  book  ! 

How  grand  is  every  page  ! 
The  holiest  charm  of  childhood's  life. 
It  makes  us  strong  in  manhood's  strife, 

And  cheers  our  trembling  age. 
The  Bible  is  the  best  book  ! 

None  else  can  take  its  place  ; 
It  bears  the  stamp  of  heaven  above, 
And  speaks  of  God's  unbounded  love 

To  all  the  human  race. 
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B. 


&  Scott  Ld.  (Afpsic  and  Words). 

6.  The  Bible  is  the  best  book  ! 

No  years  its  light  can  dim  ; 
They  understand  its  meaning  best 
Who  lean  the  most  on  Jesu's  breast, 

And  daily  learn  of  Him. 
The  Bible  is  the  best  book  ! 

How  bright  its  teachings  shine  ! 
What  priceless  gems  its  pages  hold  ; 
Its  every  word,  transcending  gold, 

Is  rich  with  wealth  Divine  ! 
The  Bible  is  the  best  book  ! 

Its  day  is  not  yet  past  ; 
Its  truths  shall  cheer,  its  precepts  guide. 
Its  thoughts  inspire,  as  none  beside, 

As  long  as  time  shall  last. 
The  Bible  is  the  best  book  ! 

Its  words  like  music  fall  ; 
How  blest  are  they  whose  listening  ear 
The  voice  of  God's  own  Spirit  hear, 

And  answer  to  His  call ! 
Blest  Book  of  books  !     To  us  how  dear  ! 

Our  joy  as  years  go  by  ; 
Age  after  age  thy  power  has  proved  ; 
Qb  forth  to  bless  !     Be  known  and  loved 

By  all  beneath  the  sky. 
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606  Ihe  $tsi  Jfricni  to  Jesus! 

\    Friend  tint  than  a  brother."      P  xviii.  34. 


P.  H. 


.    C    (OI  Soprano  &  Tenor  . 
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The  best  Friend  to  have  is        J<>     -  mis!       The  host  Friend  to  have  is         Je      -      -sus! 

Je  •  sus  ev-'ry  day  !  Jc  •  sus  all  the  way  ! 
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He  wM  help  yon  whan  yon  frU,HewiU  bear  yon  when  yon  call:  Oh,  the  bestFriendto  have  is     Je   -  sus  ! 
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2.   What  a  Friend  I  have  found  in  Ii  bus  '  |  3-  Though  I  pass  through  the  night  of  sorrow, 

I '-ace  and  comfort  to  my  soul  He  brings;  And  the  chill  v  waves  of  Jordan  roll, 

inhlg  on  rfia  mighty  arm,  Never  need  I  shrink  nor  fear, 

I  will  fear  no  ill  nor  harm  .  For  my  Saviour  is  so  near  ! 

Oh,  the  b^st  Friend  to  have  is  Jesus  !  Oh,  the  best  Friend  to  have  is  Jesus  ! 

4.    When  at  last  to  our  home  we  gather, 

With  the  loved  ones  who  have  gone  before, 
We  will  sing  upon  the  shore, 
Praising  Hun  for  evermore: 
Oil,  the  best  Friend  to  have  is  Jesus  I 
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607     <§abiour,  tohilc  mn  Heart  is  Mentor. 


J.  Burton,  Jun 
-f- 1 


I  am  Thine;    save  me.' 
(BR  A  BOURNE. 

~l- 


-Psalm  cxix. 
8.7.8.7. 


Constance  Phillips. 


Copyright,  ion.  by  Morgan  &  Scott  I.d. 


i.  Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender, 
I  would  yield  that  heart  to  Thee, 
All  my  powers  to  Thee  surrender, 
Thine,  and  only  Thine,  to  be. 

2.  Take  me  now,  Lord  Jesus,  take  me  ; 

Let  my  youthful  heart  be  Thine  ; 
Thy  devoted  servant  make  me  ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  love  Divine. 

3.  Send  me,  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt  send  me,  I 

Only  do  Thou  guide  my  way  ; 

Or  Tunes  Sardis,  No.  76 ; 


May  Thy  grace  through  life  attend  me, 
Gladly  then  shall  I  obey. 

4.  Let  me  do  Thy  will  or  bear  it ; 

I  would  know  no  will  but  Thine  : 
Shouldst  Thou  take  my  life  or  spare  it, 
I  that  life  to  Thee  resign. 

5.  Thine  I  am,  O  Lord,  for  ever, 

To  Thy  service  set  apart ; 
Suffer  me  to  leave  Thee  never  : 
Seal  Thine  image  on  my  heart. 

St.  Oswald,  No.  209. 
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'She  Children's  Jfrienb. 

Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me."— Mark  x.  14. 


LUISE    HENSEL,  tr.  C.  WlNKVVOUTH.      (SlDLEY.     8.7.8.7.) 


Robert  Hitchings. 
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Copyright,  1911,  by  Morgan  &  Scott  Ld. 


Ever  would  I  fain  be  reading 

In  the  ancient  holy  Book 
Of  my  Saviour's  gentle  pleading, 

Truth  in  every  word  and  look. 
How  when  children  came  He  bless'd  them, 

Suffered  no  man  to  reprove  ; 
Took  them  in  His  arms,  and  press'd  them 

To  His  heart  with  words  of  love  ! 
How  to  all  the  sick  and  tearful 

Help  was  ever  gladly  shown  ; 
How  He  sought  the  poor  and  fearful. 

Called  them  brothers,  and  His  own. 

17 


Still  I  read  the  ancient  story, 

And  my  joy  is  ever  new. 
How  for  us  He  left  His  glory, 

How  He  still  is  kind  and  true  ; 
How  the  flock  He  gently  leadeth, 

Which  His  Father  gave  Him  here  ; 
How  His  arms  He  widely  spreadeth 

To  His  heart  to  draw  us  near. 
Let  me  kneel,  my  Lord,  before  Thee, 

Let  my  heart  in  tears  o'erflow  ; 
Melted  by  Thy  love,  adore  Thee, 

Blest  in  Thee  'mid  joy  or  woe. 
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Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed  me 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

3.   Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well  ; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 


Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me  ; 

Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me 

Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 
All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 

And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care ; 
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THE  FOLLOWISG  ARE  ALSO  SUITABLE  :- 


429.  A >i gel-voices,  ever  singing. 

2*  >2.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner . 

'200.  Forwird  be  our  watchword  f 

22.  Mm/,  IIMfrf  Zfa£«,  so  pure  an<i 

1!».  //  fa///^  «/><>«  //r^  midnight  clear. 
1  et  the  song  go  round  the  earth. 

286.  A/Mi  Afcf  tfoy  M  <tiw. 

20L  Onward,  Christian  sola 

379.  Peacefully  round  us  the  night-winds. 


252.  Sa/i  '*  'A<r  onw  </  /««j. 

86.  Sny  a  Ay»i»  /<?  /««.*. 

21 1 J  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus. 

172  TV//  m<r  /*<•  oA/,  <>/</  5 /or  v. 

28  L  There  s  not  a  friend  lik, . 

I :;;  To  Thee,  t/u-  Author  of  the  Book. 

30(1.  I J  'hen  we  walk  with  (he  Tout. 

861 .  WJl*  » I  0N  /A*-  Aorrf  'j  j*7fc  f 

28.  H'/w  if  this,  so  weak  and  helpless  f 
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FIKST    SETTING. 
Optional  Introduction-  Laudate  Poeri— Psalm  cxiiL 
To  bt  tung  majestically  in  rnison  (or  Men's  Voices  only). 

4-t— I *— , 1 \ }-_ »_, ^_ 


O    Praise  the  Lord,  ye    peo-'ple,         O    I'raUe  the     name       of     the     Lord 

r  J     -J  — -J     W  «j    A       •«-    A. 


(hT. 

1st   Chant.      (1) 
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S.  Wesley. 
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SECOND    SETTING. 

4-=U_ 1_„ L_^_l 


i     r  -     i         •        i    «      r 

Introduction.  O    Praise   the  Lord,  ye     peo  -  pie,  O    Praise     the    name       of     the      Lord. 

— P-J      ,      J  J—  ~.    „^         jS— jr-%      ■      & •  -  * J— J l-J- 


0*1 

U/   C*a///.      (4) 
-4 1 


Frank  Moir. 


yd  Chant.     (6) 


J.  Naylor. 
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/ 1   (Unison.)   We  praise  Thee,  O  |  God  ;  We  acknowledge  Thee  to  |  be 
the  |  Lord. 

2  (Har.)  All  the  earth  doth  Worship  |  thee;  the^ather  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee,  all  angels  Try  a  |  loud ;    the  Heavens,  and  Till  the  |  powers 

there  |  in. 

4  To  thee,  Cherubim  and  Seraph  |  im,  conTTnual  |  ly  do  |  cry.  [to  2nd. 

pp  5  {slow)  Holy^oly,  |  Holy;  {cres.  e  accet)  Lord^God  of  |  Saba  |  oth. 
/6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  Tnajes  |  ty,of^thy  |  glo  |  ry. [to  ist. 


7-8  ff  The  glorious  company  of  the  Apostles  'Praise  |  thee.     (Trebles.) 
The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  HFrophets,  |  Praise  |  thee. 
|    \  9  (Men,   Unis.)  The  Noble  Txmy  of  |  Martyrs,  Praise  ^-  |  —  J  thee, 

o   ^  io-n  (Har.)  The  Holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world,  doth  acknow- 
ledge |  thee ;  the  Father  T>f  an    |  infinite  |  majesty, 
12-13  Thine   honourable,    true,    and   'only  |  Son,  also,  the  'Holy  |  Ghost 
the  I  comforter.  \jo  2nd. 


I    (         14  (Unis.)  Thou  art  the  ^ing  of  j Glory,  (Har.  faster)  0^-|  — | Christ, 
ts    J    jff  15  Thou  art  the  everlasting  |  Son,  of  ^the  |  Fa  |  ther.  [to  3rd. 


tit     p  16  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  de 'liver  |  man,  {pp  slow)  thou  didst 
J    \  not  ab  TTor  the  |  Virgin's  |  womb. 

^   I  mp  17  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  'sharpness  of  |  Death,  (^"Unis.)  thou 
didst  open  the  kingdom  of  Tieaven  to  |  all  be  |  lievers.  [to  2nd. 


/18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  Tiand  of  |  God,  in  the  T^lory  |  of  the  | 
Father.  ^ 
1   f    p  19  We  believe  that  Thou  shalt  |  come,  to  'be  |  our  |  judge,  [to  3rd. 

mp  20   We  therefore  pray  thee,  'help  thy  |  servants ;   whom  thou  hast  re- 
deemed 'with  thy  I  precious  |  blood. 
j  21   Make  them  to  be  numbered  Tvith  thy  |  saints,  in  "glory  |  ever  |  laSt- 


1      - 


pp  22  O  Lord,  Tave  thy  |  people,  and  TTless  thine  |  herit  |  age. 
\mf23  Go^-vern  |  them,  and  TTft  them  |  up  for  |  ever,  [to  2nd. 

«    \    ff2^  Day  «— by  |  day,  we  'magni  |  fy  |  thee, 

J    )        25  And  we  worship  Thy  |  name,  ever  "world  with  |  out  |  end.  [to  1st. 


Snip  26  Vouch 'safe,  O  |  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  'day  with  |  out  |  sin. 
pp  21  O  Lord,  have  Tnercy  upj  on  us,  have  Tnercy  up  |  on  |  us. 
w/28  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  'lighten  up  |  on  us,  as  our  Trust  is  |  in  |  thee. 
2   /    J/29  {slower  Unis.)  O  Lord,  in  Thee  have  I  |  trusted,  (Har.  ;///)  let  me 
\  "never  |  be  con  |  founded. 

Copyright,  1911,  by  Houghton  &  Co. 
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THIRD  SETTING. 

Optional  Introduction— Laudatk  IYeri  -Psalm  cxiii. 
To  bt  tunc  majestically  in  unite*  (<»   Men  s  I 'ones  .nly). 


O      Praise    the  Lord,    \e       peo  •  pie,        O      Praive     the     name  of       the    Ix>rd. 


614 


FOURTH  SETTING. 


ISON. 

\      \  ■ 

1      ;          ■ 

9     '    m 

— i ■■  -1  i  J 

/  ^ 1 

-      V        1        11 

w-x — s- 

Introduction.    0 

&*  r-     f- 

P 

Praise 

1 

the  Lord 

1 

p 

ye     peo 

■2    A 

_^ — H  ^  1  »• 

i               i 

pie,           0     Praise 

A.         M.      ».. 

*  i— — ■ 

the     name 

N      i         i 

'of 

the    Lord. 

S         I 
m      f?       n 

*-; — i 1 — 

Org."        »" 

1 

=tk= 

"P"11  r1  r 

> *  v^r 

^1 

:  r 

I */  C/4a«A     (10) 
1* 


EDGAR    PETTMAN. 

I L. 


i — r 


2nd  Chant.      (11) 


"rr  f^rrr 


R.  Lavington. 


m^m 


Fourth  betting  Copyright,   191 1.  by   Houghton  &  Cu. 


'(Ic  Ileum. 

/i   (Unison.)   We  praise  ^thee,  O  |  God  ;  We  acknowledge  Thee  to  |  be 
the  |  Lord. 

2  (Har.)  All  the  earth  doth  Worship  |  thee;  the  father  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee,  all  angels  T^ry  a  |  loud;    the  Heavens,  and  'all  the  |  powers 
there  |  in. 

4  To  thee,  Cherubim  and  Seraph  |  im,  conTTnual  |  ly  do  |  cry.  [to  2nd. 

■i    )     PPS  {slow)  Holyjlioly,  |  Holy;  {cres.e  accel)  Lord'God  of  |  Saba  |  oth. 
?    )       /6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the 'majes  |  ty,of^thy  |  glo  |  ry.[toist. 


I     7-8  ff  The  glorious  company  of  the  Apostles  ^Praise  |  thee.     (Trebles.) 
i  The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  HFrophets,  |  Praise  |  thee. 

1  9  (Men,  Unis.)  The  Noble  ^my  of  |  Martyrs,  Praise  ^-  |  —  |  thee. 

S   \  io-n  (Har.)  The  Holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world,  doth  acknow- 
ledge |  thee  ;  the  Father  'of  an    |  infinite  |  majesty, 
12-13  Thine    honourable,    true,    and   'only  |  Son,  also,  the  'Holy  |  Ghost 
the  I  comforter.  \jo  2nd. 

I    (         14  (Unis.)  Thou  art  the  ^ing  of  Glory,  (Ravl.  faster)  O^-1—  Christ. 
ts    i     /  15  Thou  art  the  everlasting  |  Son,  of  ^  the  j  Fa  |  ther.  [to  3rd. 


^  I     p  16  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  deliver  |  man,  (pp  s/o7v)  thou  didst 

*?  \  not  ab  TTor  the  |  Virgin's  |  womb. 

^  j  mp  17  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  'sharpness  of  |  Death,  (/"Unis.)  thou 

<*  (  didst  open  the  kingdom  of  TTeaven  to  |  all  be  |  lievers.  [to  2nd. 

/18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  Tiand  of  |  God,  in  the  'Glory  |  of  the  | 

Father.  ^  ' 

p  19  We  believe  that  Thou  shalt  |  come,  to  'be  |  our  |  judge,  [to  yd. 


mp  20   We  therefore  pray  thee,  Tielp  thy  |  servants ;   whom  thou  hast  re- 
deemed '"with  thy  I  precious  |  blood. 
j  2 1   Make  them  to  be  numbered  ^ith  thy  |  saints,  in  'glory  |  ever  |  last- 
ing. 

pp  22  O  Lord,  'save  thy  |  people,  and  'Fless  thine  |  herit  |  age. 

w/23  Go^vern  |  them,  and  Tift  them  |  up  for  |  ever,  [to  2nd. 

#24.  Day  rZ-by  |  day,  we  Tnagni  |  fy  |  thee, 

25  And  we  worship  Thy  |  name,  ever  'world  with  |  out  |  end.  [to  1st. 


f  mp  26  Vouch' safe,  O  |  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  'day  with  |  out  |  sin. 
"I    \  pp  21  O  Lord,  have  "mercy  up  |  on  us,  have  'mercy  up  |  on  |  us. 
i|    <   w/28  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  lighten  up  |  on  us,  as  our  Trust  is  |  in  |  thee. 
2    '    s/29  (sicive?-  Unis.)  O  Lord,  in  Thee  have  I  |  trusted,  (Har.  mp)  let  me 

V  Ticver  j  be  con  |  founded. 
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FIFTH  SETT* 

OnioNAi    Inikoi                                                  •; -Psalm  cxiii. 
To  I*  rung-  majttticaliy  in  unison  {or  Mm\  I '.  \  a  only). 
■J * 1 t-r—j -J — U , K- 


yd  Chant.      (15) 
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SIXTH  SETTING. 
Harmony. 


-*-L 


J  I   J-       J  J 


-*- 


P^fl 


Introduction.      O     Praise    the  Lord,  ye      peo  -  pie,  O    Praise    the     name  of      the    Lord. 


J-   *    ^ 
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tyt  getim. 

/  / 1  (Unison.)   We  praise  liee,  O  |  God ;  We  acknowledge  "thee  to  |  be 

•^    V  the  |  Lord. 

^   J  2  (Har.)  All  the  earth  doth  ^worship  |  thee;  the  father  |  ever  |  lasting. 

2    J  3  To  thee,  all  angels  'cry  a  |  loud ;   the  Heavens,  and  'ail  the  |  powers 

f  there  |  in. 

\  4  To  thee,  Cherubim  and  'Seraph  |  im,  conlTnual  |  ly  do  |  cry.  [to  2nd. 

J    I  pp  5  (slow)  Holy^oly,  |  Holy;  (cres.  e  accel)  Lord'God  of  |  Saba  |  oth. 

■fa    \  /6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the 'majes  |  ty,of^-thy  |  glo  |  ry. [foist. 


7-8  ff  The  glorious  company  of  the  Apostles  'Praise  |  thee.     (Trebles.) 
The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  'Prophets,  |  Praise  |  thee. 
9  (Men,  Unis.)  The  Noble  Irmy  of  |  Martyrs,  Praise  1—  |  — J  thee, 
io-n  (Har.)  The  Holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world,  doth  ac 'know- 
ledge |  thee ;  the  Father  'of  an    |  infinite  |  majesty, 
12-13  Thine   honourable,   true,    and   'only  |  Son,  also,  the  "Holy  |  Ghost 
the  I  comforter.  [to  2nd. 

I   (         14  (Unis.)  Thou  art  the  ^ing  of  [Glory,  (Har.  faster)  0^-|  —  I  Christ, 
xs        #15  Thou  art  the  everlasting  |  Son,  of  ^the  |  Fa  |  ther.  [to  yd. 


p  16  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  de 'liver  |  man,  (pp  slow)  thou  didst 
not  ab  'hor  the  |  Virgin's  |  womb. 
j  mp  17  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  ^sharpness  of  |  Death,  (/"Unis.)  thou 
(  didst  open  the  kingdom  of  TTeaven  to  |  all  be  |  lievers.  [to  2nd. 

"^   C    /18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  ITand  of  |  God,  in  the  ^lory  |  of  the  | 


"53 


I   \  Father.  ^ 


1   /    p  19  We  believe  that  fthou  shalt  |  come,  to  'be  |  our  |  judge,  [to  yd, 

mp  20   We  therefore  pray  thee,  "help  thy  |  servants ;   whom  thou  hast  re- 
deemed 'with  thy  I  precious  |  blood. 
j  2 1  Make  them  to  be  numbered  '"with  thy  |  saints,  in  'giory  |  ever  |  last- 


ing. 
pp  22  O  Lord,  'save  thy  |  people,  and  'bless  thine  |  herit  |  age. 
\mf  2$  Go^vern  |  them,  and  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever,  [to  2nd. 


I   j    ^24  Day  rZ-by  |  day,  we  'roagni  |  fy  |  thee, 

J   )        25  And  we  worship  Thy  |  name,  ever  'world  with  |  out  |  end.  [to  1st. 


mp  26  Vouch  "safe,  O  |  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  'day  with  |  out  |  sin. 
pp  27  O  Lord,  have  Tnercy  up  |  on  us,  have  'mercy  up  |  on  |  us. 
w/28  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  lighten  up  |  on  us,  as  our  [trust  is  |  in  |  thee. 
j/29  (slower  Unis.)  O  Lord,  in  Thee  have  I  |  trusted,  (Har.  ;///)  let  me 
•never |  be  con  |  founded. 
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<<Ec  Scum. 

/ 1  (Unison.)  We  praise  Thee,  O  |  God  ;  We  acknowledge  Thee  to  |  be 
the  |  Lord. 

2  (Har.)  All  the  earth  doth  Worship  |  thee;  the  leather  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee,  all  angels  Try  a  |  loud ;    the  Heavens,  and  Hill  the  |  powers 

there  |  in. 

4  To  thee,  Cherubim  and  ^Seraph  |  im,  conTinual  |  ly  do  |  cry.  [to  2nd. 


<U     PPS  (slow)  Holy,1  Holy,  |  Holy;  (cres.  e  accet)  Lord' God  of  |  Saba  |  oth. 
■55    (       /6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  Tiiajes  |  ty,of  •— thy  |  glo  |  ry.[toist. 


7-8  ff  The  glorious  company  of  the  Apostles  'Praise  |  thee.     (Trebles.) 
The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  ^Prophets,  |  Praise  |  thee. 
:    \  9  (Men,  Unis.)  The  Noble  'army  of  |  Martyrs,  Praise  ^-  |  —  |  thee. 

«S   "\  io-n   (Har.)  The  Holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world,  doth  ac  know- 
ledge I  thee  ;  the  Father  "of  an    |  infinite  |  majesty, 
12-13  Thine   honourable,    true,    and   'only  |  Son,  also,  the  'Holy  |  Ghost 
the  I  comforter,  [to  2nd. 


£    )         14  (Unis.)  Thou  art  the  'King  of  Glory,  (Har. /aster)  0^-\  —  ' Christ. 
-53    I     iff  15  Thou  art  the  everlasting  |  Son,  of  ^-the  j  Fa  |  ther.  [to  3rd. 


c 


p  16  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  de 'liver  J  man,  {pp  slow)  thou  didst 
J   \  not  ab  'hor  the  |  Virgin's  |  womb. 

^   j  vip  17  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  Tharpness  of  |  Death,  (/"Unis.)  thou 
**   [  didst  open  the  kingdom  of  TTeaven  to  |  all  be  |  lievers.  [to  2nd. 

-£   (    /18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  fhand  of  I  God,  in  the  'Glory  |  of  the  | 

I    J  Father.  ^ 

1   /    /  19  We  believe  that  Thou  shalt  |  come,  to  "be  |  our  |  judge,  [to  3rd. 

j  mp  20  We  therefore  pray  thee,  4ielp  thy  |  servants ;   whom  thou  hast  re- 
I  deemed  'with  thy  |  precious  |  blood. 

|    ]     J  21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  ^with  thy  |  saints,  in  ^glory  |  ever  |  las*- 


i  nng'      r-  l- 

I  pp  22  O  Lord,  'save  thy  |  people,  and  'bless  thine  |  hent  |  age. 

\mf  2$  Go^vern  |  them,  and  TTft  them  |  up  for  |  ever,  [to  2nd. 


J    \    ff2^  Day  r^-by  |  day,  we  Triagni  |  fy  |  thee, 

^    )        25  And  we  worship  Thy  |  name,  ever  "world  with  |  out  |  end.  [to  1st. 

$    * 

Cm 

(mp  26  Vouch Tafe,  O  |  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  "day  with  |  out  |  sin. 

c    1  pp  27  O  Lord,  have  Triercy  up  |  on  us,  have  Tnercy  up  |  on  |  us. 

^    <   w/28  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  Tighten  up  |  on  us,  as  our  Trust  is  |  in  |  thee. 

2   f     s/2g  {slower  Unis.)  O  Lord,  in  Thee  have  I  |  trusted,  (Har.  mp)  let  me 

\  "never  j  be  con  |  founded. 
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0  come,  let  us  sing  un  "to  the  |  Lord  :    let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  Strength 
of  I  our  sal  |  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  'thanks  |  giving :   and  shew  ourselves 
•glad  in  |  him  with  |  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  ^great  |  God :  and  a  great  Icing,  a  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all  the  corners  ^oif  the  |  earth  :   and  the  strength  of  the 
'hills  is  I  his  |  also. 

5  The  sea  is   his,  Ind  he  |  made  it:  and  his  hands  prepared    the  |  dry  | 
land. 

/  6  O  come,  let   us   worship  and  'fall  |  down:    and  kneel  be  fore  the  |  Lord 
our  I  Maker. 

7  For  he  is  the  'Lord  our  |  God  :  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,    and 
the  'sheep  of  |  his  |  hand. 

8  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear   his  voice,  harden   'not  your  |  hearts :   as    in  the 
provocation,  and  as  in  the  day  of  temp "tation  |  in  the  |  wilderness; 

9  When  your  fathers  "tempted  |  me  :  proved  Sue  and  |  saw  my  |  works. 

10  Forty  years  long  was  I  grieved  with  this  generation  and  |  said:    It  is  a 
people  that  do  err  in  their  hearts,  for  they  'have  not  |  known  my  |  ways. 

1 1  Unto  whom  I  sware  'in  my  |  wrath  :  that  they  should  not  'enter  |  into  my  | 
rest. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  'to  the  |  Son  :  and  'to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  'ever  |  shall  be :  world  without  Tnd.^ 
A  I  -  -  I  men. 
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"  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel."— Luke  i.  68-79. 


T.  Attwood. 


(41) 
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Blessed  be  the  Lord  *God  of  |  Israel :  for  he  hath  visited  ^and  re  |  deem'd 
his  I  people;  

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  sal'vation  |  for  us:  in  the  house  'of  his  I 
servant  |  David; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  Tioly  |  Prophets :  which  have  been  ^sTnce 
the  I  world  be  |  gan ; 

4  That  we  should  be  saved  'from  our  |  enemies  :  and  from  the  'hands  of  I  all 
that  I  hate  us ; 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  promised  to 'our  fore  |  fathers:  and  to  re 'member 
his  I  holy  |  Covenant ; 

6  To  perform  the  oath,  which  he  sware  to  our  forefather  'Xbra  |  ham  :  that  lie 
would  I  give  I  us; 

7  That  we,  being  delivered  out  of  the  hand  'of  our  |  enemies :  might  'serve 
him  I  without  |  fear;  i 

8  In  holiness,  and  righteousness  be  'fore  |  him  :  all  the  Mays  of  |  our  |  life. 

9  And  thou  Child  shalt  be  called  the  Prophet  'of  the  |  Highest :  for  thou 
shalt  go  before  the  face  of  the  Lord  To  pre  |  pare  his  |  ways ; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salvation  *unto  his  |  people :   for  the  re  |  mission  I 
of  their  |  sins; 

n  Through  the  tender  mercy 'of  our  |  God  :  whereby  the  dayspring  from  on 
high  hath  |  visited  |  us : 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness,  and  in  the  'shadow  of  |  death  : 
(pp  slower)  and  to  guide  our  feet  Into  the  |  way  of  |  peace. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 


623  fmbicite,  (Omnia  (Opera. 


rv.  b  to  5;  19  to  .6 

1st  Chant. 


TTING. 


Ernest  Briscoe. 


v.  iS.  O       let  the  Earth  bless    the  Lord:     yea,     let     it  praise  him  ami  mag  -  ni-fy      him     for      e  •  ver 
vv.  6  tO  17;   -7  to  32. 


I       I 


ur  r  -   'g'5T~r 


O  ye  Sun,  &c,    bless      ye     the    Lord:  praise      him    and         mag  -  ni  -  fy      him     for         e  -  ver 
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w.  1  to  5  ;  19  to  26. 
1st  Chant. 


SECOND  SETTING. 

A N — N- 


Neville  Waterman. 
J  (— |     K     1.^.  K" 


O  all,  &c,       bless      ye        the      Lord:  piaise     him  and  mag  -  ni-fy        him      for        e  -  ver. 


v    18.   0       let     the  Earth    bless    the     Lord:     yea,  let    it  praise  him  and  mag-ni  -fy        him      for       e  -  ver 

vv.  6  to  17  ;  27  to  32. 
2nd  Chant. 


praise   him   and    mag  -  ni-  fy        him       for  e   -  ver. 

-J    /  J  J"-  M   4   A   J"  j-v 
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mf  O  all  ye  Works  of  the  Lord,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord  :  /praise  him,  and  'magnify  | 
him  for  |  ever. 

2  O  ye  Angels  of  the  Lord,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 

3  O  ye  Heavens,  bless  "ye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 

4  O  ye  Waters  that  be  above  the  Firmament,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 

5  O  all  ye  Powers  of  the  Lord,  bless  'ye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 


(2nd  Chant.)  __ 

6  O  ye  Sun  and  Moon,  bless  "ye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 

7  [Trebles.)  O  ye  Stars  of  Heaven,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 

8  {Men.)  O  ye  Showers  and  Dew,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 

9  (Full.)  O  ye  Winds  of  God,  bless  lye  the  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 

10  (Trebles.)  O  ye  Fire  and  Heat,  bless  ^ye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 
n  (Men.)  O  ye  Winter  and  Summer,  bless  ye  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  tS:c. 

12  (Full.)  O  ye  Dews  and  Frosts,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 

13  (Trebles.)  O  ye  Frost  and  Cold,  bless  lye  the  j  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 

14  (Men.)  O  ye  Ice  and  Snow,  bless  "ye  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 

15  (Full.)  O  ye  Nights  and  Days,  bless  ye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 

16  (Unison.)  O  ye  Light  and  Darkness,  bless  ye  the  |  Lord:  praise  him,  &c. 

1 7  (Harmony.)  O  ye  Lightnings  and  Clouds,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 


(1st  Chant.) 

18  (slower.)  O  let  the  Earth  "bless  the  |  Lord :  yea,  let  it  praise  him,  &c. 

19  (a  te??ipo.)  O  ye  Mountains  and  Hills,  bless  'ye  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 

20  (Trebles .)  O  all  ye  Green  Things  upon  the  Earth,  bless    ye  the  |  Lord  : 
praise  him,  &c. 

21  O  ye  Wells,  bless  "ye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 

22  (Men,  Unison.)  O  ye  Seas  and  Floods,  bless 'ye  the  |  Lord:  praise  him,  &c. 

23  O  ye  Whales,  and  all  that  move  in  the  Waters,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord :   praise 
him,  &c. 

24  (Trebles.)  O  all  ye  Fowls  of  the  Air,  bless  lye  the  j  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 

25  O  all  ye  Beasts  and  Cattle,  bless  ye  the  I  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 

26  (Men.)  O  ye  Children  of  Men,  bless  ^e  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  &c 

(2nd  Chant.)  

27  O  let  Israel  bless  — the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  &c. 

28  O  ye  Priests  of  the  Lord,  bless  'ye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  See. 

29  (Men.)  O  ye  Servants  of  the  Lord,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 

30  O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Righteous,  bless  'ye  the  Lord  :  praise  him,  &c. 

31  (Trebles.)  O  ye  holy  and  humble  Men  of  heart,  bless  lye  the  j  Lord  :  praise 
him,  &c. 

32  O  Ananias,  Azarias,  and  Misael,  bless  lye  the  |  Lord :   praise  him,  &c. 
/  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c 
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Edcak  Pettman. 
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O  be  joyful  in  the  Lord  'all  ye  |  lands:  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  and 
come  before  his  'presence  |  with  a  |  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  lie  is  |  God  :  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not 
we  ourselves,  we  are  his  people,  and  the  'sheep  of  |  his  |  pasture. 

3  O  go  your  wily  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  'courts  with  | 
praise  :   be  thankful  unto  him,  and  'speak  good  |  of  his  |  Name. 

4  For   the    L6rd__is   gracious,    his    mercy    is   'ever  |  lasting :  and    his  truth 
endureth  from  gene  '  ration  to  |  gene  |  ration. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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Lawrance  Graham 
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Edgar  Pettman. 
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My  soul  doth  magni  fy  the  |  Lord :    and  my  spirit  hath   rejoiced  in  ^God 
my  I  Sav  |  iour. 

2  For  he  ^hath  re    garded  :  the  lowliness  'of  his  |  hand  |  maiden. 

3  For  behold,  from  'hence  |  forth,  all  generations  shall  ^call  me  |  bless  !  ed. 

4  For  he  that  is  mighty,  hath  magni  ^fied  |  me :    (pp  slower)  and  IToly  I  is 
his  I  Name. 

{2nd  half.) 

5  mp  And  his  mercy  is  on  'them  that  |  fear  him:    throughout  Hill  j  ^ene  I 
rations. 

6  (/.  Urns.)  He  hath  shewed  strength   with  his  |  arm :  he  hath  scattered  the 
proud  in  the  imagi 'nation  |  of  their  |  hearts. 

7  (Har.)  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  ^from  their  |  seat :    and  hath  exalted 
the  Tmmble  j  and  |  meek. 

8  He  hath  filled  the    hungry  with  ^good  |  things  :     and    the    rich  he  rhath 
sent  I  empty  a    way. 

9  (Trebles.)  He  remembering    his    mercy    hath_holpen  his  ^servant  j  Israel: 
(Unis.)  as  he  promised  to  our  forefathers,  Abraham  'and  his  |  seed  for  I  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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O  sing  unto    the    Lord  a  'new  |  song:    for  he    'hath    done  |  marvellous  | 
things.  . —  - — 

2  With  his  own  right  hand,  and  with  his 'holy  |  arm,    hath  he 'gotten  him  | 
self  the  I  victory. 

3  The  Lord  declared   ITis  sal  |  vation  :    his  righteousness    hath  he  openly 
shewed  in  the  "sight  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

4  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  truth  toward  the  'house  of  |  Israel: 
and  all  the  ends  of  the  world  have  seen  the  salivation  |  of  our  |  God. 

5  Shew  yourselves  joyful  unto  the  Lord  'all  ye  |  lands  :    sing,  re  "joice  and  | 
give  I  thanks. 

6  Praise  the  Lord  up 'mi  the  |  harp:  sing  to  the  harp  with  a  'psalm  of  | 
thanks  |  giving. 

7  With  trumpets  ^also  and  |  shawms  :  O  shew  yourselves  joyful  be  'fore  the  | 
Lord  the  |  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise,  and  all  that  •therein  |  is  :    the  round  world  and 
Uhey  that  |  dwell  there  |  in. 

9  Let  Ihe  floods  clap  their  hands,  and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  be  *7brc 
the  I  Lord:  (p  slow.)  for  he  ^cometh  to  |  judge  the  |  earth. 

10  With  righteousness  shall  he  ^judge  the  |  world:    and  the  people  |  with  | 
equity. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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John  Henry  Rundle. 
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God   be  merciful    unto  "us   and  |  bless    us  :    and   shew  us  the  light  of  his 
countenance,  and  be  'merciful  |  unto  |  us  ; 

2  That  thy  way  may  be  known  up 'on  |  earth  :  thy  saving  'health  a  |  mong 
all  I  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  "thee,   Q  |  God  :    yea,  let  all  the  'people  |  praise  | 
thee. 

4  O  let  the  nations  rejoice  "and  be  I  glad  :    for  thou  shalt   judge  the  folk 
righteously,  and  govern  the  'nations  up  |  on  |  earth. 

5  Let    the  people  praise  Thee,  O  |  God  :  yea,  let  all  the  'people  |  praise  | 
thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  bring  'forth  her  |  increase:   and  God,  even  our  own 
God,  shall  "give  |  us  his  |  blessing. 

*%/:  7  God  *—-  shall     bless  us  :  and   all  the  ends  of  the  Vorld  shall  |  fear  |  him. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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John  Percy  Hi bhi  ft. 
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mp  (  Unis.)   Lord,  now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  de  'part  in  |  peace  :   ac  cording  | 
to  thy  I  word. 

2  (Hat.)  For  mine  'eyes  have  |  seen  thy  —sal  |  va  |  tion, 

3  Which  thou  4iast  pre  |  pared  :  before  the  ^face  of  |  all  |  people ; 

4  To  be  a  light  to  "lighten  .  the  |  Gentiles  :    and  to  be  the  glory  "of  thy  | 
people     Israel. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 


Sursum  (Corba. 

Kelway.  (83) 


Graham  Martin. 


1  {Men.)   Lift  'up  your  |  hearts:  (Full.)  We  lift  them  'up  un  |  to  the  |  Lord. 

2  {Men.)  Let  us  give  thanks  unto  our  Tord  |  God  :    (Full.)  It  is  meet  and 
'right  I  so  to  I  do. 

3  It  is  very  meet,  right,  and  our  4)ounden  duty  :  that  we  should  at  all  times, 
and  in  fill  places  give  Thanks  unto  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

4  Ho^-ly  I  Father:   Almighty  and 'ever  |  lasting  |  God. 

*  5  Therefore  with  Angels  and  Archangels,  and  with  all  thecompa'ny  of  |  heaven, 
ire  Ifllld  and  magnify  thy  glorious  name,  evermore  'praising  |  thee  and  |  saying  : — 

'<  the  Surtum  Corda  is  not  /olloiued  by  the  Sanitus,  verse  J  should  be  omitted,  and  the  Gloria 

substituted  in  H- 
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(Ulcrria  in  dxcelsts. 


(86)    w.  i  to  3  &  Gloria 
-I 1 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


(87)    vv.  4  to  8.  Adapted  from  J.  Stainkr  by  C.  F. 
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(88)     vv.  1  to  3  &  Gloria. 


i^pggyj 


H.   HlLES 

4 


C.  S.  Gregory. 
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(90)     w.  1  to  3  &  Gloria. 


Haves. 
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C.  S.  Gregory. 
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(/)  Glory  be  to  'God  on  |  high:    (p)  and  in  earth  peace,  good  'will  to  | 
ward  I  men. 

2  (/)  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  worship  thee,  we  glori  fy  |  thee :  we  give 
thanks  to  thee  for  thy  great  glory,  0  Lord  God,  heavenly  king,  God,  the  leather  | 
Al  I  mighty. 

3  (mp)  O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son  'Jesu  |  Christ :  O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of 
God,  fSon  I  of  the  |  Father. 

4  (p  slower)  Thou  that  takest  away  the  sins  ^of  the  |  world  :  (pp)  have 'mer  |  cy 
up  I  on  us. 

5  (Men.  p)  Thou  that  takest  away  the  sins 'of  the  |  world:  (pp)  have  'mer  |  cy 
up  I  on  us. 

6  (Trebles,  p)  Thou  that  takest  away  the  sins  'of  the  |  world  (pp  slower)  Re- 
*ceive  |  our  |  prayer. 

7  (mf  a  tempo)  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God  the  "Fa  |  ther : 
(pp  slower)  have  'mer  |  cy  up  |  on  us. 

8-9  (mfa  tempo)  For  thou  only  art  Holy,  thou  only  rart  the  |  Lord :  (/)  Thou  only, 
O  Christ,  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  art  most  high  in  the  glory  of '  God  the  |  Fa  |  ther. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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<§albatnr  JBnnui. 


(O  SAVIOUR   OF  THE  WORLD.) 


Wallace.  (97) 

m  Unison. 


Plain  song. 
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(mp  slow)  0  Saviour  'of  the  |  world,  stir  up  thy  strength  and  help  us,  we 
•humbly  be  |  seech  |  thee. 

2  Who  by  thy  cross  and  precious  blood  hast  re 'deemed  |  us ;  (J>)  save  us  and 
help  us,  we  'humbly  be  |  seech  |  thee. 

3  (/)  Thou  didst  save  thy  disciples,  when  in  peril  ^of  the  |  sea ;  (p)  hear  us 
and  help  us,  we  humbly  be  "seech  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

4  (p)  Let  the  pitifulness  of  thy  great  mercy,  loose  us  'from  our  |  sins;  (//) 
save  us  and  help  us,  we  humbly  be  'seech  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

5  (mf)  Shew  to  them  that  wander  out  of  the  right  way,  that  thou  art  the 
Saviour  of  all  them  that  put  their  "trust  in  |  thee ;  (mp)  save  us  and  help  us, 
we  humbly  be  seech  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

6  (p)  Draw  nigh,  according  to  thy  'gracious  |  promise,  look  down  from  the 
throne  of  thy  glory  and  hear  our  prayer ;  (pp)  save  us  and  help  us,  we  humbly 
be 'seech  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

7  (mf)  Come  and  dwell  with  us,  O  loving  |  Jesus ;  abide  with  us  for  ever, 
we  humbly  be  'seech  |  thee,  O  |  Lord  ; 

8  (/)  So,  that  when  thou  shalt  appear  with  power  and  'great  |  glory;  (ff) 
we  may  be  made  like  unto  thee  'in  thy  |  glorious  |  kingdom. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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Blessed  is  the  man  that  hath  not  walked  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor 
stood  in  the  'way  of  |  sinners  :  and  hath  not  sat  in  the  "seat  |  of  the  |  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  "of  the  |  Lord :  and  in  his  law  will  he  exercise 
him^self  |  day  and  |  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree,  planted  by  the  "water  |  side  :  that  will  bring  forth 
his  IVuit  in  |  due  |  season. 

4  His  leaf  also  'shall  not  |  wither :  and  look,  whatsoever  he  'doeth  |  it  shall  | 
prosper. 

5  As  for  the  ungodly,  it  is  not  *so  with  [  them :  but  they  are  like  the  chaff, 
which  the  wind  scattereth  away  from  the  "face  |  of  the  |  earth. 

6  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  be  able  to   stand  "in   the  |  judgement : 
neither  the  sinners  in  the  congre "gation  |  of  the  |  righteous. 

{?nd  half.) 

7  But  the  Lord  knoweth  the  '"way  .  of  the  |  righteous  :  and  the  way  of  the  un 
•godly  I  shall  |  perish. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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The  heavens  declare  the  'glory  of  |  God  :   and  the  firmament  ^sheweth  his  | 
handy-  |  work. 

2  One  day  'telleth  an  |  other :  and  one  night  xerti  |  fieth  an  |  other. 

3  There  is  neither  "speech  nor  |  language :  but  their  "voices  are  |  heard  a  | 
mong  them. 

4  Their  sound  is  gone  out  into  'all  |  lands  :  and  their  words  into  the  'ends  [ 
of  the  |  world. 

5  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  'for  the  |  sun :   which  cometh  forth  as  a 
bridegroom  out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  giant  to  j  run  his  |  course. 

6  It  goeth  forth  from  the  uttermost  part  of  the  heaven,  and  runneth  about 
unto  the  end  of  "it  a  |  gain  :  and  there  is  nothing  hid  'from  the  |  heat  there  |  of, 

7  The   law  of  the  Lord  is  an   undefiled   law  concerting   the  |  soul,    the 
testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  and  giveth  "wisdom  |  unto  the  |  simple. 

8  The    statutes    of   the    Lord    are    right,   and    re '  joice  the  j  heart :     the 
commandment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  and  giveth  4ight  un  |  to  the  |  eyes. 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  and  en^dureth  for  j  ever  :  the  judgements  of 
the  Lord  are  true  and  'righteous  |  alto  |  gether. 

io  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea  than   much  fine  |  gold  :  sweeter 
also  than  honey  |  and  the  j  honeycomb. 

1 1  Moreover,  by  them  is  thy  ^servant  |  taught :  and  in  keeping  of  them  there 
is  |  great  re  |  ward. 

12  Who  can  tell  how  oft  4ie  of  |  fendeth  :  O  cleanse  thou  me  'from  my  j 
secret  j  faults. 

13  Keep  thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous  sins,  lest  they  get  the  dominion 
'over  I  me :  so  shall  I  be  undefiled,  and  innocent  from  the  |  great  of  |  fence. 

14  &  15  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart  be  alway 
acceptable  in  "thy  |  sight,  O  Lord,  my  "strength  and  |  my  re  |  deemer. 


Psalm  cxix.  (i  i6.) 

1-4, 


J.  Gom. 


Blessed  are  those  that  are  undefiled    in  the  |  way:   and  walk  in  the   law  |  of 
the  |  Lord- 

2  Blessed  are  they  that  'keep  his  |  testimonies :  and  seek  him  ^with  their  | 
whole  J  heart. 

3  For  they  who  'do  no  j  wickedness  :  walk  —  in  |  his  |  ways. 

4  Thou  —  hast  |  charged  :    that  we  shall  diligently  'keep  |  thy  com  j  mand- 
ments. 

5  O  that   my  ways  were   made  "so   di  |  rect :    that     I    might  |  keep  thy  | 
statutes ! 

6  SO  shall  I  not  1)6   con  |  founded  :    while  I  have   respect  unto  "all  |  thy 
com     mandments. 

7  I  will  thank  thee  with  an  un'  feigned  |  heart:    when  I  shall  have  learned 
the  judgements  ;  of  thy  |  righteousness. 

8  I  will  Iceep  thy  |  ceremonies :  O  for 'sake  me  |  not  |  utterly. 

9  Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  'cleanse  his  |  way  :    even  by  ruling  himself 
'after  |  thy  |  word. 

10  With  my  whole  heart  'have  I  |  sought  thee  :    O  let  me  not  go  wrong  vout 
of  |  thy  com  |  mandments. 

1 1  Thy   words   have  I   hid  with *in  my  |  heart :  that  I  'should  not  |  sin  a  | 
gainst  thee. 

12  Blessed  art  ^thou,  O  |  Lord  :  0  ^teach  |  me  thy  |  statutes. 

13  With  my  lips  haveTbeen  |  telling  :  of  all  the 'judgements  |  of  thy  |  mouth. 

14  I  have  had  as  great  delight  in  the  way  ^o?  thy  |  testimonies,  as  in  *all  \ 
manner  .  of  |  riches. 

1 5  I  will  talk  of  ^thy  com  |  mandments :  and  have  respect  "unto  |  thy  |  ways. 

16  My  delight  shall  be  ^in  thy  '  statutes  :  and  I  will  'not  for  |  get  thy  j  word. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 


JJsalm  rxix.  (17  32.) 


CORBVN    MAITLAND. 


(114) 


Copyright,  1911,  by  Houghton  &  Co. 
(or) 


W.  Baylev. 


1 7  O  do  well  'unto  .  thy  j  servant :  that  I  may  live  and  |  keep  thy  |  word. 

18  Open  'thou  mine  |  eyes  :  that  I  may  see  the  wondrous  j  things  of  |  thy  |  law. 

19  I  am    a    stranger  up 'on  |  earth:     O    hide    not   "thy    com  |  mandments  | 
from  me. 

20  My  soul  breaketh  out  for  the  very  "fervent .  de  |  sire :   that  it  hath  alway  j 
unto  .  thy  |  judgements. 

21  Thou  hast  re  |  buked  .  the  !  proud :   and  cursed  are  they  that  do  'err  from 
I  thy  com  |  mandments. 

22  O  turn  from  me  shame  'and  re  |  buke  :  for  'I  have    kept  thy  !  testimonies. 

23  Princes  also  did  sit  and  ^peak  a  |  gainst  me:  but  thy  servant  is  'occupied  | 
in  thy  |  statutes. 

24  For  thy  testimonies  are  "my  de  |  light :  and  ' —  |  my  |  counsellors. 

25  My  soul   cleaveth    to  the  |  dust:    O  quicken   thou   me   ac  'cording  |  to 
tby  I  word. 

26  I  have  acknowledged  my  ways  and  thou  4ieardest  |  me:    O    teach  |  me 
thy  I  statutes. 

27  Make  me  to  understand  the  way  of  'thy  com  |  mandments  :    and  so  shall  I 
talk  •of  thy  j  wondrous  |  works. 

28  My  soul  melteth  away  for  'very  |  heaviness:    comfort  thou  me  ac  "cord- 
ing I  unto  .  thy  |  word. 

29  Take  from  me  the  "way  of  |  lying  :   and  cause  thou  me  to  make  'much  of  | 
thy  I  law. 

30  I  have  chosen  the  "way  of  |  truth  :    and  thy  judgements  Tiave  I  |  laid  be  | 
fore  me. 

31  I  have  stuck  unto  "thy  |  testimonies,  O  llord,  con  |  found  me  |  not. 

32  I  will  run  the  way  of  Thy  com  |  mandments  :    when  thou  hast  "set  my  | 
heart  at  |  liberty. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
IS 
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33  Teach  me  0  Lord,  the  way  'of  thy  |  statutes :   and  I  shall  ITeep  it  |  unto, 
the  I  end. 

_34  (Hve  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  "keep  thy  |  law:    yea,  I  shall   keep  it 
'"with  my  |  whole  |  heart. 

35  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of  'thy  com  I  mandments ;    for  there  in  is  |  my 
de  I  sire. 

36  Incline  my  heart  'unto  .  thy  |  testimonies  :  and  "1101  to  |  covetous  |  ness. 

37  O  turn  away  mine  eyes,  lest  they  be 'hold  |  vanity  :  and  quicken  thou  'me 
in  I  thy  |  way. 

38  O  stablish  thy  word  in  thy  |  servant ;  that  "1  may  |  fear  |  thee. 

39  Take  away  the  rebuke  that  I    am  a  |  fraid  of :  for  thy   judgements  |  are  | 
good. 

40  Behold,  my  delight  is  in    thy  com  |  mandments  :  O  quicken  me  'in  thy  | 
righteous  |  ness. 

41  Let  thy  loving  mercy  come  also  unto    me,  O  |  Lord:    even  thy  salvation, 
ac 'cording  |  unto  thy  |  word. 

42  So  shall  I  make  answer  unto  'my  bias  |  phemers  :    for  my  'trust  is  |  in  thy  | 
word. 

43  O  take  not  the  word  of  thy  truth  utterly  'out  of .  my  |  mouth :  for  my  'hope 
is  I  in  thy  |  judgements. 

44  So  shall  I  alway  'keep  thy  |  law  :  yea,  for  'ever  |  and  |  ever. 

45  And  I  will   walk  at  |  liberty  :  for  I  'seek  |  thy  com  |  mandments. 

46  I  will  speak  of  thy  testimonies  also,  even  be 'fore  |  kings :  and  will  not  |  be 
a  ;  sham'd. 

47  And  my  delight  shall  be  in  'thy  com  |  mandments  :  which  T |  have  |  loved. 

48  My  hands  also  will  I   lift  up  unto  thy  commandments,  which  'i  have  | 
lov'd  ;  and  my  study  'shall  be  |  in  thy  |  statutes. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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49  O  think  upon  thy  servant  as  con  xerning .  thy  |  word  :    wherein  thou   hast 
caused  'me  to  |  put  my  |  trust. 

50  The  same  is  my  comfort  Tn  my  \  trouble  :  for  thy  word  hath  |  quickened  | 
me. 

51  The   proud    have   had    me   exceedingly   'in    de  |  rision :    yet   have  I  not 
'shrinked  |  from  thy  |  law. 

52  For  I  remember'd  thine  everlasting  judgements,  O  |  Lord:   and  — re  | 
ceived  |  comfort. 


n: 


u 


53  I  am  horrib'ly  a  |  fraid  :  for  the  ungodly  that  for  |  sake  thy  |  law. 

54  Thy  statutes  have  'been  my  |  songs  :  in  the  house  of  |  my  |  pilgrimage. 

55  I  have  thought  upon  thy  Name  O  Lord,  in  the  'night  !  season :  and  '—have 
J  kept  thy  |  law. 

56  This  —I  I  had  :  because  I  kept  |  thy  com  |  mandments. 

57  Thou  art  my  portion  'O  |  Lord  :  I  have  promis'd  to  'keep  |  thy  |  law. 

58  I  made  my  humble  petition  in  thy  presence,  with  my  whole  |  heart :    O  be 
merciful  unto  me  according  |  to  thy  |  word. 

59  I  called  mine  own  ways    to  re  |  membrance  :   and  turned  my  feet  unto  | 
thy  |  testimonies. 

60  I    made   haste,    and   prolonged     not   the  |  time,    to   'keep  |  thy    com  | 
mandments. 

61  The  congregations  of  the  ungodly  have  robbed  |  me :  but  I  have  not  for  | 

gotten  .  thy  |  law. 

I —  1 — 

62  At   midnight  I  will  rise  to  give  thanks  'unto  j  thee:    because    ot    thy  | 

righteous  |  judgements. 

63  I   am  a  companion  of  all  Them  that  |  fear  thee:  and    keep  |  thy  com  | 
mandments. 

64  The  earth  O  Lord,  is  •'full  of .  thy  |  mercy  :  O  "teach  |  me  thy  !  statutes. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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65  O  Lord,  thou  hast  dealt  graciously  'with  thy  |  servant,  according  'unto  | 
thy     word. 

66  O  learn  me  true  under  'standing  .  and  j  knowledge  :   for  I  have  be'lieved  | 
thy  com  |  mandments. 

67  Before  I  was  troubled,  I  'went  \  wrong  :    but  now  'have  I  |  kept  thy  |  word. 

68  Thou  art  ^good  and  |  gracious  :  O  Teach  me  |  thy  |  statutes. 

69  The   proud   have   imagined   a  "lie   a  |  gainst   me :    but    I    will  keep  thy 

commandments  "with  my     whole  |  heart. 

I— '  ,— 

70  Their  heart  is  as  'fat  as    brawn :  but  my  delight  'hath  been  |  in  thy  |  law. 

71  It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  "been  in  |  trouble :    that  T  may  |  learn  thy  | 

statutes. 

72  The  law  of  thy  mouth  is  dearer  'unto  |  me  :   than  thousands  of  'gold  |  and  | 
silver. 

73  Thy  hands  have  made  me  and    fashioned  |  me :    O  give  me  understanding^ 
that  I  may  "learn  |  thy  com  j  mandments. 

74  They  that  fear  thee  will  be  glad  'when  they  |  see  me :    because  I  have  pQt 
my  ^ust  I  in  thy    word. 

75  I  know  O  Lord,  that  thy  'judgements .  are  |  right  :    and  that  thou  of  very 
faithfulness  hast  'caused  .  me  |  to  be  j  troubled. 

76  O    let   thy  merciful   kindness  'be  my  |  comfort:    according   to   thy  word 
•unto  I  thy     servant. 

77  O  let  thy  loving  mercies  come  unto  me,  that  'i  may  |  live:  for  thy 'law 
is  I  my  de  I  light. 

78  Let  the  proud  be  confounded,  for  they  go  wickedly  about  'to  de  |  stroy  me : 
but  I  will  be  occupied  "in  |  thy  com  j  mandments. 

79  Let  such  as  fear  thee,  and  have  'known  thy  |  testimonies :    be  "turned  | 
unto  I  me. 

80  O  let  my  heart  be  sound  *~in  thy  |  statutes :  that  1  be  |  not  a  |  shamed. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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81  My  soul  hath  long'd  for 'thy  sal  (  vation  :  and  I  have  a  good  hope  be  cause 
of  I  thy  J  word. 

82  Mine  eyes  long  sore  "for  thy  |  word  :  saying,  O  when  wilt  thou  j  comfort  | 
me? 

83  For  I  am  become  like  a  bottle  "in  the  |  smoke  :  yet  do  I  'not  for  j  get  thy  | 
statutes. 

84  How  many  are  the  days  'of  thy  j  servant :   when  wilt  thou  be  avenged  of 

Them  that  ]  persecute  j  me? 

85  The  proud  have  digged  'pits  for  j  me  :  which  are  not  ^after  |  thy  |  law. 

86  All  thy  com  'mandments  .  are  |  true  :  they  persecute  me  falsely,  O  be  |  thou 
my  j  help. 

87  They  had  almost  made  an  end  of  me  up  'on  |  earth :   but  I  for'sook  not  j 
thy  com  j  mandments. 

88  O   quicken   me   after  thy    loving  |  kindness  :     and   so   shall  I  keep   the 

'testimonies  |  of  thy  |  mouth. 

89  O  Lord,  "thy  |  word,  endureth  for  'ever  |  in  j  heaven. 

90  Thy  truth  also  remalneth  from  one  generation  "to  an  j  other  :  thou  hast  laid 
the  foundation  of  the  ^earth  and  |  it  a    bideth. 

91  They  continue  this  day  according  to  Thine  |  ordinance:   for  'all  things  | 
serve  |  thee. 

92  If  my  delight  had  not  been  in  thy  j  law  :  I  should  have  'perish'd  |  in  my  | 
trouble. 

93  I  will  never  forget  'thy  com  ■  mandments  :    for  with   them    'thou    hast  | 
quickened    me. 

94  I  am  thine,   O    save  me  :  for  I  have  sought  |  thy  com     mandments. 

95  The  ungodly  laid  wait  for  me  'to  de  |  stroy  me  :  but  I  will  con  sider    thy  | 
testimonies. 

96  I  see  that  all  things   come  .  to  an  j  end  :    but  thy  commandment  ^s  ex  | 
ceeding  ,  broad. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 


fJsalm  c.vi.v  (97 112.) 


Copyright,  191 1,  by  Houghton  &  Co. 


97  Lord,  what  love  have  I   unto  .  thy  |  law  :  all  the  day  long  "is  my  |  study  ' 
in  it. 

98  Thou  through  thy  commandments,  hast   made  me   wiser    than    mine  | 
enemies  :  for  they  are  'ever  [  with    me. 

99  I  have  more  understanding  "than  my    teachers  :  for  thy  testimonies  'are  j 
my  J  study. 

100  I  am  wiser  Hhan  the  |  aged  :  because  I  'keep  j  thy  com  j  mandments. 

10 1  I  have  refrained  my  feet  from  every  'evil  |  way  :   that  "I  may  |  keep  thy  ' 
word. 

102  T  have  not  shrunk  'from  thy  |  judgements :  for  'thou  |  teachest  |  me. 

103  O  how  sweet  are  thy  words  'unto  .  my  |  throat :  yea,  sweeter  than  'honey  ] 
unto  .  my  |  mouth. 

104  Through  thy  commandments,  I  get  'under  |  standing:   therefore  I  'hate 
all  I  evil  I  ways. 

•f/105  Thy  word  is  a  lantern  'unto  .  my  |  feet :  and  a  'light  un  |  to  my  |  paths. 

106  I  have  sworn,  and  am  'stedfastly  |  purpos'd  :    to    keep  thy  |  righteous  | 
judgements. 

107  I  am  troubled  a  Ux>ve  |  measure:    quicken  me  O  Lord,  ac'cording  |  to 
thy  I  word. 

108  Let  the  free-will  offering  of  my  mouth  please  •thee  O  |  Lord  :    and  ^teach 
me  I  thy  j  judgements. 

109  My  soul  is  alway  In  my  |  hand  :  yet  do  I  'not  for  |  get  thy  |  law. 

no  The  ungodly  have  laid  a  'snare  for  |  me:  but  yet  I  swerved  'not  from  | 
thy  com  |  mandments. 

in   Thy  testimonies  have  I  claimed  as  mine  heritage,  for  'ev  |  er :   and  why? 
they  are  the  very  "joy  of  |  my  |  heart. 

112  I  have  applied  my  heart  to  fulfil  thy  ^sTatutes  |  alway  :    even  'un  |  to  the  | 
end. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  8pc, 
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113  I  hate  them  that  imagine  "evil  |  things  :  but  thy  law  |  do  I  |  love. 

114  Thou  art  my  de  fence  and  |  shield  :  and  my  "trust  is  |  in  thy  |  word. 

115  Away  from  'me  ye  |  wicked:    I  will  keep  the  com 'mandments  |  of  my  | 
God. 

116  O  stablish  me  according  to  thy  word,  that  'i  may  ,  live  :   and  let  me  not 
be  disap "pointed  |  of  my  |  hope. 

117  Hold  thou  me  up,  and  I  shall  be  j  safe  :    yea,  my  delight  shall  be  "ever  | 
in  thy  j  statutes. 

118  Thou  hast  trodden  down  all  them  that  depart  "from  thy  |  statutes:   for 
they  im "agine  j  but  de  I  ceit. 

_iiq  Thou  puttest  away  all  the  ungodly  of  the    earth  like  j  dross:  therefore  1 
love  I  thy  |  testimonies. 

120  My   flesh   trembleth    for   Tear   of  j  thee  :    and   T   am    afraid   of  |  thy  | 
judgements. 

_i2i    I  deal  with  the  thing  that  is  lawful  .  and  j  right:    O  give  me  not  over 
'unto  I  mine  op  |  pressors. 

122  Make  thou  thy  servant  to  delight  in  'that  which  .  is  |  good :  that  the  proud 
^do  me  I  no  I  wrong. 

123  Mine  eyes  are  wasted  away  with  looking    for  thy  |  health:   and  for  the 
'word  I  of  thy  |  righteousness. 

124  O  deal  with  thy  servant  according  unto  thy 'loving    mercy:   and  'teach 
me  I  thy  |  statutes. 

125  I  am  thy  servant,  O  grant  me   under  i  standing  :  that  I  may  'know  j  thy  j 
testimonies. 

126  It  is  time  for  thee  Lord  to  lay  "to  thine  \  hand  :  for  they  have  destroyed  | 
thy  I  law. 

127  For  I  love  Mthy  com  |  mandments  :  above  'gold  and  |  precious  |  stone. 
_i28  Therefore  hold  I  straight  all  'thy  com  |  mandments  :   and  all  false  ways  I 

hotter  I  ly  ab  I  hor. 

Glorv  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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129  Thy  testimonies  'are  |  wonderful :  therefore  'doth  my  |  soul  |  keep  them. 

130  When  thy  word  'goeth  |  forth:  it  giveth  light  and  understanding  |  unto, 
the  I  simple. 

131  I  opened  my  mouth,  and  drew   in  my  |  breath  :    for  my  delight  was  in  | 
thy  com  |  mandments. 

132  O  look  thou  upon  me,  and  be  merciful  'unto  |  me:  as  thou  usest  to  do 
unto  Those  that  |  love  thy  |  Name. 

_i33  Order   my  steps   "in   thy  |  word:    and    so   shall  no  wickedness  have  do 
'minion  |  over  |  me. 

_i34  O   deliver   me    from   the  wrongful   'dealings  .  of  |  men :    and   so   shall  1 
Iceep  j  thy  com  j  mandments. 

135  Shew  the  light  of  thy  countenance  up*on  thy  |  servant  :    and  'teach  me  | 

thy  I  statutes. 

I —  I — 

136  Mine  eyes  gush  'out  with  |  water  :  because  men  'keep  not  |  thy  j  law. 

137  Righteous  art  thou  O  |  Lord  :  and  true  is  |  thy  [  judgement. 

138  The  testimonies  that  thou  hast  com  |  manded  :  are  exceeding  'righteous  | 
and     true. 

139  My  zeal  hath  even  con  sumed     me:    because  mine  enemies  'have  for  | 
gotten  .  thy  |  words. 

140  Thy  word  is  tried  'to  the  j  uttermost :  and  thy  "servant  |  loveth  |  it. 

141  I  am  small,  and  of  no    repu  \  tation  :    yet  do  I  not  for  get  |  thy  com  | 

mandments. 

142  Thy  righteousness   is  an  ever  lasting  |  righteousness:    and  thy  Taw  |  is 

the     truth. 

143  Trouble  and  heaviness  have  taken  'hold  up  |  on  me:  yet  is  my  de'light 
in     thy  com     mandments. 

144  The  righteousness  of  thy  testimonies  is  ""ever  |  lasting  :   O  grant  me  under- 
standing  and  I  I  shall  j  live. 

Glory  be  to  the  1  -airier,  «.Vc. 
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145  I  call  with  my  Svhole  j  heart :  hear  me  0  Lord  Twill  |  keep  thy  |  statutes. 

146  Yea,  even  unto  thee  'do    I  j  call:    help    me,  and    I  shall  |  keep   thy  | 
testimonies. 

147  Early  in  the  morning  do  I  cry  'unto  j  thee :  for  in  thy  'word  is  |  my  |  trust. 

148  Mine  eyes  prevent  the  'night  i  watches  :  that  I  might  be  'occupied  |  in 
thy  I  words. 

i49^Hear  my  voice  O  Lord,  according  unto  thy  'loving  j  kindness  :  quicken 
me  ac '  cording  .  as  |  thou  art  |  wont. 

150  They  draw  nigh  that  of  malice  *perse .  cute  j  me  :  and  are  Tar  |  from  thy  | 
law. 

151  Be  thou  nigh  at  liand  O  |  Lord  :  for  all  Thy  com  |  mandments  .  are  |  true. 
_i52  As  concerning  thy  testimonies,  I  have  'known  long  |  since :  that  thou  hast 
grounded  |  them  for  j  ever. 

153  O  consider  mine  adversity,  and  de' liver  |  me  :    for  I  do  'not  for  j  get  thy  | 
law. 

154  Avenge  thou  my  cause,  and  de' liver  j  me:  quicken  me,  ac  cording  |  to 
thy  I  word. 

155  Health  is  far  from  'the  un  |  godly:  for  they  re'gard  not  |  thy  |  statutes. 

156  Great  is  thy  mercy,  'O  |  Lord  :  quicken  'me  as  |  thou  art  |  wont. 

157  Many  there  are  that  trouble  me,  and  'persecute  |  me :  yet  do  I  not  swerve 
from     thy  |  testimonies. 

158  It  grieveth  me  when  I  Tee  the  .  trans  j  gressors  :  because  they  'keep  |  not 
thy  I  law. 

159  Consider  O  Lord,  how  I  love  'thy  com  mandments:  O  quicken  me, 
according  "to  thy  j  loving  |  kindness. 

160  Thy  word  is  true  from  ever  ]  lasting  :  all  the  judgements  of  th>  righteous- 
ness, en 'dure  for  I  ever  \  more. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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_i6i   Princes  have  persecuted  me  with 'out  a  j  cause:  but  my  heart  standeth  in 
•awe  j  of  thy  j  word. 

162  I  am  as  glad  "of  thy  \  word  :  as  one  that  'findeth    great  |  spoils. 

163  As  for  lies,  I  'hate,  and  ab  |  hor  them  :  but  thy  Maw  j  do  I    love. 

164  Seven   times   a   day    do    I   'praise    thee:    because    of  thy  j  righteous  | 
judgements. 

165  Great  is  the  peace  that  they  have  who  "love  thy  j  law  :    and  they  are  'not 
of    fended  j  at  it. 

166  Lord,  I  have  looked  for  thy  "saving  |  health  :    and  done  after  |  thy  com  | 
mandments. 

167  My  soul  hath  'kept  thy    testimonies:  and  loved  'them  ex    ceeding  |  ly. 

168  I  have  kept  thy  com  mandments  .  and  |  testimonies  :  for  all  my 'ways  |  are 
be  I  fore  thee. 

169  Let  my  complaint  come  before  'thee  O  |  Lord  :  give  me  understanding,  ac- 

'cording     to  thy  j  word. 

170  Let  my  supplication  'come  be  |  fore  thee :  deliver  me  ac 'cording  |  to  thy  | 
word. 

171  My  lips  shall  speak  'of  thy  j  praise:    when  thou  hast  'taught  me  |  thy  | 
statutes. 

172  Yea,  my  tongue  shall  sing  'of  thy  |  word :    for  all  'thy  com  \  mandments  . 
are     righteous. 

173  Lot  thine  'hand     help  me  :  for  I  have  "chosen  j  thy  com  ,  mandments. 

174  I  have  longed  for  thy  saving  'health  O  |  Lord  :  and  in  thy  'law  is  j  my  de  | 
light. 

175  O  let  my  soul  live  and  it  shall  |  praise  thee :  and  thy '  judgemei  ts  j  shall  | 
help  me. 

176  I  have  gone  astray  like  a  sheep  'that  is  j  lost :  O  seek  thy  servant,  for  I  do 
not  for  "get  |  thy  com     mandments. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
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All  hail  to  Thee,  Immanuel ! 

The  ransomed  hosts  surround  Thee  ; 
And  earthly  monarchs  clamour  forth 

Their  Sov'reign,  King  to  crown  Thee. 
While  those  redeemed  in  ages  gone, 

Assembled  round  the  great  white  throne, 
Break  forth  into  immortal  song  : 

All  hail,  all  hail,  Immanuel  ! 


All  hail  to  Thee,  Immanuel ! 

Our  risen  King  and  Saviour  ! 
Thy  foes  are  vanquished,  and  Thou  art 

Omnipotent  for  ever. 
Death,  sin  and  hell  no  longer  reign. 

And  Satan's  pow'r  is  burst  in  twain  ; 
Eternal  glory  to  Thy  Name  : 

All  hail,  ail  hail,  Immanuel  1 
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Adoration 7-77.7 667 

Agnus  Dei    8.8.8.6 193 

Albano  CM 116 

Aldington 7.7-7-7 584 

Alford    Irregular 636 

All  Saints cm.d 207 

All  Saints 6.4.6.4 302 

Almsgiving  8.8.8.4 BC6 
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Ambleside    6.5.  (12  lines) 661 

Andrew 11.10.11.10 307 

Angelus 8.7.8.7.4.7 26 

Angelus l.m 372 

Angel-Voices    ...8.5.8.5.8.4.3 429 
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Arizona L.M 166,363,526 
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Buckingham     ...6.6.6.6.8.8 256 

Budleigh    Irregular 166 
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Harwich     Irregular     54 


MEIKI.  NO. 

HUB  6.5.6.5.    ...  ...     386 

Hetaldn    7.7-7-7 211 

Helmsley  8.7.8.7.4.7.      499 

Hernias 6.5.  (12  lintM  576 

rleepenn L.M 70,  243.  398,  514 

Hilda 6.6.6.6.8.8 603 

Holley    L.M 153,188.291 

Hollingside 7.7.7.7.  D 511 

Holy  Church      .7.6.7.6.  D 516 

Holy  Cross  cm 531 

Holy  Trinity cm 531 

Holy  War 6.5.6.5.  D 203 

Horbury    6.4.64.66.4. 345 

Hornsey    6.6.6.6.8.8 449 

Horsley CM 107,  601 

Hosanna 7.6.7.6.  D 578 

Houghton 10.10.11.11 208,  441 

Huddersfield    ..  s.M 309 

Hull   8.8.6.D 264 

Huntley 8.7.8.7 609 

Hursley L.M 375 

Hyfrydol  8.7.8.7.  D 60 

Ibstone 6.6.6.6 811 

In  Memoriam  ...8.8.8.4.   418 

In  Memoriam  ...10. 10. 10. 10 402 

In  Memoriam  ...Irregular     689 

Innocents 7-777 98,  212,  426 

Innsbruck 8.8.6.  D 281,  326 

Inspiration    CM 114 

Intercession Irregular     407 

Iona  7.7.7.7.  D 447 

Irby    Irregular    598 

Irish  CM 194,  461 

Israel L.M 289 

Italia 8.7.8.7.  D 381 

Kedron CM 418 

Kensington  New. ..8.7.8.7. 4. 7 237,  502 

Kilburn  Priory... 8. 7. 8. 7 609 

Kingston  Irregular     301 


Lamp  of  Life   ...7.6.7.6.  D 

Lancashire    7.6.7.6.  D 

I>andofRest    ...C.M.u 

Lathbury  6.4.6.4.11 

Laudes  Domini. ..6.6. 6.6.6.6 


697 

51,  221 

96 

...       91 

367 


Laus  Deo Irregular     466 

Leominster   S.M.n 186 

Leoni Irregular     443 

Lincoln 7.6.7.6 217 

Lion  of  J udah  ...6.5.6.5.  D 518 

Liverpool L.M 476 

Llanover   ii.io.ii.io 176 

London  New   ...CM 418 

Lostwithiel    Irregular     277 

Ludgate     8.7.8.3 646 

Luther's  Chant  .    i..  M 16 

Lather's  Hymn... Irregular  63,  368 

Luton    I..M 134 

Lux  Eoi 8.7.8.7.  D 86 

Lydia    cm 469 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES— continued. 


METRE. 

Lymington   7.6.7.6.  D. 

Lyndhurst    CM 

Lyngham CM 


182. 


120, 


140, 


Madrid 8.8.8.8.8  8. 

Mallaig 8.8.8.8.8  8. 

Mamre  8.8.8.8.8.8.  ., 

Manoah     CM 

Mariners  8.7.8.7 

Marlborough    ...xx.xo.ll.lo. 

Martyrdom  CM 

Modern  Version. ..CM 

Maryton    L.M 

Mayfield    Irregular    ... 

Melcombe L.M 

Melita    8.8.8.8.8.8. 

Mendelssohn    ...7.7.7.7.  D.  ... 

Meribah    8.8.6.  d 

Midhurst  8.5.8.5.8.4.3. 

Miles S.M 

Miles'  Lane cm.p 

Old  Version  ...cm.p 

Minster 6.6.6.6 

Missions    7'7-7-7 

Missionary    7.6.7.6.  D.  ... 

Moel  Llys 7. 5. 7. 5 .7.7. 

Monmouth    8.8.8  8.8.8. 

Montgomery    ...l.m 

Moosonee s.m 

Moravia    s.m 

Morning  Hymn. ..L.M 

Moscow 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

Mount  Calvary... CM  p 

Mullion's  Cove. ..£.7.8. 7.4.7 

Munich 7.6.7.6.  D 296 

Mylon   CM 


NO. 
391,  577 

276 

437 


46 


3,  102,  150, 


312 
503 
304 

62 
432 

82 
195 
196 

18 
580 
366 
570 

27 
325 
429 
357 

61 

61 
311 
238 
231 
239 
436 
192 
527 
317 
368 
428 

66 
566 
391 
539 


Naaman    10.10.10.10 68 

Nassau 17-7-7-7-7 464 

National  Anthem... 6.6.4. 6. 6. 6. 4 574 

Nativity    CM 392 

Nearer  to  Thee...  6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4 345 

Neasden    8.7.8.7 326 

Newcastle Irregular    471 

Newington   7-7.7-7 323 

Nicaea    Irregular    5 

Noel  CM.  d 19 

Nottingham 7-7-7-7 175 

Nun  Danket Irregular    458 

Oh,  the  Bitter  ...8.7.8.8.7 198 

Old  Hundredth... L.M 395,  445 

Olivet 6.6.4.6.6.6.4 103,  172 

Ombersley    l.m 137 

Onward 6.5.  (12  lines) 201 

Oriel  8.7.8.7.4.7 450 

Ottawa  Irregular    100 

Pange  Lingua  ...8.7.8.7.4.7 460 

Paternoster  8.7.8.7.4.7 406 

Pater  Omnium. ..8.8.8.8.8.8 121 

Pax  Dei 10.10.10.10 384 


METKE. 

Pax  Tecum  10.10.... 

Pembroke.... 
Pentecost  .... 
Petersham 

Petition 

Philippi 

Pilgrimage  . 
Pilgrims    .... 

Pittville 

Praise    

Princethorpe 

Priory,  The  8.8  8.6 

Potsdam    s.m.  ... 


NO. 

272 

.8.8.6.  D 161 

..L.M 155,  215 

..CM.  D 469 

.7.6.7.6.  D 297 

.6.6.4.6.6.6.4 225 

.7.6.7.6.  D 508 

..Irregular     535 

.7.6.7.6 592 

..8.8.6.  D 281 

..6.5.6.5.  D 548 

193 


Radiance  

Ramoth 

Rathbun    

Ravenshaw  .... 
Redhead  (76)  . 
Regent  Square. 
Regent  Street  . 
RegnatorOrbis. 
Remember  Me. 
Remembrance  . 
Requiescat  .... 
Resignation  .... 

Rest  

Retreat 

Rex  Gratiae  .... 

Richmond 

Ridley    

Risby 

Rockingham     . 

Rosedale  

Rose  of  Sharon. 

Rousseau 

Rutherford 


.7.6.7.6.  d.  .. 
..7.7.7.7.  D.  .. 

-8.7.8.7 

.6.6.6.6 

..7.7.7.7.7.7. 
..8.7.8.7.4.7. 

.8.8.6.  D 

..10. 10. 10. 10. 

..CM 

•8.5-8.3 


146, 


362 
512 
261 

94 

515 

9 

254 

534 

57 
569 


..Irregular     563 

..6.4.6.4 302 

..9.9.9.9 260 

..L.M 72 

..10.10 257 

..CM 39,  575 

..CM 197 

..CM 461 

..L.M 45 

.L.M 389 

..L.M.  D 488 

..7.7.7.7.7.7 185 

.7. 6.7.6.7.6. 7. 5.  or  7.6.7.6.  D.  532 


St.  Aelred Irregular 567 

St.  Agnes CM 353 

St  Aidan Irregular 218 

St.  Albans    6.5.  (12  lines) 200 

St.  Albinus  Irregular 53 

St.  Alphege  7.6.7.6 541 

St.  Anatolius   ...Irregular 385 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete.. .6. 5.6.5.  D 203 

St.  Ann CM 13 

St.  Asaph  8.7.8.7.  D 547 

St.  Barnabas    ...6.4.6.4.6.6.4 517 

St.  Beatrice 7.6.  (12  lines) 556 

St.  Bees     7-7-7-7 255,287 

St.  Bernard  CM 352 

St.  Bride    S.M 295 

St.  Catherine    ...8.8.8.8.8.8 346 

St.  Clement Irregular *78 

St  Crispin    l.m 139,  524 

St  Cuthbert     ...Irregular 37,  148 

St  Dunstan 7.7.77 409 

St.  Ethelwald  ...s.M 219 

St.  George    s.M 130,269,561 

St.  George    7.7.7.7.  D 229,  554 


St.  George's.  Bolton. .. 7.6.7.6.  D. 


75 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES— continued. 


MhlKI.  NO. 

St.  Godric 6.6.6.6.8.8 52,  572 

St.   Hugh  CM.  ...  132 

St.  Janv                      M 483 

St.  James.  Hurv.  Irregular 509 

SL  John    8.7.8.7.4.7 427 

St.  Jude     8.7.8.8.7 198 

St.  I^awrence    ...L.M. 444 

St.  Luke   I..M 416 

St.  Luke    6.6.6.6.  D 545 

St  Mabyn     8.7.8.7 467 

St.  Magnus  cm 66 

il            caret's...  Irregular 270 

St.  Martin 77-7-7 438 

St.  Martin 8.7.8.7 432 

St.  Mary  Magdalene... 6  5.6.5.  D 351 

St.  Matthew CM.  D 235 

St.  Matthias 8.8.8.8.8.8 369 

St.  Michaels    ...S.M 125,  268 

St.  Oswald    8.7.8.7 34,  180,  209 

St.  Paul's Irregular    239 

St.  Peter    CM 66,77,109 

St  Peter    8.7.8.7.4.7 314 

St.  Philip  Irregular     662 

St.  Polycarp l.m 390 

St.  Saviour   CM 26 

St.  Sepulchre    ...L.M 164 

St.  Silas     8.6.8.6.8  6 278,  336 

St.  Stephen  CM 460 

St.  Theodulph.. .7.6.7.6.  D 249,  454 

St.  Theresa  6.5.  (12  lines) 202 

St.  Werburgh  ...6.4.6.4.6.6.4 336 

Sagina   8.8.8.8.8.8 43 

Saints' Hay    7-S-7-S-7-7 090 

Saltwood   7-7-7-7 586 

Samson l.m 241,  347 

Sandon Irregular  342,  405 

Sardis    8.7.8.7 76 

Sawley  cm 264,  587 

Serenity     CM 40 

Service  8.7.8.3 226 

Sharon  7777 400 

Sherborne 77-77 400 

Shirland    S.M 404 

Shirley   77-77-7-7 462 

Shrewsbury  7.7-7-3-    50 

Sidcup   8.5.8.3.    286 

Sidley    8.7.8.7 608 

Silchester  S.M 528 

Simeon l.m 135 

Sitis    L.M 399,  478 

Southborough  ...8.8.8.4 581 

Southgatt- 8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4.  305 

Southport 8.8.8.4 81 

Southwell CM 424 

Sovereignty  8.8.8.8.8.8 474 

Spanish  Chant. ..7. 7.7. 7. 7. 7 146 

Spire 5.5.8.8.5.5.     341 

Spohr    8.6.8.6.8.6 224 

Staincliffc L.M 138 

Stella 8.8.8.8.8.8 127,  484 

Stephanos 8.5.8.3.    600 


MKTRE. 

Stirling  i„m 

Btrathpef  1         CM 

.II.IO.  II.IO. 

Stuttgart  a.7.8.7 

Irregular     

Suiwt      s.M 

Surbitor.  Hill    ...1 1. 10. 1: 

Sydney  7. 7.7.7. 

Syndale CM.  I). 


320, 


NO. 

363 
112 
370 
23 
365 

380 

10 279,  559 

685 

426 


Tempest    6.4.6.4.  u 668 

Temple 8.4.8.4.8.88.;  ...     374 

Tersanelus    ..  ..  7.7.7.7.  I'  1 

Theodora 9.9.9.9.      260 

Thornclifle    CM 575 

Tichfield    7.7.7.7.D 1 

Tottenham    cm 416 

Toulon  10.10  10.10 423,  526 

Triumph    8.7.87.4.7 25,67 

Troyte's  Chant.  8.8.8.4 308 

Troyte's  Chant. .10. 10. 10. 10 376 

Tuam     s.M 187 


Union    7.6.7.6 

University  College.  .7.7.7.7 

Unseen,  The    ...XO.KXIO.XO  .... 

Upminster    7.6.7.6.  D 

Upsal     8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 


Veni  Creator    ...8.8.8.8.8.8. 

Venite    s.M 

Vespers 6.5.6.5.  D. 

Victory Irregular... 

Vienna  7-777-    ••■ 


560 
....  213 
176,  402 
...     228 

374 


144 

158 

73 

430 

438 


Vigil  Irregular 89 

Vigilate 7-7-7-3 104,  214 

Vox  Dilecti  cm.d 494 

Vox  Jesu  7.6.7.6.  D 498 

Walton L.M 319,  420 

Wareham L.M 71,  417 

Warrington  L.M 128 

Water  of  Life  ...CM 496 

Webb    7.6.7.6.  d 204 

Weber   7-7-7-7 1*9 

Wells     T-7-7-7-7-7 *03 

Wentworth  Irregular 466 

Westgate    7-7T-7-77 **5 

Westminster    ...CM 11 

Whitburn L.M 70,  243,  398.  514 

Whitstable    l.m 190 

Whoisthis?    ...8.7.8.7.  d 28 

Willesden 8.7.8.7 261 

Wilton  l.m 944 

Wiltshire  CM. 15,  147,  324,  639 

Winchester  New. ..L.M 593 

Winchester  Old   ...CM 21,  108 

Woolwich     S.M 267 

Worship   Irregular 439 


Yorkshire Irregular. 
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NO. 

S.M. 

Aber    46 

Bethlehem 266 

Cranbrook 317 

Dennis 124,  159,  315 

Hampton   528 

Huddersfield 309 

Miles  357 

Moosonee  46,527 

Moravia 317 

Potsdam 309 

St.  Bride    295 

St.  Ethelwald    219 

St.  George 130,269,561 

St.  Michael's    125,  268 

Shirland 404 

Silchester   528 

Sunset 380 

Tuam 187 

Venite 158 

Woolwich  267 

S.M.D. 

Diademata 69 

Leominster    186 

Nearer  Home   537 

CM. 

Abridge 14,  78 

Albano    116 

Antioch 24 

Arlington  87 

Arnold    495 

Arnside  240 

Beatitudo  540 

Bedford 113 

Belmont   110,  263,  419,  573 

Bradford 354 

Brighton    280 

Clacton  132 

Claremont 265 

Cologny 318 

Communion  485 

Crayford 122 

Dublin    588 

Elim    276 

Emmanuel 485 

Evan Ill,  247 

Farrant   12,  115 

Flavian   10,  119 

French  262,  558 

Gerontius  463 

Holy  Cross    531 

Holy  Trinity 631 

Horsley 107,  601 

Inspiration     114 

Irish  194,  461 

Kedron  418 

London  New 418 


CHL.—contd.  NO. 

Lydia 459 

Lyndhurst 276 

Lyngham  437 

Manoah 62 

Martyrdom    195 

,,        Modern  Version  196 

Mylon 539 

Nativity 392 

Remember  Me 57 

Richmond  39,  575 

Ridley 197 

Risby 461 

St.  Agnes  353 

St.  Ann  13 

St.  Bernard   352 

St.  Hugh   132 

St.  James   483 

St.  Magnus  65 

St.  Peter 55,  77,  109 

St.  Saviour    26 

St.  Stephen    460 

Sawley  264,  587 

Serenity 40 

Southwell  424 

Strathpeffer  112 

Thorncliffe 575 

Tottenham 415 

Water  of  Life   495 

Westminster ...  11 

Wiltshire  15,  147,  324,  539 

Winchester  Old    21,  108 

CM.  (6  lines). 

Spohr 224 

St.  Silas    278,  335 

C.M.D. 

All  Saints  207 

Castle  Rising 426 

Flensburg 313 

Land  of  Rest     96 

Noel  19 

Petersham 469 

St.  Matthew 235 

Syndale 426 

Vox  Dilecti    494 

CM.  P. 

Diadem  61 

Miles'  Lane   61 

Mount  Calvary 66 

L.M. 

Abbotsford    507 

Alsace 1 

Alstone  591 

Angelus 372 

Arizona 156,  363,  525 


"L.VL.—contd.  NO. 

Blockley 133 

Bonn  292 

Bradbury   524 

Brookfield 189 

Croylands 215 

Duke  Street  242 

Eden 136,  290 

Ely  444 

Ernan 506 

Eusebius    525 

Evening  Hymn 383 

Festus 152,  446 

Gibraltar    190 

Gratitude  440 

Hamburg  191 

Hesperus 70,  243,  398,  514 

Holley 153,  188,  291 

Hursley 375 

Israel  289 

Liverpool  476 

Luther's  Chant 16 

Luton 134 

Mary  ton 18 

Melcombe 140,  366 

Montgomery 192 

Morning  Hymn    368 

Ombersley 137 

Old  Hundredth 395,445 

Pentecost  155,  215 

Retreat   72 

Rockingham 45 

Rosedale    389 

St.  Crispin     139,  524 

St.  Lawrence 444 

St.  Luke 416 

St.  Poly  carp 390 

St.  Sepulchre    154 

Samson 241.  347 

Simeon   135 

Sitis    399,  478 

Staincliffe  138 

Stirling  320,  363 

Walton  319,  420 

Wareham 71,417 

Warrington   128 

Whitburn  70,  243,  398,  514 

Whitstable     190 

Wilton    244 

Winchester  New  593 

L.M.  (6  lines). 

Carey's    123 

Eaton     126,  571 

Euphony    8,  173 

Halle  346 

Madrid   312 

Mallaig  503 

Mamre  120,  304 

Melita 570 


METRIC  A I     INDEX     TO     TUXES     continued. 


L.M.  (6  lines) 

V  ::tn 

'•nnium 

Sovereignty    

127. 

■ 

L.M.D. 

Banias     

The  Rose  of  Sharon     


5.5.8.8.5.5. 


K.ithcrland. 




5.5.6.5.6.5.6.6. 

294 
Houghton 208. 


6.4.6.4. 


All  Saints    .. 
Resignation 


6.4.6.4.  D. 


Ret  h  said  a 
Lath  bury 
Tempest.. 


6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 

:iy 

Horbury 

Nearer  to   1  i, 

St.   Harnabas 

St.  Werburgh    


6.5.6.5. 

Caswall  

Charterhouse     

Children's  Praise  ... 

Eudoxia 

Heacham    


6.5.6.6.  D. 

Bohemia 

Edina 

Goshen   

Grace 

Holy  War 

Lion  of  Jmiah   

Princethorpe 
St.  Andrew  of  Crete 
St.  Mary  Magdalene 
Vespers  


6.5.  (12  lineai. 

Ambleside 

Armageddon 

Congress    



Fleury 

Hennas  


436 
121 
346 
369 
43 
474 
484 
144 


338 
488 


341 
341 


448 
441 


302 
302 


93 

91 

568 


345 
345 
315 
517 
336 


595 
162 
595 
386 
386 


288 
350 
602 
501 
203 
513 
648 
203 
351 
73 


651 
361 
201 
141 
36 
576 


6.5.    12  lines)   -. aaftf,  no 

Onward  201 

uu 200 

st.  Thereat  202 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

Moscow  3.   102.  150.  428 

Nation. il  Anthem 574 

Olivet     103,  172 

Philippi  226 

6.6.6.6. 
311 

Mima  311 

Ravenshaw     94 

6.6.6.6.6.6. 

Raca    181 

Laudes  Domini     367 

6.6.6.6. D. 

Blessed  Home  645 

St.  Luke 646 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

Buckingham  266 

Christchurch 41 

Harwell  38 

Gopsal    266 

Hilda  603 

Hornsey 449 

St.  Godric  52,  572 

7.5.7.5.7.7. 

Gazing  Upward    690 

MoelLlys  239 

Saints'  Bay    590 

7.6.7.6. 

Autumn  105 

Barton  179.  216.  516 

Gospel     472 

Lincoln  217 

Pittville  592 

St.  Alphege  641 

Union 560 

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.5. 

Glory  632 

Rutherford     632 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

Aurelia  105.  321 

Children  of  Light 245 

Criiger    222 

Day  of  Rest  164 

Dresden 388,  552 

Ellacombe 596 

Earing 394 

Holy  Church 516 

Hosanna     578 

Lamp  of  Life,  The  597 

Lancashire 61    221 

Lymington   182,  391    577 


7.6.7.6.  D. -r««/,/.  NO. 

231 

Munich  .    .  296.  391 

Petition  ...  297 

Pilgrimage  508 

Radiance    362 

Rutherford  532 

st.  < .  i  a  76 

St.    I  lieodulph 249.  454 

Upminster 228 

Vox  Jesu    498 

Webb 204 

7.6.  H2  lines  i. 
St.  Beat  566 

7.7.7.3. 
Shrewsbury    60 

Vigilate  ..." 104.  214 

7.7.7.5. 

Capetown      157.274.414 

Charity  274 

7.7.7.7. 

Adoration  557 

Aldington   584 

Ascension   64 

Canterbury    584 

Culbach 466 

Cyprus    523 

Day  by  Day  17 

Easter  Hymn    68 

Gibbons 549 

Heinlein 211 

Innocents  98.212  426 

Missions 238 

Newington 323 

Nottingham  175 

St.  Bees 265,  287 

St.  Dunstan  409 

St  Martin 438 

Saltwood    686 

Sharon    400 

Sherborne  400 

Sydney    586 

University  College  213 

Vienna    438 

Weber    149 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

Ashburton 101 

Cheriton 462 

Dix  2 

Nassau  464 

Redhead  (76)    146  515 

Rousseau   185 

Shirley    462 

Spanish  Chant  145 

Wells  403 

Westgate    466 

7.7.7.7.  D. 

Aberystwyth  511 

Brompton 396 
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7.7.7.7.  D.  — contd.  no. 

Hollingside    511 

Iona    447 

Mendelssoh  n 27 

Ramoth  512 

St.  George     229,  554 

Tersanctus 1 

Tichfield 1 

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

Caritas    473 

Editha    371 

Southgate  305 

Temple  374 


Upsal 


374 


8.5.8.3. 

Bullinger    285 

Harvest 553 

Remembrance  569 

Sidcup    285 

Stephanos  500 

8.5.8.5.8.4.3. 

Angel- Voices 429 

Midhurst    429 

8.7.8.3. 

Ludgate 546 

Service    226 

8.6.8.6.8.6. 

Spohr 224 

St.  Silas 278,  335 

8.7.8.7. 

Beechmont 467 

Brabourne 607 

Dominus  Regit  Me  401 

Evening  Prayer 381 

Gotha 330 

Huntley 609 

Kilburn  Priory 609 

Mariners 432 

Neasden 326 

Rathbun 261 

St.  Mabyn 467 

St.  Martin 432 

St.  Oswald    34.  180,  209 

Sardis 76 

Sidley 608 

Stuttgart 23 

Sweet  the  Moments 47 

Willesden  261 

8.7.8.7.4.7.  (or  8.7.8.7.8.7.). 

Angelus    25 

Bryn  Calfaria    332 

Calcutta 333 

Chorister    427 

Cricklewood  452 

Dismissal   99 

Helmsley    499 

Kensington  New 237,  502 

Mullion's  Cove 566 


8.7.8.7.4.7.—  contd.  NO. 

Oriel  (or  Pange  Lingua)...  450 

Paternoster    406 

Regent  Square  9 

St.  John 427 

St.  Peter 314 

Triumph    25,  67 

8.7.8.7.  D. 

Austria 106,  286,  433 

Beecher  29 

Bethany     170,  547 

Bishopgarth  220 

Bithynia 142 

Boughton  Street   69 

Constance 340 

Corinth  246 

Ebenezer    30 

Evensong  492 

Everton  364 

Glenholme 467 

Hyfrydol    60 

Italia   381 

Lux  Eoi 86 

St.  Asaph  547 

Who  is  this? 28 

8.7.8.8.7. 

Oh,  the  Bitter    198 

St.  Jude 198 

8.8.6.  D. 

Hull 254 

Innsbruck 281.  325 

Meribah 325 

Oh,  could  I  speak    457 

Pembroke  ...  161 

Praise 281 

Regent  Street    254 

8,8.8.4. 

Almsgiving    555 

Bossenden 41S 

In  Memoriam    413 

Southborough   581 

Southport  81 

Troyte's  Chant 308 

8.8.8.6. 

Agnus  Dei 193 

The  Priory 193 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 

Carey's    123 

Eaton. 126  571 

Euphony    8,  173 

Halle  346 

Madrid   312 

Mallaig  503 

Mamre   120.  304 

Melita 570 

Monmouth 436 

Pater  Omnium 121 

St.  Catherine 346 


8.8.8.8.8.8.—  contd.  NO. 

St.  Matthias 369 

Sagina    43 

Sovereignty    474 

Stella 127,  484 

Veni  Creator 144 

9.9.9.9. 

Rest     260 

Theodora   260 

10.10. 

Pax  Tecum    272 

Rex  Gratia;    257 

10.10.10.10. 

Berlin 377 

Dalkeith 526 

Ellers 384,  423 

Eventide  376 

In  Memoriam    402 

Llanover 176 

Naaman 68 

Pax  Dei 384 

Regnator  Orbis 534 

The  Unseen 176,  402 

Toulon  423,  526 

Troyte's  Chant 376 

10.10.11.11. 

Hanover    294,  448 

Houghton 208,  441 

11.10.11.10. 

Andrew 307 

Berlin 316 

Marlborough 82 

Strength  and  Stay    370 

Surbiton  Hill  279,  559 

11.11.11.5. 

Cloisters 410 

Flemming  410 

11.1L11.11. 

Adeste  Fideles 160,  293 

Brondesbur  y 236 

Irregular. 

Alford 536 

Arnside  240 

Ascalon  393 

Avenue   131 

Book  of  Books 605 

Budleigh    166 

Caritas    473 

Carnew  359 

Clarion  88 

Cobo  451 

Consolation    339 

De  Fleury  434 

Derbe 550 

Easter  Hymn    58 

Em  feste  Burg 349 


METRICAL   INDEX   TO    TUXES— continued. 


Irregular— <ontd.  no. 

Enfield    84 

Esdaile   277 

Evening  Hymn     373 

600 

Frankfort    442 

Gilston    477 

Glory  532 

Groningen...  431 

Hampstead    230 

Harwich 54 

In  Mi-morum    589 

Intercession  407 

Irby 698 

Kingston 801 


Irregular    cmUd, 

Laus  Deo  .....  455 

Leoni  443 

Lostwilhiel     277 

Luther's  Hymr.                  63.  358 

Mayheld 580 

Newcasi:  471 

Nicaea 5 

Nun  D.inket 458 

Ottawa  100 

Pilgrims 535 

Requiescat 563 

St.  Aelred 567 

St,  Aidan    218 

Su  Albinui    53 


Irregular  -mm*/.         no. 
■     385 

St.  Clement  878 

St  Cuthbert  37.  148 

St.  James,  Hur>  509 

870 
St.  Paul'i   ..  239 

St.  Philip    ...  .     588 

Sandon  142.  400 

Sunrise    365 

Victory   430 

Vigil    89 

Wentworth     458 

Worship 439 

Yorkshire  ...  88 


INDEX    TO    CHANTS. 


DOUBLI< 

CHANTS. 

NO. 

NO. 

Arnold,  C.  F.,  in  A  minor    ... 

15 

Kirby,  Francis,  in  A 

...     115 

Attwood,  T.,  in  Ab     ... 

16 

Lavington,  R.,  in  D 

11 

in  E       

39 

in  Eb 

5 

Batson,  A.  W.,  in  B  minor  ... 

12 

Lemon,  Major,  in  G  ... 

...     119 

Barnby,  J.,  in  Ab        

124 

Luther,  M.,  in  C        

7 

,,     '      in  D          

122 

Maitland,  Corbyn,  in  Db      

107 

Bayley,  W. ,  in  Eb 

114 

in  Eb      

.  .     113 

Beethoven,  in  A          

69 

Martin,  Graham,  in  F           

...       60 

Calch,  J.,  in  A             

116 

Meredith,  Bernard,  in  A       

. .     127 

Cooke,  R.,  in  F          

8 

Moir,  F.,  in  Ab           

4 

in  G          

108 

Mornington,  in  D       

...       67 

Cooper  (from  Spolir),  in  G     .. 

125 

131 

Munton,  Sydney,  in  E          

...     118 

Crotch,  W.,  in  G        

59 

131 

Naylor,  J.,  in  C  minor          

6 

Elvey,  S. ,  in  E 

130 

Noble,  T.  T.,  in  D     

...     121 

in  F            

132 

inDb 

...       70 

Fowler,  A.  M.,  in  C 

14 

Pettman,  Edgar,  in  C            

40,  66 

Garrett,  G.  M.,  in  G 

13 

inG            

...       10 

Goss,  J.,  in  A  ...         

2 

Pye,  Kellow,  in  E       

...     129 

in  Ab 

111 

Rogers,  in  G    ...         ...         

...     126 

Graham,  L. ,  in  A 

61 

Russell,  W.,  in  E        

...     106 

i»  -M>     

in  Db     

Hay  ward,  G.  F. ,  in  C 

109 

Schofield,  F. ,  in  D 

...     128 

18 
68 

Stainer,  J.,  in  D  (from  Beethoven) ... 
,,           in  G  (from  Spohr) 

...       71 

...       58 

Higgins,  in  E  ... 

117 

Turle,  J.,  in  Ab           

...     123 

Hopkins,  E.  J.,  in  C 

120 

in  C 

...       64 

,,              in  F  minor  ... 

3 

in  E 

...       65 

Hopkins.  J.  L. ,  in  Db 

17 

in  F 

9 

Hunt,  W.  H.,  in  Ab 

112 

inG 

...     110 

Jacobs,  in  Ab 

41 

Walmisley,  T.  A  ,  in  A         

...       42 

Johnson,  Noel,  in  Bb 

43 

Wesley,  S.,  in  E         

1 

inG 

73 

Wood,  W.  G.,  inG   ... 

...       72 

SINGLE 

CHANTS. 

Arnold,  C.  F.,  in  F  minor    ... 

99 

Kelway,  in  D 

...       82 

Aspinall,  G.  S.,  in  Ab 

94 

King,  F.,  in  G... 

...       56 

Battishill,  J.,  in  Eb     

47 

Lawes,  in  G      

...       26 

Barnby,  J.,  in  E          

62 

,  76 

Legge,  C.  F.,  in  D     

...       55 

Boyce,  in  G      

57 

Longhurst,  W.  H.,  in  Bb     

...       46 

Boyle,  W.,  in  C          

22 

Martin,  Graham,  in  C           

...       83 

Bradley,  R.,  in  E        

48 

Martin,  L.  G.,  in  Bb 

...     105 

Bridge,  F.,  in  B          

51 

Miles,  B.  F.,  inG       

...       54 

Briscoe,  E.,  in  A         

44 

Nares,  J.,  in  Ab          

...       31 

Cobb,  G.  F.,  in  Ab     

35 

Ouseley,  F.  A.  G.,  in  E         

...       36 

in  Eb     

77 

Pettman,  Edgar,  in  Ab         

...       50 

inG      

34 

in  E            

...       49 

Crotch,  in  E  minor 

93 

,,               in  F  minor 

...       95 

Curtiss,  H.,  in  F         

37 

,,              inG           

33,  38,  63 

Elvey,  G.  J.,  in  Bb     

32 

Purcell,  in  G 

...       92 

Felton,  in  F 

24 

Rundle,  J.  H.,  in  Db 

...       75 

Fitzgibbon,  Wm.,  in  B 

52 

Savage,  in  C 

...     102 

Goodson,  R.,  in  C 

74 

Stainer,  J.  (adapted  from),  in  Bb    ... 

...     104 

Gregory,  C.  S.,  in  E  minor  ... 

27 

,  30 

in  C  minor 

87 

,,              in  F 

23 

Tomlinson,  in  D         

...       28 

in  F  minor  ... 

89 

Trotman,  F.  M.,  in  C            

...     103 

in  G  minor  ... 

91 

Tucker,  in  G 

...       29 

Hayes,  in  Bb... 

90 

Turle,  J.,  in  Eb           

...       53 

Miles,  H.,  in  Ab         

88 

Wallace,  in  E 

...       96 

Hopkins,  E.  J.,  in  Eb 

86 

Walond,  in  E  ... 

79 

Hughes,  J.  P.,  in  E 

78 

Wesley,  S.  S.,  in 

Eb 

...       80 

Plainsong  in  C 19 

Tonus  Peregrinus 

in  F  minor       98 

Anon.,  in  Eb 

...       81 

in  E 97 

Anon.,  in  A 

mino 

r 101 

,,     in  F 

...     100 

in  F  ...     20,  21,  84 

,,      in  D 

25 

,,     in  G 

45,  85 

19 


GENERAL    INDEX. 


t"  grace  an<l  Hook  of  K'1)r>' 

ik  Thou  the   Bi 
Bn  ithe  on  me,  Breath  of  God 

Brief  life  is  here  ooi  portion 541 

Urightly  gleams  our  banner 


NO. 

60  1 

159 


Titles  in  SMALL  CAPITALS  2   First    Lines  in  ordinary  type  J   PsalnM  and  in  italics. 

112  A  gtofj  in  thfl  Word  w    find    U9 

542  A    Hymn   <>i     i  hi.   HOMBLAND. 

349  A  safe  stronghold 349 

228  A  S                 1  AITH  228 

376  Abide  with  me  :  fast  falls  tin- 376 

;.77                  thus:  the  nightly 377 

57  Alai  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed?.  57 

454  AJ1  glory,  land,  and  honour 454 

653  An.  Hail,   Immantki 653 

61  All  hail  the  power  of  Jetn'l  n.im.  ..  61 

653  All  hail  to  Thee 653 

395  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell  .  395 

346  All  things  are  possible  to  him  346 

592  All  things  bright  and  beautiful 592 

305  All.   WILL   Bl   wki.I J 305 

54  All  ye  that  pass  by 54 

43  Amazing  Love! 43 

An  open  Bible  for  the  world 95 

43  And  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain...  43 

25  Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory  ...  25 

429  Angel-voices,  ever  singing    429 

424  Approach,  my  soul,  the  nurcy-seal  424 

38  Arise,  my  soul,  arise 38 

500  Art  thou  weary?  art  thou  languid?  500 

514  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  514 

49  Ai   Calvary 49 

372  At  even,  <re  the  sun  was  set     372 

251  At  the  Cross!    251 

163  At  Thy  Feet  I  iai.i 163 

319  Author  of  faith,  we  seek  Thy  face.  319 

368  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  368 

347  Awake,  our  souls  ;  away,  our  fears  347 

445  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 445 

208  Begone,  unbelief,  my  Saviour  is  ...  208 

488  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door 488 

496  Behold  Me  standing  at  the  door ...  496 

418  Behold  us,  Lord,  a  little  space    ...  418 

42  Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus  42 

623  BbNEDICITB   623 

622  Benbdii  i  I  \  622 

606  Best  Friend  is  Jesus,  The   ...  606 

343  Bkui.ah  Land 343 

533  Beyond  :  533 

335  Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea  335 

509  Bin  us  go  in  Peace 509 

639  Blessed  are  those  that 639 

282  Blessed  assurance— Jesus  is  mine!  282 

822  BUssid  be  th  e  Lord  God 622 

637  Blessed  is  the  man 637 

332  Blessed  Lord,  in  Thee  ii  refuge  ...  332 

68  Blessing,  and  honour,  and  glory  ...  68 

525  Blest  are  the  bumble  souls  thai  see  525 

315  Blest  he  the  tie  that  binds    315 


N< '. 

600 

-I 

1  0 

541 

202 

276 
626 
594 
212 

608 
258 
225 
103 

58 
203 
214 
564 

20 
101 
397 
153 
190 
150 
144 
158 

161 
550 
66 
365 
425 
155 
123 
596 
487 
4 
142 
432 
157 
498 
275 
411 
499 
554 
423 
233 
420 
42 
69 
489 

17 
523 


Calm  me,  my  Cod,  and  keep  me.. 

Can  i  \i  I   DOMINO    

Children  of  Jerusalem    

Children  of  the  heavenly  Kin^ 

Children's  \-  uend.  The   

Christ  for  mk  ! 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing     

( 'hri.st  in  His  Word  dniWS  iH.u 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to -d 
Christian,  dost  thou  see  them  } 

Christian,  seek  not  yet  repos 
Christian's  "  Good-nigh  p" 

Christians,  awake  !   salute  I  he 

Come,  Divine  Interpreter 

Come,  for  the  feast  is  spread    

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  ... 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all  sacred  lire. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love  

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  i^Let  Thy 

bright)    

Come,  Jesus,  Lord,  with  holy  fire. 

Come,  let  us  anew 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare. 

Come,  O  Creator  Spirit  hlest    

Come,  O  Thou  Prophet  of  the  ... 
Come,  sing  with  holy  gladm 

Comb,  Sinnbr,  Come] 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King    

Come,  Thou  everlasting  Spirit 

Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night  ... 

"  Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary"  

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord 

Come,  ye  disconsolate  

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy 
Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come... 
Come  ye  yourselves  apart  and  rest 

Coming,  coining,  yes,  they  are 

Command  Thy  Messing  from  alxjve 

Cross  of  Jesus,  The 

Ciown  Him  with  many  crowns  ... 
"Crowned  or  CRUCIFIED"    ... 


276 

212 
608 
258 

108 

58 
203 
214 
684 

20 
101 
397 
153 
190 
150 
144 

158 
161 
550 
66 
365 
425 
155 
123 
596 
487 
4 
142 
432 
157 
498 
275 
411 
4!>'» 
554 
423 
233 
420 
42 
69 
489 


Day  by  day  the  manna  fell  17 

Depth  of  mercy,  can  th  523 


GENERAL   INDEX— continued. 


NO.  NO. 

627  DEUS  MlSEREATUR 627 

224  Dismiss  me  not  Thy  service.  Lord  224 

171  Draw  me  Nearer 171 

193  Drawn  to  the  Cross  which  Thou...  193 

133  Dwell  in  me  richly,  blessed  Word  133 

298  Dying  with  Jesus,  by  death  298 

356  Encamped  along  the  hills  of  light  356 

129  Enduring  Word,  The 129 

570  Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save 570 

471  Eternal  Light !  Eternal  Light  !    . . .  471 

381  Evening  Prayer    381 

557  Ever  Faithful,  Ever  Sure...  557 

608  Ever  would  I  fain  be  reading  608 

590  Every  morning  the  red  sun  590 

356  Faith  is  the  Victory 356 

382  Father,  Ljive  us  now  Thy  blessing  382 

278  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life  ...  278 
373  Father,  in  high  heaven  dwelling...  373 

548  Father,  let  me  dedicate 548 

113  Father  of  all,  in  whom  alone    118 

115  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word...  115 

55  Father  of  peace  and   God  of  love  55 

2  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 2 

279  Father,  to  Thee  we  look  in  all  our  279 
355  Fear  not !  God  is  thy  shield 355 

567  Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the..  567 

568  Fierce  was  the  wild  billow    568 

215  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy...  215 

485  Fill  Thou  my  life,  O  Lord  my  God  485 

241  Fling  out  the  banner,  let  it  float  ...  241 

537  For  ever  with  the  Lord 537 

562  For  all  the  saints  who  from  their...  562 

220  For  My  sake  and  the  Gospel's 220 

462  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 462 

549  For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 549 

104  For  the  warfare  gird  it  on 104 

497  P\3R  You  and  for  Me 497 

211  Forty  days  and  forty  nights  . .  211 

200  Forward  !  be  our  watchword  200 

72  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows  72 

231  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains...  231 

143  Fruit  of  the  Spirit,  The    ...  143 

584  Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild  584 

539  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  539 

309  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  309 

63 i  Gloria  in  Excelsis 634 

286  Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken  286 

634  Glory  be  to  God  on  high    634 

452  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us    ...  452 

112  Glory  of  the  Word,  The    ...  112 

423  Glory  to  God  on  high    428 

383  Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night  383 
243  Go,  labour  on ;  spend,  and  be  spent  243 
446  Go,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet  ...  446 
627  God  be  merciful  unto  us    627 


no. 
337 
6 
9 
7 
194 
230 
587 
14 
464 
571 
431 
574 
374 
506 
576 
317 
652 
146 
274 
116 
238 
333 

119 

22 

64 

60 

222 

59 

66 

48 

535 

255 

26 

502 

27 

547 

236 

83 

23 

326 

84 

302 

310 

322 

277 

334 

141 

402 

455 

506 

495 

206 

586 

569 

180 

149 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 
God  holds  the  key  of  all  unknown 
God  is  love:  by  Him  upholden  ... 
God  is  love  !  His  mercy  brightens 

God  is  mine  

God  is  working  His  purpose  out ... 
God,  make  my  life  a  little  light  ... 
God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way  ... 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace    

God  of  our  fathers,  known  of  old  . 

God  reveals  His  presence 

God  save  our  gracious  King 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven 

God's  Invitation  

Golden  harps  are  sounding  

Grace  !  'tis  a  charming  sound 


Gracious  Father,  high  and    

Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me    ... 

Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost    

Great  God  !  with  wonder  and  with 

Great  Jehovah,  mighty  Lord    

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 

Hail,  sacred  truth  !  whose  piercing 

Hail,  sweet  Babe   

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise  ... 
Hail  !  Thou  once-despised  Jesus... 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed     

Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  hearts  to 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb 

Hallelujah  !  What  a  Saviour  ! 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul 

Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord 

Hark,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour 
Hark,  the  Gospel  news  is  sounding 

Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing    

Hark  !  the  sound  of  holy  voices  ... 

Hark  !  the  swelling  breezes 

Hark  !  'tis  the  watchman's  cry  ... 
Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices? 
Hast  thou  heard  Him,  seen  Him 

He  is  Coming 

He  knows  Best 

He  knows    

He  leadeth  me  !     Oh,  blessed 

Head  of  the  Church  triumphant  ... 

He  will  Hide  me!  

Hear  us,  Thou  that  broodedst 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face 

His  Love  Floweth  on    

Ho  !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw.. 

Ho!  ye  that  thirst,  approach  

Hold  Thou  my  hand  !  so  weak  I . . 

Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine 

Holy  Father,  in  Thy  mercy 

Holy  Father,  Thou  hast  spoken  ... 
Holy  Ghost,  with  light  Divine    ... 


NO. 

387 
6 
9 
7 
194 
230 
587 
14 
464 
571 
431 
574 
374 
506 
576 
317 
652 
146 
274 
116 
238 
333 

119 

22 

64 

60 

222 

59 

66 

48 

535 

255 

26 

502 

27 

547 

236 

88 

23 

326 

84 

302 

310 

322 

277 

334 

141 

402 

455 

506 

495 

206 

586 

569 

180 

149 


GENERAL    is DEX    continued. 


630-3  Holy.  Holy,  Holy  (Sanctas)   ... 

B    Holy,  Hcly,  Holy,  Lewd  G  id  ..  ..  5 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  (God  of)..  1 

Holy  >pirit,  lead  us  now 145 

Holy  Spirit,  Truth  1  >ivin«    ! 151 


1 
145 
151 

tu 

■i  B 
540 

477 

114 
77 
434 
561 
253 
«0fl 
603 

168 
74 
171 
306 
285 
648 
296 
267 
646 
337 
268 
167 
494 
310 
303 
354 
166 
182 
134 
583 
421 
508 
513 
481 
328 
480 
4S9 
580 
191 
519 
520 
529 

352 

28a 

435 

210 


Homi.i  AND,  I'm  543 

IIOl'K    Off    l'KAYKK.    TlIK     413 

How  bright  appears  the  Morning..  442 

How  bright  th<  K  gl  tfioni  spirits..  540 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints..  293 

HOW  happy  are  they  who  the  477 

How  pka^rd  and  blest  was  1    393 

How  precious  is  the  Book  Divine  11-1 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus 77 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours  434 

Hon  welcome  was  the  call  561 

Hush,  my  soul,  thou  canst  not     ...  253 

Hash,  my  soul,  what  Voice  is 492 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn    ...  603 

I  am  coming  to  the  Cross 168 

1  am  Dot  skilled  to  understand 74 

I  am  Thine,  O  Lord,  I  have  heard  171 

I  am  Thine  own,  O  Christ    306 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord 285 

/  call  with  my  whole  heart   648 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee    296 

[  give  my  heart  to  Thee   267 

/  hate  them  that  imagine  646 

I  have  a  Friend  so  precious 337 

I  hear  the  words  of  love   ^68 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice    167 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 494 

I  know  not  what  awaits  me 310 

I  know  not  why  God's  wondrous..  303 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  ...  354 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee 166 

I  love,  1  iove  my  Master  182 

I  love  the  Sacred  Book  of  God   ...  134 

I  love  to  hear  the  story 583 

I  need  Thee  every  hour     421 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 508 

I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  513 

I  taw  His  face  of  sorrow   481 

I  stand  all  bewildered  with  328 

I  stand  all  ama/.ed  at  the  love 480 

i  alone  at  the  bar  of  God   ...  459 

I  think  when  I  read  580 

I  thirst,  Thou  wounded  Lamb 191 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep  519 

1  was  wandering,  sad,  and  weary..  520 

I  will  arise  529 

I  will  lay  me  down    654 

I  worship  Thee,  sweet  will  of  God  352 

III      00    WHERE    YOU    WANT    ME  232 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  while  I've  ...  436 

I'm  a  pilgrim  and  a  stranger     210 


NO, 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  OW1                  ...  251 

I've  found  a  Friend  in  JeSttl 

340  I've  found  a  Friend,  oh,  SOCfa  a  340 

343  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  343 

217  If  God  Himself  be  for  DM  217 

179  In  full  and  glad  surrender  17' I 

81  In  glory  bright  HeHl  come  again  81 

388  In  God's  great  name  assembled   ...  388 

470  In  tenderness  He  sought  ine     470 

In  the  boor  of  trial 288 

261  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory    261 

329  In  the  heart  of  Jesus 329 

73  In  the  name  of  Jesos 73 

408  In  the  secret  of  His  piesence   408 

406  In  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling  406 

135  Inspired  Word,  The   135 

121  Inspirer  of  the  ancient  seeis 121 

19  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear.  .  19 

232  It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain 's...  232 

31  It  passeth  knowledge,  that  dear  ...  31 

409  Jesu,  Man  of  Sorrows    409 

514  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 514 

424  JBSUS  answers  I'kayer 421 

599  Jesus  bids  us  shine 599 

579  Jesus  brought  the  message    579 

330  Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult    330 

50  Jesus  came  from  heaven's  high 50 

239  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord!    239 

595  Jesus,  high  in  glory    595 

414  Jesus,  Hear  and  Save! 414 

301  Jesus!  I  am  resting,  resting 301 

530  Jesus,  I  Come!   530 

170  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken    170 

521  Jesus,  I  will  trust  Thee 521 

602  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd    602 

53  Jesus  lives  !  no  longer  now  53 

511  Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul  511 

582  Jesus  loves  me,  this  I  know 582 

185  Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am   185 

189  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone  ...  189 

504  Jesus  6w  Nazareth  Passbth  BY  504 

265  Jesus,  of  Thee  we  ne'er  would  tire  265 

479  Jesus  Saves  !   479 

242  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  242 

162  Jesus,  stand  among  us  162 

341  Jesus,  still  lead  on 341 

609  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me...  609 

52  Jesus,  the  Lord,  is  risen    52 

459  Jesus,  the  name  high  over  all  459 

39  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee  ...  88 

264  Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen  264 

444  Jesus,  Thou  everlasting  King  444 

398  Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  ...  398 

70  Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness  70 

173  Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me...  173 

593  Jesus,  who  lived  above  the  sky    ...  593 


GENERAL   INDEX— continued. 


NO.  NO. 

524  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea     ...  524 

449  Join  all  the  glorious  names  449 

24  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come !  24 

624  Jubilate  Dbo 624 


79    King  is  Coming,  The 


585     Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee 

509     Lamb  of  God,  whose  bleeding 

109     Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we 

314  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

312  Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  guide 
177  Let  me  come  closer  to  Thee,  Lord 

169     Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  now 

239  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth  ... 

3     "Let  there  be  Light!"  

438     Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind 

289     Let  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice    

629     Lift  up  your  hearts    

360  Light  after  darkness,  gain  after  loss 

247  Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart 

342  Light  of  the  world,  faint  were  our 

108  Light  of  the  world  !  shine  on  our 

259     Like  a  river,  glorious     

33    Lily  of  the  Valley,  The 

313  Living  Vine,  The 

501     Lo  !  the  voice  of  Jesus  

67     Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is 

531  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee 

228     Lord  God,  in  Thee  confiding  

Ill  Lord,  I  have  made  Thy  Word  my 

226  Lord,  I  know  a  work  is  waiting  ... 

338     Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be     

271  Lord  Jesus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know... 

325  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  dost  keep  Thy 

92     Lord,  let  the  Bread  of  Life  

628     Lord,  now  lettest  thou  

651  Lord j  now  lettest  thou  (Bunnett)  ... 

18  Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar    ... 

102     Lord  of  all  power  and  might  ! 

414  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might 

410  Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our... 

359     Lord,  rule  as  King  within  my 

188     Lord,  speak  to  me  that  I  may 

415  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright 
358  Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling 

86  Lord,  Thy  ransomed  Church  is    ... 

94     Lord ,  Thy  Word  abideth 

512     Lord,  to  Thee  alone  we  turn    

287    Lord,  we  Come!    

645     Lord,  what  love  hive  I 

573  Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  ... 

29  Love  Divine,  all  loves  excelling  ... 

273     Loved  with  everlasting  love 

579    Loving  Message,  The 


79 

585 
509 
109 
314 
312 
177 
169 
239 

3 
438 
289 
629 
360 
247 
342 
108 
259 
33 
313 
501 

67 
531 
228 
111 
226 
338 
271 
325 

92 
628 
651 

18 
102 
414 
410 
359 
188 
415 
358 

86 

94 
512 
287 
645 
573 

29 
273 
579 


625    Magnificat 625 

650    Magnificat  (Bunnett  in  F)   650 


no.  no. 

62  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned..  62 

505  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live 505 

186  Make  me  a  captive,  Lord 186 

48  Man  of  Sorrows  !  what  a  name  ...  48 

417  Mercy-Seat,  The  417 

427  Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  ...  427 

475  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  ....  475 

293  Moment  by  Moment    %8 

491  More  holiness  give  me  491 

176  My  all  I  now  Surrender    ...  176 

111  My  Choice  Ill 

172  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee    172 

210  My  Father  knows    210 

211  My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art !  2 11 
194  My  God,  I  know,  I  feel  Thee  mine  194 
456  My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  456 

413  My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet 413 

308  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray  303 

451  My  God,  my  King,  Thy  praise  I'll  ^51 

258  My  heart  is  fixed,  eternal  God 258 

503  My  heart  is  full  of  Christ 503 

318  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God   ...  318 

510  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  ...  510 

337  My  Lord  and  1 337 

491  My  Prayer 491 

74  My  Saviour 74 

197  My  Saviour,  Thou  hast  offered  rest  197 

41  My  song  is  love  unknown 41 

625  My  soul  doth  magnify   625 

650  My  soul  doth  magnify  (Bunnett )...  650 

644     My  soul  hath  longed 644 

313     My  soul  is  now  united  313 

328    My  Will  is  the  Will  of  my  328 

345  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee    345 

400  Never  further  than  Thy  cross  400 

366  New  every  morning  is  the  love    ...  366 

344  New  Glory  Song,  The  344 

517  No;  not  despairingly     517 

284  No,  not  One!.. .. 284 

35  Ninety  and  Nine,  The  35 

133  None  teacheth,  Lord,  like  Thee...  130 

528  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts  528 

327  "Not  I,  but  Christ,"  be  honoured  o27 

283  Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years  283 

184  Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  ..  184 

440  Now  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise...  440 

458  Now  thank  we  all  our  God  458 

386  Now  the  day  is  over  386 

563  Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er    ...  563 

628  Nunc  Dimittis    628 

651  Nunc  Dimittis  (Bunnett  in  ¥)...  651 

623  0  all  ye  works  of  the 623 

624  0  be  joyful  in  the  Lord 624 

Note.— To  facilitate  reference,  hymns  in  this  Indev 
commencing  with  "Oh"  are  arranged  under  the 
vocative  "  O." 
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64  I 

460 

82 
LOT 

465 

558 
12 
13 

i .  a 

140 
816 

34 
110 
480 
353 
164 

75 
516 
257 
163 
482 
281 
555 
643 
124 
254 
i76 
270 
484 
320 
221 
362 

46 
559 
369 


986 

575 
457 


o  bleated  life-   the  heart  il  i 

the  <>n  at... 

(  )  Christ,  Thine  eyef  oi   Ugbl  and 

O  con:  

ild  I  speak  t lie  matchless 

(  )  day  of  rest  aiul  gladness  391 

O  do  well  unto  7": 

(  )  tor  :i  ih>ser  walk  \uth  God  195 

(  )  for  a  heart  to  pnUSC  my  God     ...  460 

<  >  foi  a.  thousand  toogoei  to  ring  ..  437 
o  for  the  peace  that  fioweth  as  a..  82 
o  give  mi:  Rest  from  Stxr  ...    197 

I  Iim  who  made.  465 

O  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given  558 

:   of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand  12 

,  our  help  in  ages  past  13 


()  God,  whene'er  Thy  Word  is    ...  132 

0  God,  who  didst  Thy  will  unfold  140 

()  happy  hand  ot   pilgrims    216 

(  )  happy  is  the  man  who  hears     ...  262 

()  how  blest  the  hour,  Lord  Jesus  M 

( )  how  I  love  Thy  holy  law  !   110 

()   n    is  WONDER]  il   !    480 

(  )  fesus  Christ,  grow  Thou  in  me  353 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 164 

O  Jesus,  Lord  most  merciful    75 

0  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 516 

O  King  of  Mercy,  from  Thy  throne  257 

0  l^amb  of  God,  Thou  wonderful  163 

()  Light  of  light,  shine  in  ! 482 

t)  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  he  281 

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  555 

0  Lord,  Thou  hast  dealt  643 

<>  1.'  id.  Thy  perfect  word    124 

<  )  Love  Divine,  how  sweet  Thou..  254 

0  Love  of  God,  how  strong  and  ..  476 

( )  Love,  that  wilt  not  let  me  go  ...  270 

<)  Love,  thou  fathomless  abyss    ...  484 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee  320 

O  Master,  when  Thou  callest 221 

0  One  with  God  the  Father    362 

O  perfect  life  of  love 46 

O  perfect  love,  all  human  thought  559 

( )  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 369 

635-6  O  Saviour  of  the  world  635-6 

280     O  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest 280 

626     0  sing umto  the  Lord 626 

154    O  Spirit  of  the  living  God  ! 154 

870     <)  Strength  and  Stay,  upholding  all  370 

606    I  I  teach  us.  Lord,  Thy  searchless..  405 

606    O  the  best  Friend  to  have 606 

198     0  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow    ...  198 

30     O  the  deep,  deep  love  of  Jesus    ...  30 

47o    0   i  hi;  Love  that  Sought  mi  470 

250    Othe  Peace  my  Saviour  gives!  250 

84     ()  they  tell  me  He  is  coming    84 

642     0  think  upon  Thy  servant  642 


249  O  Thou  before  whose  presence    ...  249 

152  o  Thou  exalted  Son  of  G  id 

292  ()  Thou  tow  hose  all-searching  sight  292 

244  O  Then  who  earnest  rroam  above...  244 

192  <)  touch  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  see  192 

534  ( )  wh.u  the  joy  .md  the  glory  n 

( )  when-  is  He  thai  trod  the  sea  ...  469 

527     ()  where  shall  rest  be  found  ?  

I  >  wonderful,  wonderful  Word  of..  97 

105  (I  Word  of  God  Incarnate    1 

441  o  worship  the  King,  all  glorious..  441 

439  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  439 

213    Oft  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe 213 

546    On  the  resurrection  morning   546 

250  Once  I  thought  I  walked  withjesui  250 

598     Once  in  royal  David's  city    598 

231  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus     ...  234 

473     One  there  i>  above  all  others   473 

490    One  there  is  who  loves  thee 490 

183    Only  for  Thee  !   183 

201     Onward,  Christian  soldiers   20] 

538     Onward,  upward,  homeward    538 

122  Open  our  eyes.  O  Lord,  and  show  122 

295     Oppressed  with  sin  and  woe 295 

148     Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He    148 

358    Our  Dwelling-Place 358 

416  Our  lather,  God,  not  face  to  face  416 

475  Our  God  is  Marching  On  ...  475 

71     Our  SURETY 71 

530  Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow,  and..  530 

272  Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  272 

379     Peacefully  round  us  the  night  379 

379    Peacefully  Sleeping 379 

522     Penitents  Plea,   The 522 

396     Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 396 

453  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  Jesus  our  453 

450     Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of    450 

553     Praise,  oh  praise  the  Lord  of   553 

557  Praise,  oh  praise  our  God  and  King  557 

455     Praise,  praise  ye  the  name  of   455 

433  Praise  the  Lord  !  ye  heavens,  adore  433 

430  Praise  the  Saviour,  ye  who  know..  430 

463  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height  463 

16  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  'tis  good  to  ...  16 

419  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire.  .  419 

100  Precious  Bible,  what  a  treasure    ...  100 

183    Precious  Saviour,  may  1  live    183 

106  Precious  volume  !  what  thou  doesl  106 
649     Princes  have  per  seat  ted 649 

152  Promise  of  the  Father,  The 

637  Psalm  i 637 

638  Psalm  xix 638 

639-49  Psalm  cxix 639-49 

351     Purer  yet  and  purer    351 

79  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  our  King  is    ...  79 

256     Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 256 
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NO.  NO. 

227     Rescue  the  perishing 227 

260  Rest  of  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad...  260 

160  Revive  us,  Lord  Jesus,  give  times  160 

44     Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 44 

359    Rightful  King,  The  359 

205     Rise,  ye  children  of  salvation   205 

515     Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me    515 

134    Sacred  Book,  The    134 

252  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus  252 

635-6  Sai.vator  Mundx    635-6 

630-3  Sanctds    630-3 

544    Saved  by  Grace    544 

380  Saviour,  abide  with  us  380 

384  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name. .  384 

493  Saviour  and  Master,  these  sayings  493 

350     Saviour,  blessed  Saviour  350 

381  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 381 

522  Saviour,  hear  me,  while  before  Thy  522 

604  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us  ...  604 

399  Saviour  of  the  World,   The  399 

246  Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations    ...  246 

176  Saviour,  to  Thee  my  all  I  now    . . .  176 

607  Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender  607 

196  Search  me,  O  God,  my  actions  try  196 

178  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and  know  my  178 

229     See  how  great  a  flame   229 

588  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand  588 

199  Seek  ye  first  not  earthly  pleasure. .  199 

248    Send  the  Light    248 

520    Shepherd  True,  The 520 

36     Sing  a  hymn  to  Jesus     36 

468     Sing  them  over  again  to  me 468 

344  Sing  we  the  King  who  is  coming...  344 

239     Sing  without  ceasing,  sing    269 

564  Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep,  and  take  564 

565  Sleep  thy  last  sleep    565 

497  Softly  and  tenderly  Je.^us  is  calling  497 

219     Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise  !  219 

510    Solid  Rock,  The 510 

544     Some  day  the  silver  cord  will  544 

283  Some  time  we'll  Understand  283 

297     Sometimes  a  light  surprises  297 

205  Song  of  the  Soldier,  The  ...  205 

466  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang    . . .  466 
447  Songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise..  447 

467  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter  ?  467 

169    Speak,  Saviour,  Speak! 169 

237  Speed  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  237 

113  Spirit  and  the  Word,  The...  113 

147  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers  147 

127     Spirit  of  truth,  essential  God    127 

357     Stand,  soldier  of  the  cross    357 

204  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  J  esns  !     ...  204 

551     Standing  at  the  portal   551 

316  Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  purple  316 

375     Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour 375 


no.  no. 

629  Sursum  Corda    629 

404  Sweet  feast  of  love  Divine   404 

412  Sweet  hour  of  prayer 412 

390  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my...  390 

389  Sweet  is  the  sunlight  after  ruin    ...  389 

580  Sweet  Story  of  Old,  The    ...  580 

47  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in 47 

104  Swokd  of  the  Spirit,  The  ...  104 


175  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be    175 

348  Take  time  to  be  holy,  speak  oft  ...  348 

610  Te  Deum  (Jackson  in  F)     610 

611-20  Te  Deum  (Chant  Settings)...  611-20 

641  Teach  me.  O  Lord,  the  way 641 

223  Tell  it  out  among  the  nations  223 

364  Tell  Jesus  all  364 

472  Tell  me  the  old,  old  story     472 

536  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand..  536 

507  That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful...  507 

605  The  Bible  is  the  best  Book  605 

89  The  Church  has  waited  long    89 

321  The  Church's  one  foundation  321 

394  The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath. .  39  \ 

385  The  day  is  past  and  over  385 

51  The  day  of  resurrection 51 

378  The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is    ...  373 

443  The  God  of  Abraham  praise  !  443 

32  The  Great  Physician  now  is  near...  32 

65  The  head  that  once  was  crowned..  65 

638  The  heavens  declare  the  gloty  €38 

128  The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory  ...  128 

542  The  homeland  !  the  homeland  !  . . .  542 

543  The  homeland  !  O,  the  homeland  !  543 
401  The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is  401 

63  The  Lord  of  glory,  who  is  He  ?  ...  63 

324  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not  324 

426  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn   . . .  426 

532  The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 532 

207  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war  207 

556  The  Sower  went  forth  sowing 556 

113  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word  113 

129  The  starry  firmament  on  high 129 

371  The  summer  sun  is  sinking  fast    ...  371 

235  The  tender  light  of  home  behind...  235 

560  The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden  560 

9  The  Welcome  Story    9 

545  There  is  a  blessed  home    545 

10  There  is  a  Book  who  runs  may  read  10 

533  There  is  a  calm  beyond  life's  fitful  533 
518  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  518 

601  There  is  a  green  hill  far  away  601 

138  There  is  a  Lamp  whose  steady  light  138 

136  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  (low  136 

35  There  were  ninety  and  nine 35 

85  There'll  1>  ■  no  dark  valley    85 

248  There's  a  call  comes  ringing 248 


VERA  I.    1M)  EX— continued. 


589  There's  a  Friend  tor  little  children 

MO  i "t'.eie's  .1  gl.-ri.  M 

IM  1  :     re*f  1     t  a   Iriend  like  tl 

80  T                snd  go,  tl, 

988  1 

287    Thirsting  tt>r  ■  living  spring 

.  bis  ii  the  rd  bath  made 

.  :i       i.    In..: 

83  Tlu»u  art  coming,     I        Saviour... 

Nigh!  ..." 

8  Thou  art,  ()  Cod,  the  life  and  light 

483  Thou  art  tl]                 ■■Thee  alone 

174  Thou  hidden  Love  of  Cod,  whose 

389  Thoa knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness 

331  Thou  knowest,  I.oul,  Thou  knowest 

331    Thou,  Lord,  knowbsi    

363  Thoa  Lord  of  Hosts,  whose  guiding 

238    Thou  shalt  Reign! 

291  Thou  sweet  beloved  will  of  I 

3     Thou  whose  almighty  word 

294    Though  troubles  assail 

581  Three  little  words  He  said  to  me.. 

1 4  '»      Thrice,  blessed  Spirit    

15  Through  all  the  changing  SC 

305  Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour 

209  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and... 

116  Thy  Holy  Word  

132    Thy  Kingdom  Come 

117  Thy  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light ! . 
181     Thy  life  was  given  for  me     

124  Thy  Perfect  Word 

405    Thy  Seakchiess  Love 

617      'I  hy  testimonies  are  wonderful 

125  Thy  thoughts  are  here,  O  God     ... 

311     Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord     

308    Thy  Will  he  Done  

138    Thy  Word  a  Lamp  

90  Thy  Word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet   ... 

107  Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden,  Lord.. 

403  Till  He  come  !     Oh,  let  the  words 

435     To  God  be  the  glory 

56  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men 

37  To  Thee,  O  God,  we  render  thanks 

572    To  Thee,  mi  God,  we  fly    

137  To  Thee,  the  Author  of  the  Book 

488  To-day!  Oh,  blessed  woid  of  hope 

165     True  hearted,  whole-hearted     

300    Trust  and  Obby    

135  Twas  by  an  order  from  the  i 

399  Twas  on  that  night  when  doomed 

126  Unfold,  O  Lord,  to  us  unfold  

81    Until  Eii  Comb 

87  Upheld  by  hope— a  glorious   hope 

131    Upon  Thy  Word  I  rest 
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Upon  the  Gospel's  sacred  page 




Walk  in  the  light,  so  shalt  th->u  ... 
Walking  with  Thee,  m>  God 

WANDRRINa  ShRBP,    The 

We  SfC  but  little  children  w 

We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  pea 

anot  understand  

We  give  Thee  hut  Thine  own 

We  have  heard  the  joyful  sound  ... 

We  limit  not  the  truth  o(  God 

We  love  the  good  old  Bible 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly     . 

We  plough  the  fields  and  scan,  i 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God    

We  won't  give  up  the  Hible 

We  would  see  Jesus — for  tli 
WR'RR  M  IRCHING  TO  Zl< 
Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my 

WSLCOMI  Story.  Thi 

Well  Thy  works  proclaim  Thee  ... 
What  a  Friend  we  have  in  J 
What  means  this  eager,  anxious 
What  various  hindrances  we   meet 
When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 
When  gathering  clouds  around  I... 

When  His  salvation  bringing   

When  1  survey  the  wondrous 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with... 

When  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit  

When  shall  Thy  love  constrain    ... 

Whi.n  the  King  Combs]   

When  the  storms  of  life  are  raging 

When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 

When  thou  wakest  in  the  morning 

When  we  walk  with  the  Lord 

Where  cioss  the  crowded  ways  of 
Where  high  the  heavenly  temple... 

While  Jesus  whispers  to  you     

While  shepherds  watched  their    ... 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 

Who  is  this  so  weak  and  helpless? 

Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest 
Why  those  fears?  behold,  'tis  Jesus 

WONDBRFUL   Words  OF   Lilt   !.. 

Word  of  God,  in  mercy  given  

Word  of  the  ever  living  God    

Work,  for  the  day  is  coming     

Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die? 

Wki  i  i  :  n  Word,  Thb  


Ye  servants  of  God     

Wars  I  spent  in  vanity  and  pride.. 
Yes,  for  me,  for  me  He  careth     ... 
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A-men. 
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FATHER,  give  us  now  Thy  blessing; 

Take  us,  Lord,  beneath  Thy  care ; 
May  we  all  enjoy  Thy  presence, 

And  Thy  tender  mercies  share. 
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Guard  us  through  this  night  from  danger, 
Keep  us  in  Thy  Heavenly  Love  ; 

Through  our  life  wilt  Thou  be  near  us, 
Then  receive  us  all  above. 
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Lord,  keep     us    safe    this    night,       Se  -  cure    from  all     our    fear-;      May 
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an  -  gels  guard  us    while  we  sleep,  Till  morning  light  ap  -   pears 
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Jt  Supplication. 


Smoothly,  and  not  too  fast. 
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Grant,    we    beseech  Thee,  Al  -  might -y      God,  that  the  words  which   we    have 
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beard    this      day     with  our   out  -  ward    ears    may  through  Thy         grace 
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be     so    grafted       in-ward-ly     in    our   hearts  that  they  may  bring    forth    in 
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name,    Through  Je  -  sus  Christ  our     Lord. 
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